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Dramatis Perfonae. 

DON PEDKO, Prince iff Arr2Lgqn. 

Leonato, Gon;ernor of Meffina. 

Bon John, Baftard Brother to Don Pedro. 

Claudioy a joung Lord of Florence, Favourite to Don 

Pedro. 
Benedick, a young Lord of V^Axxz^ favoured likewife fy 

Don?edto. 
Salthafar, Sertoant to D^/z Pedro. 
Antonio, Brother to Leonato. 
Borachio, Confident to Don John. 
Conrade, Friend to Borachio. 

Hero, Daughter to Leonato. 
Beatrice, Niece to Leonato. 

U^a * \^^^ Qeutlenvcmen^ attending en Hero. 

jA Friar, Mejenger, Watch, Town-ClerA, Sexton, and 
Attendants. 

SCENE, MeJJina m Sicily. 
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('>MucH Ado ^?^i^/ Nothing^ 

A C T I. 

SCENE, a Court before Leonafo^s Houfe. 

Enter Leonato, Hero, end Beatrice^ uVt£ a Mijfengn^^ 

L E O K A T 0» 

I Learn in this letter, that Don Fedi^a o£ Arragon 
comes this night to Mejpna, 
Mejjr, He is very near by this-; he was not three- 
leagues off when I left him, 

Leon, How many gentlemen, have you loil in thi» 
adtion? 

Mejjf* But few of any fdrt^ and none of name. 
Leon, A vidory is twice itfel^ when ^e atchievejp 
brings home full numbers ; I fina here» that Don Pe<lro' 
hath bedowed much honour oasiyonxtigFIoreaftne cajl'd 
Claudio, 

(l) Much Ado about Notbing.J Tftnegen, (the mother of Hero) ia 
the oldeft ^arto that I have leen of- this play, printed in 1600^ tf 
mentioned to enter in two feveral fcenes. The fucceeding editions have 
all continued her name in t^e Dramatis Perfen^, But I have ventnrM 
to expunge it , there being no mention of her through the play, no one 
ibetch addrelsM to her, nor one fylbbfe fpoken by her. Neither is* 
tiiere any one paiTage, from which we have any reafon to determine^ 
t^at Hero*8 mother was living. It feemsj ti if the poet had in his firft 
plan defigned fuch a chara£^er ; which, on a furvey of it> he fouAi 
would be fuperfluous j and therefore he leJFt it out* 

A 3 MetfV 



6 Much Ado about Nothing. 

Mfff, Much deferved on his part, and equally remcm-. 
bred hy Don Peclro : he hath borne himfelf beyond the 
promife of his age, doing in the figure of a lamb the feats 
of a lion : he hath, indeed, better better*d expe£tation» 
than you muft expeft of me to tell you how». 

Leon, He hath an uncle here in Mejpna will be wtry 
much glad ef it. 

MeJ, I haye already delivered him letters, afi4 Aerte 
appears much joy in him ; even fo much that joy could 
not ihew itfelf modefl enough, without a baige of bit- 
ternefs. *' ' 

Leon, Did he break out into tears ? 

Mejf, In great meafure. 

Leon, A kind overflow of kindnefs ; there are no face* 
truer than ihofe that are fo wafli'd ; how much i)cttcr is, 
it ta weep at joy, than to joy at weeping ? 

Beat, I pray you, is Signior Montanto returned from 
the wars or no. f 

MeJ/^ I know none of that name. Lady ; there was 
none fuch in the army of ^ny fort. 

Leon, What is he that you aflc for. Niece ? 

Hero. My Coufin means Signior Benedick of fadua. j 

MeJf, O, he's returned, and as pleafant as ever he was.; 

Beaf, He fet up his bills here in MeffinMy and chal- 
leng'd Cupid at the flight j atid my Uncle's fool, reading^ 
the challenge, fubfcrib'd for Cupidy and challeng'd hSm 
at the bird- bolt. I pray you, how many hath he kill'd 
and eaten in thefe wars ? but how many hath he kill'd ? 
for, indeed,Ipromis'd toeat all of his killing. 

Leon, 'Faith, Niece, you tax Signior Benedick tea 
much ; but he'll be meet with yOu, I doubt it not. 

Mejjfl He hath done good fervice. Lady, in thefe wars. 

Beat, You had mufly vidiials, and he hath holp ta 
fat it ; he's a very valiant trencher-man, he hath an. 
excellent domach. 

MtJ)', And agoodfoldier too, J,ady. 

Beat, And a good foldier to a Lady ? but what is he 
to a Lord ? 

Meff, A lord to a lord, a man to a man, flufft with 
all' honourable virtues. 

Beat. 



Much Ado about Nqthinq."^ Jfr 

Beat. It is fo, indeed : (2) h^ is no lefs tljan aftijfft 
man : but for the ftnffing,-*well, wc are all mortal 

Leon. You muft not, Sir, miftake my Niece j there 
is aicindof mefiy war betwixt Signjor. BenuRkk^Jid 
her ; they never meet, bat there's a ikinnifh of wit 
l>etwcpn theoi. , , . \ 

Beat, Alas> he gets nothing by that. In our laft 
coniiidt^ four of his five wits \vent halting off, VLV/i how 
is the wjiole man govep'd with one: So that iJT he 
have wit enough to keep himf^lf warm, let' him bear 
it for a dif&reilce between hinjfelf and his horfe ; for 
it is all the wealth that he hath left^ to b^ |uiown a 
reafonal^te creaiture. Who is his companiqn hqw ? liQ 
hath every month a new fworn brother. 

ilf^ Isit.poffible? . . 

Beat, y^ery eafily poflible ; he wears his faith but a^ 
the faihion of hi$ hat, it ever changes with the next 
block. 

MeJ/l I fee. Lady, the gentleman is not in your books. 

Beat;, No ; an ^e were, I would burn my Study. 
But, I pray you, who i^ his companion ? is there jio 
young Iquarer now, that will make a voyage with him 
|o£he devil? ^ 

Me//^. tie is moll in the company of the right noble 
^ Claudio, 

Beat. O lord, he will hang upon him like a difeafe; 
he is fooner caught than the peililenee, and the taker 
runs prefcntiy mad. God help t|ie noble C/aw^/o, if 
he h^Ve caught ^e Benedick i it will coll him a thoufand 
^ijnd ere he be jqur'd^ . s 

MiJJ^. I will ^old friends withyou,' Lady. 

Beat. i>o, gdod friend. 

Leon, You'll ne'er run mad. Niece. 

(a) ". ' ' — ie it no lefs th£n ttjiufft man : but for tbefluffttg voitt^ 
nve are all mortal,^ Thus has this pailage been all Hongftop^a, from 
the very fixft edition downwards. ' If any of the editprs cQuld cxtra£^ 
fenfe from this pbintine,. their fagacity is a pitch above mine. I be- 
lieve, by my regulation of the ftops^ I have retriev*d the poet's true 
sieaning. Our paet feems to ule the vrord S:uffing here much, at 
FUnavi does in his MofteUatta ; Aft i. Sc. ?. 

Ifon i/efiemaaat9^ts,muliiris amant, Jidxji^u firtum. 

A 4 Btat. 




Much Ado about NoTHiNe*' 

Beat. No, not *till a hot January. 
Miff. Don Pedro is approadi'd. 

Inter Don Pedro^ Claudio^ Benedick^ Balthazar etnf 
Don John. 

Pedro, Good^ ^iffiior Leonaio^ you are come to meet 
your trouble: the fafhion of the world is to avoid coft» 
and yon encounter it. 

Leon, Never came trouble to my houTe in the like- 
jiefs of your Grace ; for trouble being gone^ comfort 
ihould remain ; but when you depart from me, forrpw 
abides^ and hap'pinefs takes his leave. 

Pedro* You embrace your charge too willingly: I 
think this is your daughter. 

Leon. Her mother hath many times told me fo. 

Bene. Were you in doubt, Sir, that you afk'd her? 

Leon, Signior Benedick^ no ; for then were you ^ 
child.— 

Pedro, You have it full, Benedick ; we may guefs by 
- this what you are, being a man : truly, the lady father* 
Berfelf ;^'bc happy, lady, fqr yon are like an honourable 
•■^^vfeiher. 

Bene, If Signior Leonato be her Father, (he would 
not have his he^d on her fhpulders for all MeJJtnay a& 
like him as fhe is. 

Beat, I wonder that you will flill be talking, Signior 
Benedick \ no body marks you. ^ 

Bene, What, my dear Lady Di/dain! are you yet 
living ? 

Beat, Is it.poffible, Difdain fhould die, while Ihe^ 
hath fuch meet food to feed it, as Si^niOr Benedick ^ 
Coprtefy itfelf mull convert to Difdain, if you come in 
herprefence. " 

Bene, Then is courtefy a tum-coat; but it is cct- 
tain, I am lov'd of all ladies, only you excepted ; an<t 
I would I could find in my heart that I had not a hard 
lieart, for truly I love none. 

Beat» A dear happinefs to women ; they would elfe * 
have been troubled with a pernicious fuitor I thank 
God and my cold blood, I am of your humour for that : 



Much Ado about Nothing. g 

I had' rather hear my dog bark at a crow, thin a man 
fwear he loves me. • j i r 

Bene. God keep your ladyftiip ftill in that mind I lo 
fome gentleman or other ihall fcapc a prcdeftinatc , 
fcfarcht face. 

Beat, Scratching could not make it worfe, an 'twere 
fuch a face as yours were. 

Bene, Well, you are a rare parrot-teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue is "better than a beaft of 
yours. 

Bene, I would, my horfe had the fpecd of your tongue, 
and xo good a continuer; but ke.ep your way a God's 
name, 1 have done. 

Beat, You always end with a jade's trick ; I know 
you of old. 

Pedro. This is thcfum of all : Leonato, Signior 

ClauMo, and Signior J?^«^^/V4,- my dear friend 

Leonato hath invited you all; I tell him, we fhall ftay 
here at the Jeaft a month ; and he heartily prays, fome 
occafion may detain us longer: I dare fwear he is no-, 
hypocrite ; but prays from nis heart. 

Leon, If you fwear, my lord, you (hall not be forfwom* 
— Let me bid you welcome, my lord, being reconciled 
to the prince your brother ; I owe you all duty* 

"John. I thank you ; I am not of many words,, but I 
thank you. 

Leon. Pleafe it yoar Grace lead on ? 

Fedro. Your hand,. Leonato we will go together. 

[Bxeunt ail hut fienedick and Claudi^» 

Claud, Benedick^ didft thou note the daughter of Sig;- - 
nior Leonato F 

Bene, I noted her not, but I look'd on her. 

Ciaud. Is ihe not a modeft young lady ? 

Be^ie. Do you queflion me, as an honefl man fhould !^ 
do, for my fimpie true judgment I or would you have * 
jne fpeak aftei*/my cuftom, as being a profeiTcd tyrant 
to thc^ir fex ? 

Claud. No, r pr'ythee, fpeak in fober judgment. 

Bene. Why, i'faith, methinks ihe is too low for an high 

prafe^ too brown for a fair praife, and too little for a 

A 5 ^rcat 



10 Much Ado about Northing, 

great praife ; only this commendation I can afford her, 
that were flic other than ftie is, ftie were unhandfome ; 
and being no other but as Hie is, I do not like her. 

Claud. Thou think'ft, I am in /port ; I pray thee, 
tell me truly bow thou lik'fther. 

JBene* Would you buy her, that you enquire after her ? 

Claud. Can the world buy fuch a jewel ? 

Bene, Yea, and a cafe to put it into; but Ipeak you 
this with a fad brow f or do you play the flouting y^fi, 
to tell us Cuftd is a good hare- finder, and Vulcan a rare 
carpenter ? come, in what key fhall a man take you to 
g6 in the fong ? 

Claud. In mine eye, (he is the fweeteft lady that t 
ever look'd on. 

Bene. 1 can fee yet without fpeftacles, and I fee no 
fuch matter ; there's her Coufin, if (he were riot poflefl 
with fuch a Fury, exceeds her as much in 1)eauty, a» 
the firft of May doth the lad of December : but I hope, 
you have no intent to turn'hufband, have you ? 

Claud. I would fcarce trufl: myfelf, tho' I liad fworn 
the contrary, if Hero would be my wife. 

Bene, Is't come to this, in faith ? hath not the world 
one man, but he will wear his cap with fufpicion ? fhall 
I never fee a bacheltJr of threefcore again ? go to, 
i' faith, if thou wilt needs thruil thy neck into a yoke, 
wear the print of it, and figh away Sundays : look, Don 
Pedro is retum'd to feek you. 

Re-enter Doi$ Pedrp and Don John. 

Pedro. What fecret hath held you here, that you fol- 
lowed not to Leonato's houfe ? 

Bene, I would, your Grace would conftrain me to tell. 

Pedro. I charge thee on thy allegiance. 

Bene. 'You hear. Count Claudio, I can be fecret as a 
^umb man, I would have you think fo ; but oH my 
allegiance, mark you this, on my allegiance :— he is 
iniove : with whom f now that is your Grace's p^rt : 
mark, how ihort his anfwer is, with Hero, Leonato's 



ihort daughter. 
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Clatui* If this were fo, fo were it uttered. 

Bene.Likt x^t old tale, my lord, it is not fb, nor 
'Dwas not fo ; but, indeed, God forbid it fhould be fo. 

Claud. If my paflion chacnge not fliortly, God forbid 
it ihoald be otherwife. 

Pedro, Amen, if you love her, for the Lady is very 
well worthy. 

Claud, You fpeak this to fetch me in, my Lord. 

Pedro, By my troth, I fpeak my thought. 

Claud, And, in faith, my lord, 1 fpoke mine. 

Bene, And by my two faiths and uoths, my Lord, \> 
ipeak mine. 

Claud. That I lovcj h^, I feel. 

Pedro, That Ihe is worthy, I know. 

Bene, That I neither feel how fhe ihould be lored, 
]ior know how ihe fhould be worthy, is the opinion that 
fire cannot melt out of me ; I will die in it at the flake. 

Pedro, Thou waft ever an obftinatc herctick in the 
defpight of beauty. 

Claud, And never could maintain his part, but in the 
force of his >vill. 

Bene, That a woman conceived me, 1 thank her ; 
that fhe brought me tip, I likewiie give her moil hum- 
ble thanks : but that I will have a recheate winded in 
Biy forehead, or hang my bugle in an inviiible bald- 
iick« all women fhall pardon me ; becaufe I will not 
do them the wrong to milb-uft any, I will do myfelf the 
right to truft none ; and the fine i^ (for the which L 
may go the finer,) I will live a bachelor. 

Pedro, i fhall^fee thee,* ere I die, look pale with love. 

Bene, With anger, with £cknefs, or with, hunger, 
jny lord, not with love : prove that ever I lofe more 
blood with love, than I will get again with drinking, 
pick out mine eyes with a ballad-cfiaker's pen, and han, 
me np at the door of a brothel-houie for the Sign 
blind Cupid, 

Pedro, Well, if ever thou do(^ fall from this faith, 
thou wilt prove a notable argument. 

Bene, If I do, hang me in a bottle like a cat, and 

fhoofi 
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ihoot at me ; and he that hits me, let him be dapt on 
the fhoulder, and calPd Adam, (3) 

Fedro. Well, as time {hall try ; in time the favage 
bull doth bear the yoke. 

Bene. The favage bull may, but if ever the feniible 
Beneditky bear it, pluck off the buH's-hcrns, and ict 
them in my forehead, and let me be vilely painted ; 
and in fuch great letters as they write, Htre is goad 
Hor/e to hire^ let them fignify under my fign. Here you 
may fee Benedick the marry* d man* 

Claud, If this ihould ever happen, thou would'H be 
horn-mad. 

(3) And hi that btts me, let him he clap^i m the Jheultkr, and cdtVd 
Adam.] But why fiiould he therefore b^calfd Aaam f Perhaps, by a 
quotation or two we may be able to trace the poet^saliufion here. In 
Itaiv-Trteks, or, fP^ho tuouli have thotght it, (a Comedy written by 
^obti Dayj and printed in 1608) I find this fpcecr. 

J have heard, Old J^ds^tn tvi-s an here, n'l.fiy i,rd a good Gardiner \ 
lov^d Leitice totll. Salads and Cabage reajvnuble iveli^ yet tto Tchacco ;— 
' Again, Adam Bell, a fuhftantialOut/aiv, and a fajfwg gocd Axchtr, ytt 
no^Tobi ccovifi. 

By this it appears, that Ad m Bell at that time of day was of repu* 
tation for his AcUl at the bovv. 1 find him again mention*d in a bur- 
lefque poem of Sir William l>avtnant^%, call'd, T^ht lor.g Vacation in 
London. 

Now lean Attorney that his cheefe 
Ne'er par*d, nor verfes took for fees. 
An aged FroAor, that coiktrouls 
The feats of Punk in court of Paiih, ^^ 

Do each with fckmn oath agree 
To meet in fields 0/ liijh ry: 
"With loins in canvas bow-cafe tied, 
'V» here arrows ft*ck with mickie pride ; 
With hais pinn'd up, and bow in handj 
All day moft fiercely there ihey fiand. 
Like ghofls of A-^am, fcU, and Clymttt^ 
^0/ fets, for fear theyMl fhoctat him. 
By the pafiage, which I >ave above quoted foam Law-lrkit, *tis 
^lain, Sir fVtihatn*s editor has laifely ponted the laft line but onej 
iwe muft cerrtft ;t thusj 

lAkt gho(h uf yidan- Bill, and Cl,mme; 
Tis this wight, no dovbt, whom our anthor here alludes to : and 
h^i 1 the convenieice of confuiting Afcbam^t toxofbilut^ I might 
prpbabl^' grow better aicqudinced with his hiftory. 

Pidr9. 
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Ftdro. Nay, \i Cupid hath not fpent all his quiver in 
Venice^ thou wilt quake for this ihortly. 
Bent, 1 look for an earthquake too then. 
Pedro, Well you will temporize with the hours ; in the 
mean tixne, good Signior Benedidy repair to L'ecrtatc*s^. 
commend me to him, and tell him 1 will not fail him 
at fupper; for, indeed, he hath made great preparation. 
Bene, I have almoil matterenough in me for fuch an 

cmbaifage, and fo I commit you- 

Claud. To the tuition of God j From my houfe, if I 
had It— 

Pedro, The fixthof y«^, your loving friend. Benedick. 
Bene, Nay, mock not, mock not ; the bod/ of your 
difcourfe is lometiire guarded with fragments, ad the 
guards are but flightly balled on neither: ere you fl^ut 
old ends any farther, examine your confcience, and io 
I leave you. [Exit^ 

Claud, My liege, your Highn efs now may do me good. 
Pedro, y^y love is thine to teach, teach it but how. 
And thou (halt fee how apt it is to learn 
Any hard leflbn that may do thee good. 
Claud, Hath Leonato ar y ibn, my lord ? 
Pedro, No child but Hero, (he's his only heir : 
Doll thou affea her, CLudio f 

Claud. Omylotd, 
When you went onwaid on this ended aftion, 
I look-d upon her with a foldier's eye ; 
That lik'd, but had a tougher tafk in hand 
Than to drive likirg to the name of love ; ^ 
But now lam retuai'd, and that war- thoughts 
Have lelt their pUcqs vacant ; in their rooms 
Come thronging foft and delicate Defires, 
All promf ting me how fair young . ero is ; 
Saying, I lik"d her ere I went to wars. 

Pedro. Thou wilt be like a lover preiently. 
And tire the hearer with a book of words : 
If thou doft love fair Beroy cherifti it. 
And I will break with her : and with her father. 
And thoa fhalt have her : was*t not to this end. 
That thoo began'lt to twift fo fine a flory ? 

Claud. 
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Claud. How fweetly do you miniHer to love« 
That know love's grief by his complediioa ! 
But le.fl my liking might too fudden feem, 
I would have falv'd it with a longer treatife* 

Ptdro, What need the bridge much broader than tKe 
The faireft gi^ant is the neceffity ; [flood ^ 

Look, what will ferve, is fit ; 'tis once, them lov'ft j. 
And I will fit thee with the remedy. 
I know, we (hall have revelling to-night i 
I will a0ume thy part in fome Sguife,^ 
And tell fair Hero I am Claudio ; 
And in her bofom I'll unclafp itiy heart. 
And take her hearing prifoner with the force 
And iht)ng encounter of my amorous tale : 
Then, after, to her father will I break : 
And the conclufion is, fhe (hall be chine ;: 
in pradice let us put it prefently. [Exeunn 

Re-enter Leonato and Antonio. • 

Leon. How now, brother, where is my Couiin your 
fi>n ? hath he provided this mufick? 

Jnt. He is very bufy about it ; but, brothei^ I can< 
tdl you news that you yet dream'd not ofv 

Leon. Are they good ? 

,jinf> As the event ilamps them, but they have a good: 
cover ; they Ihow well outward. The Prince and Count. 
CUudiOf walking in a thick-pleached alley in my or- 
chard, were thus overheard by a man of mine: The 
Prince difcover'd to Claudio^ that he ley 'd my Nicceyour 
daughter, and meant to acknowledge it this night in a- 
dance ; and if he found her accordant, he meant to take 
the prefent time by the top, and inilantly break with 
you of it. 

Leon, Hath the fellow any wit, that told you this ? 

Jnt, A good iharp fellow ; Iwill fend foirhim, and 
queftion him yourfelf. 

Leon. No, no; we will hold it as a dream, *till ir 
appear itfelf : but I will acquaint my dan^^hter withal^ ' 
that fhe may be the better prepared for anfwer, if per- 
adventure this be true; go you and te^l her of it: 

Couflnsy 
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Coufins, yo\i know what you have to do. [/everaicrofi 
the ftcge here,'\ O, I cry you mercy, friend, co yoa 
with me and I will ufe your (kill ; good Coufin, nave a 
care this biafy time. - \Extutn. 

SCENE changes to an Apartment in 
Leonato^s Houfe. 

Enter D$n John and Conrad. 

C^w.T T 7 H AT the good-ier, my lord, why are ypu 
VV thus out of meafure fad ? 

John, There is no meafure in the occafion that breeds' 
it, therefore the fadnefs is without limit. 

Conr. You Ihould hear rcafon. 

John, And when I have heard it, what bleffing 
bringeth it. 

Conr. If not a prcfent remedy, yet a patient fufferancc. 

Jjilm, I wonder, that thou (being> as thou fay'fl thou 
art, born under Saturn) goeft* about to apply a moral 
medicine to a mortifying mifchief : J cannot hide what 
I am : I mud be fad when I have caufe, and fmile at 
no man's jells ; eat when I have ftqmach, and wait for 
no man's leifure ; fleep when I am drowfy, and tend on 
no man's buiinefs; laugh when I am merry, and claw 
no man in his humour. 

Conr. Yea, but you muft not make the full (how of 
this, 'till you may do it without controlment ; you 
have of late (lood out againd your brother, and he hath 
ta'en you newly into his grace, where it is, impoffible 
you (hould take toot, but by the fair weather that you 
make yourfelf ; it^ is needful that you frame the (ea(bn 
for your own harvell. 

John, I had rather be* a canker in a hedge, than a 
ro(e inr his grace ; and it better fits my blood to be 
di/dain'd of all, than to fa(hion a carriage to rob love 
from any : in this,' (though I caniiot pe faid to be a 
flattering honeft man) it muil not be deny'd but I am 
a plain-dealing villain ; I am trufted with a muzzle, 
and infranchifed with a clog, therefore I have decreed 

not 
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not to fing in my cage: if I had my mouth, I would 
bite i if I had my liberty, I would do my liking : in 
the mean time let me be that I am, and fc^k not to 
alter me. 

Conr, Can you make no ufe of your difcontent? 

yohn, I will make all ufe pf it, for I ufe it only, 
Who comes here f what news, Borachio ? 

Enter Borachio. 

Bora, I came yonder from a great fupper ; the Prince, 
your brother, is royally entertain'd by Leonato^ and I 
can give you intelligence of an intended marriage. 

John. Will it ferve for any model to build mifchief . 
on ? what is he for a fool, that betioths himicif to un- 
quietnefs? 

Bora, Marry, it is your brother's right hand, 

John. Who, the mull exquifite Claudia ? 

Bora, Even he. 

John* A proper Squire ! and who, and who ? which 
way looks he ? 

Bora, Marry, on Hero^ the daughter and htiroi Leon at 0, 

John, A very forward Murch chick I How come you 
to this ? 

Bora, Being entertain'd for a perfumer^ as I wa^ 
fmoak ng a mufty room, comes me the Prince and 
Claudia hand in hand in fad conference : I whipt be- 
hina the anas, and there heard it agreed upon, that 
the piince (hould woo Hera for himielf ; and having 
obtain'd her, give her to Coyxnt Chiudio, 

John, Come, come, let us thither, this may prove 
food to my difpleafure : -that young Hart- up hath all 
the glory of my overthrow ; if I can crofs him any 
way, I blefs mylelf every way; you are botKfuw, and 
will affifl me. 

Conr. To the death, my lord. 

John, Let us to the great fupper ; their cheer is the 
greater, that I am fubdu'd; would the cook were of 
my liiind !— fhall we go prove what's to be done ? 

Bora. We'll wait upon your lordfhip. [Exeunt. 

ACT 
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ACT IL 

S C E N E, a Hall ia Uonat(f% Houfei 

Bnttr Lconato, Antonio, Hero, Beatrice, 
Margaret and Urfula, 

L B O N A T O. 

WA S not Count John here at fupper ? 
Ant. I faw him not. 

Beat. How tartly that gentleman looks I I never call 
fee him, but I am heart-burn'd an hour after. 

Hero. He is of a y^rf melancholy difpofition. 

Beat. He were an excellent man, that were made juft 
in the mid-way between him and Benedick ; the one ia 
too like an image, and fays nothing : and the other 
too like my lady's eldeft fon, evermore tatHng. 

£w«. Then h^If Signior Benedick*^ tdngud in Count 
J[ej&»'s month, and hSf Count John^s'mtldiTizhoXyixi 
Signior Benedkkh face— 

Beat. With a good leg, and a good foot, Uncle, and 
money enough in Jiis purfe, fuch a man would win any 
woman in the world, if he could get h^r good Will. 

Leon. By my troth, Nie^ce, thou wilt never get thee 
a huiband, if thpu be fo fhrewd of thy tongue. 

Ant. In faith, ihe's too curft. 

Beat. Too curft is more than cuj^ft ; I fliall leflen 
God's fending that way ; for it is (aid, God fends a 
curft Cow ftiort horns \ but to a Cow too curft he fends 
none. 

Leon. So, by being too curft, God will fend you no 
horns. ' - ' 

Beat. Juft, if he iend> me no hufband 5 for the which 
BleffingI am at him upon my knees every morning and 
evening ; Lord ! I cduld not endnre a hufband with a 
beard on his face, I had rather lie in woollen. 

Le9n% 
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Leon. You may light upon a hufband^ that hath no 
beard. 

Beat, What fhould I do with him ? drcfi him in my 
apparel, and make him my waiting-gentlewoman ? he 
that hath a bear^ is moi'e^han a youth, and he that 
hath no beard is lefs than a man ; and he that is more 
than a youths is not for me$: and he th}t }€ \tk tbai^ 
a man, I am not for him ; therefore I will even take 
fixpencq in earneft of the bear- herd, and lead his. ape& 
into hell. 

Leon, Well then, go you into hell, — — - 

Beat. No» but to the gate; and there will the devfl 
"meet me, li)^e an old cuckold, with his horns on hi» 
head, and fay, *^ get you to heaven, JBeatrice, get yofti 
** to heav'njt here's no place for you maids." So deliver 
I up my apes, and aw^ to St. Peter, for the heay'ns i 
he ihews me where the bachelors iit, and there live yre 
as merry as the day is long. 

, Jnt. WeU, Niece, I truft you will be ruPd. by your 
father. ^ ^ [To Hero* 

Beat, Yes, faith, it is my Coufl^n's duty to make, 
curtfy, and fay. Father ^ as it pUa/eyau ; but yet ior all 
that, Coufin, let him be a jiandibme fellow, or elib: 
make another curtfy, and fay^ Fathtr^ a^ it fleajes mt. 

Leon. Well, Niece, I hope to fee ypu one day fitted 
with a hulband. 

Beat. Not 'till God make men of fome other metat 
than earth ; wovild it not gnsve a woman to be over- 
mafter'd with a piece of valiant duf): ? to make account; 
of her life to a clod of wayward marl ? no, uncle„ ,1*11 
none ; Jdam^s fons arc my brethren, and t;ruly, j[ hold 
it a fin to match in i&y kindred. 

Leon, Daughter, remember what I told you ; if the^ 
Prince do foUcit yon in that kind, you know your an* 
fwer, . ^ 

Beat. The fault willlje in the mufick, coufin, if you. 

be not woo'4 in good time; (4) if the; Prince be too- 

. V - impor- 

(4) ^tbePHnu be /<» importunate.] This is the reading only 
•f Mr* i'i^^timprefllons^ as I can find,^ and wanrant^ by none o€ 
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important, tell him, there is mcafure in every thing* 
and fo dance out the Anfvver : for hear me Heroj wooingi; 
wedding;, and repenting, is zs K'Scoteb jig^ a meafurey 
and a cinque-pace ; the firfl fait is hot and hafly, like 
a Scotch }ig^ and full as fantaftical; the wedding' man- 
nerly- mo£^, as a meafare« full of flate and anchentry ; 
and then comes repentance, and with hh bad kffs ialls^ 
into the cinque-pace fafter and fafler, 'till he finks into 
his grave. 

Leon, Coufin, yon apprehend paffing fhrewdly. 

Beat. I have a good eye, uncle, I can fee a church 
by day-light. 

Leon. The revellers are entring, brother 2 make gpod 
toom. 

Enter Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, Balthazar, ani 
others in Mafquerade^ 

Pedro. Lady, will you walk about with your friend ? 

Hero, So you walk fbftly, and look fweetljr, and fay 
nothing, I am yours for the walk, and efpeaaUy whea. 
I walk away. 

Fedr9* With me in your company ?" 

Hero, I may fay fo, when Ipleafe. 

Pedro. And when pleafe you to fay fi> f 

Hero, When I like your favour : for God defend, tho 
lute fhould be like the cafe ! 

Pedro, (5) My vifor is Philemon*^ roof i within the 
boufe is Jo<vem 

Hero. 

tjlie copies. I have reAorM with all the old books, importmit \ 1. 1^ 
^ the orioce i)e too forcible^ preffing, lays too much ftref^ on hU: 
Suit, ^c. The poet employs this word again, in the like fifQifi*^ 
cation, in K. Lear, 

^ therefore great Frana 

My mourning, and important tezrs hath pitied. 
(5) My vifir is Phiiemen*« roof, within the bwfi is Love.} Thttfl^ 
the whole ftream of the copies, from the firft downwards. I muf^' 
own, this paflage for a long while appear*d very obfcure to Kie, and 
gave me much trouble in attemptine to underftand it. Htro (zyita^ 
Don Pedro, God forbid, the lute fliould be like the cafe ! i. en 
that your face ihould be as homely and as coarfe as your maik» 
Upon this, Difti Pedri compares his vifcr to Philcmtm*s roof. 'Ti$ 

pjbiia. 
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Hero^ Why then your vifor fliould be thatch*d» 
Pedro, Speak low, if you fpeak love. 
Bahb. Well ; I would, you did like in«. (6) 

pl«n, the poet alludes to the ftory of Baucit and PhilemM frotm 
Ovid : And this old couple, as the Roman poet defcribes it, livM 
in a tbatch*d cotts^e $ 

> Stiftuhi & eanna tefh pahftpt,. 
But why, within the boufe is Love } Bauds and Philemon, *tis truc^ 
had liv'd to old age together, and a comfortable ftate of agreement. 
But piety and hofpitality are the top parts of their chara£ker. Our 
poet unqueitionabiy goer a little deoper into the doty, Tho* this 
old pair liv*d in a cottage, this cottage received two draggling Gods^ 
(yufiief and Mercury) undejr its roof. So Don Peus» i» a piince ; 
and tho*^his vifor is but onfinary, he would infinuate to H ro, that 
he has fomething ^M/-/ifi(< within I allur^ing either to his dignity, or 
the qualities of his perfon and mind^ By fehefis. circumftanccs, I ami 
Aire the thought is mended j as, I thiok verSly, the text i% too by 
the change of a iingle letter. 

within the honfe is Jove, 
I made this correction inmySHAKZSPSAliB refiM^i ; and 
Mr. F9pe has vouchfaTd to adopt it, in his laft edition. Nor is this ^ 
cttiendati^n a little confirm*d by another paflage in our author^ in 
which he plainly alludes to the fame ftory. ^ycu liU it. 

Clown. I am here ivfh thse and thi GoaiSy as the moft capriimi 

fxKt, honcfi Ovid, •wqs.amongfi the Goihs^ 
Jaq. knowledge ill inhabited, worje than Jove w a thatch*d Houfe, 
J am naturally drawn here to correct a p^iflfage in Besamont and 
FUtcher^t Two Noble Kinfinen, where a fault of the like kind haft 
#btain'd in all the copies. 

•— h^e love himfctf fits fmillng \ 

Tuft fuch another waaton Ganymede 
Set T.we a-ftre with, and enforc'd the God 
Snatch up the goodly boy, and fet him by him 
A ihining conftellation ; — 
. All my tcaders, who are acqna&ted with the poetical hidory here- 
Alluded tu, will concur with me ia ibei certainty of the foUowing 
smenti atioo : 

JiLft fuch another wanton Garymede 

bet ^oT/tf a-firc with, 

(6) Balth. Pf^elli t would, you did like »«.] This and the two fol- 
lowing httl« fpeeches, which I have placed to Bilthaxar, are in all 
the printed copies given to Benedick, But, 'tis clear, the diabguc- 
here pught to be \ifitwi%t BalthaTiar znd Margaret : Benedick i UxxXq 
lijwer cMQverfes with ^tatrtct; %ni fo every •»»& tsdks with bis 
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Mafj;. So would not I for yoar own fake^ fori have 
siany m qualities. 
Balth. Which is one? 
Marg. I fay my prayers aloud. 
Bakh. I love you the better^ the hearers may cry 
i^men* 

Marg. God match me with « good dancer! 
jBalik Amen. 

Marf. And God keep him out of my fight when the 
^nce IS done ! Aniwer, clerk. 

Malth, No more words> the clerk is aniwer'd. 
Ur/.l know you well enough; you are Signior^ff/0«/^, 
jfnt. At a word, I am not. 
Vt/» I know you by the wagHngof vour head. 
jinf. To tell you true» I counterfeit him. ' 
Ur/l You cott'd never do him fo ill-well, unlefs you 
4were the very man; here's his dry hand up and down ; 
you are he, you are he. 
Jnt. At a wordy I am not. 

Ur/. Come, come, do you think, I do not know you 
by your excellent wit ? can virtue hide itfelf ? go to, 
snum, you are he: graces will appear, and ^there^s An 
end. 

Siat. Will you not tell me, who told you tb ? 
^^»^ No, ypu fhallj>aFdon me. 
Beat. Nor will you not tell me, who you are ? 
Bene. Not now. * 

Beat.. That i wa$ difSainful, and that I had my good 
Wit out of the Hundred meny Tales i well^ this wgs 
Signior BeMeJick that faid {o. 
Bene. What's he? 

Beat. I am fure, you know him weH enough. 
Bene. Not I, believe me« 
Beat.. Did he never make yon laugh ? 
Bene» I pray you, what is he ? 
Beat. Why, he is^the Prince's jefter ; a very dull fool, 
only his gift is in devifing impoffible flanders : none but 
libertones delight in hin^ and the commendation is not 
in his wit, but in his villany ;, for he both pleafeth 
inen and angers them^ and then they laugh at ham, and 

beat 
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beat him ; I am fure, he is in the .fleet ; I. would, he 
had boarded me. 

Bene. When I know the gentlefnan, PH. tell liim 
. what you lay. 

Beat. Do, do, he'll but break a comparifon or two on 
me; which^ peradveature, not marked, or>noc iaugh'd 
at, flrikes him into melancholy, and th6n . there's a 
partridge wing fav'd, for the fobl will eat no fopper 
that night. We mufl follow the leaders. 

[Mkfici fWiiJhin, 

Bifte. In every good thing* 

B^at. Nay, if they lead to any ill, I will leave them 
at the next turmBg. [Exutnt. 

Manent ]6hn, Borachio, «;ir</ Claudio. \ 

yehn. Sure, my brother is amorous on Hero, and 
hath withdrawn her father to break wkh him about it : 
the ladies follow her, and« but one vizor renuuns. 

,B«ra.' And tha^ UCiaudio ; I know him by his Bearing. 

^ohn. Are you not Signior Bmuiiick ? 

Claud* You know me well, I am he» 

John* Signior, you are very near my brother in his 
love, he h enamoin^d on Hero ; I pray you difTuade him 
from her, ihe is no equal for his birth ; you may do the 
part of an honeft 'man in it. 

Claud. How know ye, he loves her ? ~ 

J^hn* I iteard him (wear his affedion. 

Bora* So did I too, and he fwore he would marry 
her to-night. 

John. Gome, let us to the banquet. 

\ [Exeunt ]o\LXi and'^^ix. 

Claud. Thus ^fwer I in the name of Benedick^ 
But hear this ill news with the ears of Clamdio* 
'Tis certain fo, the Prince wooes for himfdf. 
•■ Frie^dilup iS'Conftant in all odier thmgs, 
Saveinuie office and affair's of love; . 
'Therefore all hearts in love ufe their own tongues. 
Let every eye negotiate for itfelf. 
And tnuft no agent ; beauty is a witch, 
Againft whofe charms faith melteth into blood, 

TWs 
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This is an accident of hourly proof, 

'Which I miftrufted not. Farewel then, HtrQ! 

Enter Benedick, 

Bene. Count CtaudioF . i 

<7A{»^« Yea, the ^jlnie. 
^««^. Come, will yo^ go^ with me ? 
, Claiui. Whither? 

j$eHi* Even to the nextivillbw, about your own bn- 
^nefs. Count.. What ftOiion will you wisar the garland 
of? about your neck, like an Ulurer's chain ? or under 
your fr^: like %ilientitidiMax*^ fcvrf} ybo muft wtarit 
one way^ for the Prince hath got. y bur ifiCTtf. ^. 

CJauJ. Iv(^him>dy0fhen 

Bens. Why, that^s <^poken like an honed drover; £> 
they fell bullocks : but did you think, the Prince woold 
Jhaye^enred'yOtt ^us ? 

Clau/. I pray you, leave me* 
Bim.^ Ho ! iMi»W: fo» Arikt like (the blind man ; 'twis 
the boy that ftt^l^yfrnrmeajt; andyou'll beat thd poft. . 
C/tfj^. If it will not be, FU leave yoo. [Ejeit. 

Bene. Alas,, poor hurt fowl i now will he creep into 
fedges. Biat that my lady Beatrice fhoxdd know me, and 
not know me! the Prince's fool! ha? it may be, I go 
under that Title, becaufe I am merry ; yea, but fb I am ^ 
apt to do myfelf wrong : I am not |o reputed. It is the 
bafe (tho^ bitter) diipoiition of Beatrice, that puts the 
world into her perfoB, and fo gnres me out; well, FU 
be revenged as I may. - 

Enter Don VUxo. 

Pedro. Now, Signior, where's the Count? did you 
lee him? 

Bene. Troth, mj^Kx^d^ I ha^e play 'd the part of lady 
FiUne. I found l»fl|*^hfcft as^elanchbly as a lod^e In 
a warreli, I tc^d Mm (andlthink, told him true) thfit 

fiu;:Gi^ehad^ot'the Will of this young lady, ai^d 
o^r'ci him my eompiany to a willow- tree, eimer to 
snake him a garland, as beine forfaken, or to bind hun 
'«p a rod, as oeing worthy to be whipt. 
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Feik^a. To be whipt ! what's his fadt } 

Bene, The flat tranfgrdfion of a fchooUboy; ^o, 
being oveijoy'd with finding a bird's neft, ihews it hii 
companion, and he fleals it* , 

Pedro. Wilt thoii make a tnxfk, a tranigreffioB ? the 
tranfgreffion is in the ftealer. 

Bene. Yet it had not been amifs, die rod had been 
made, and the garland too ; for the ^land he might 
have worn himtelf, ^d the rod he might have beilow'dv 
•n you, who (as I take it) havedorn his bird's neft. 

Feiiro. I will but teach them to fing, and reftore them 
to the owner. 

Bate, if their iii^ing anfwer yoQf fa^ng» by my 
faith, you fay honefUy.- , 

Peiiro. The lady Beatrice hadi.a quantl to you ; the 
gentleman, that danc'd with her, told her (he is much 
wrong'd by you. 

Bene. O, (he mifus'd me paft the indurance of a 
block ; an oak, but widi one green leaf on it, would 
.have anfwcr'd hier ; my Ycry vifor began to aflTume life, 
and fcoid with her; fhe told me, not thinking I had 
been myfelf, that I was the Pfince's jefler, and that I 
• was duHer than a great thaw $ (7) hudling jeft upon 
^e&r with iuch impafTable conveyance upon me, that I 
flood like a, man at a mack, with a whde army fhooting 
at me ; fhe fpeaks Ponyards, and every word flabs ; if 
. her breath were as terrible as her terminations, there 
unere no living near her, fhe would infe^ to the North- 
Star ;' I would not marry her, though fhe were endowed 
with all thiitJiiam had left him before he tranfgre&'d ; 
fhe would have made Hercules have tum'd fpit, yea, and 
have cleft his club to make the fire too. Come, talk 
not .of her, you ihall find her the infernal Jie m good 

S3 I buMngjeftupwjeJ^ with fstS imfo(Gh\€ eonveyame ufon 
Thus siH the printed copies j but I £f<^y confefs, I can't poffibly 
underftand the phrafe. I have ventured to fubftitute mpaffotk. To 
snake a "Baft (in Fenqng,) is, to thruft, pu(h : and by imfajfahle^ I 

Jirefume, the poet meant, that flic puflt^d her jefh upon him with 
tt(;h Swlfine/s^ that it was impoflible forhin toj^ji them 0^ to 
f»rj them* 

Sipparcl, 
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tppareL I would toGoi, fome fidutar would conjure, 
her; fiir« CGrUatAy^ while ^ is here a man may liv» 
1$ quiet m hell as in a iandoaiy, and peo| le £n upoii 
purpofe, becauie they woald go thither; fo» indeed, all 
difqtiiet, horror, and perturbation follow her. 

Enffr Cl2Luii6f Beatrice, Leonato ^m^ Hero. 

Pedro. Look, here flic coaxes. 

Bent. Will your Grace command me any lervice tm 
iiht world's end ? I will go on the (lighteil errand now 
to the Jnti^odes^ that you can deviie to fend ne otk % 
I will fetch you a tooth-picker now iiom the farthe^ 
inch of Afia% bring yon the length of PreftQf J^hn'& 
foot ; fetch you a hak oiF the great Cham's beaid ; iq 
you any amba^ge to the pigmies, rather than hc4d thred 
words conference with this harpy ; you have no em^ 
ploy meat for roc ? 

Fedro. None, bat to dclire your good com|)any. 

Bene. O God, Sir, hero's a di(h I love not, I can* 
not endure this Lady Tongue. [Exit. 

Pedr^^. Come, Lady, come ; you have loft the heart 
of Signior JS^nw/fci. 

Beat. Indeed, my Lord^ he4ent it me a while, and 
I gave him uie for it, a double h^rt for a iingle one; 
marry, once before he won it of me with ialie d^ce^ 
therefore your Grace may well fay, 1 have loft it. 

Pfdro, You have put him down. Lady, you have put 
him doivn. 

Beat. 3o I would not he fhould do me, my Lord, left 
I fhonld prove the motber of ibols: I have brought Count 
. C/tf«^iii»:whom you ieni ine to fcek. 

Pedro. Why, how now. Count, wherefprc a^ you fad ? 

Claud. Not (^9 my Lord. . . . ; 

Pedro. How thtn ? fick i 

Claud. Neither, my LorJ,. 

Beat. The Count is «eith^r fad, nor fick, nof merry, 
mar well ; but civil, Coqnt, civil a,s fui orange, and fo^ic- 
thing of that jealous complexion. 

Pedro, rfaith. Lady, I think your blazon to be true ; 
though ril be fworn, if he be ib, his conceit is falfe. 
. Vol. IL B Here 



2r6 MtrcH Abo ahiut Hot hi^c. 

Here, Claudio^ I hsive wooed in thy name, ard hit 
Htr6i% won; I have bK^e with her father, and his 
good will obtained ; name the day of marriage, and 
V God give thee joy. 

Leon. Covnt, take of nw my daughter, and with her 
my fortunes : his Grace hath made the match, and ail 
grace fay, Amen, to it. 

Be.^t. Speak, Count, 'tis your cue.—- ^ 

Claud. Silence is the perfe^left herald of joy ; I were 
but little happy, if I could fay how much. Lady, as 
you arc mine, I am yours : I give away myfelf for yoo, 
anddoat upon the exchange. 

Beat. Speak, Couiin, or (if yon cannot) ftop Ysah 
mouth with a kifs, and let him not fpeak ndther. 

Pedro, In faith. Lady, you have a merry heart. 

Beat, Yea, my Lord, I thank it, poor fool, it keepi 
on the windy fide of care; my coufin cells hifm in his 
car that he is in her heart. 

Claud. And fo fhe doth, coniin. 

Beat. Good Lord, for alliance! thus goes every oae 
to the world but I, ^nd I am fun-bum'd ; I may fit in 
a corner, and cry heigh ha ! for a hafband. 

Pedro, LaAy Beatrice, I will get y0ttone» 

Beat. I would rather have one of your Father's gct- 
' ling : hath yOur Grace ne'er a brother like you ? yonr 
Father got excellent hufbands, if a maid could come by 
them. 

Pedro. Will you have me, Lady? 

Seat. No, my Lord, unlefs I might have another for 
working-days ; your Grace is too coftly to wear every 
day : but, I bej'eech your Grace, pardon me, I was 
born to (peak all' mirth aild no matter. 

Pedro. Yourfilence moft ofiends me, and to be merry 
beft becomes you ; for, out of queftion, yon were bom 
in a merry hoiir. 

Beat. Nc), ful^,'my Lord, iny mother cry'd ; bnt then 
there was 9l Mt danc'd, and under that I was bom. 
Coufms, God jg-ive yoli joy. 

Lco^. Ni^e, will you look to thofc things I told you 
Of? 

Beat. 
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JSikU. 1 cry youjner6y. Uncle : by yoorGracc's pardon. 

JSxii Beatrice, 
, , ' * * Lady. 

X^«. There's little of the melancholy element in her, 
ay Lord; fhe k never ftd hot when fhe ileeps, and not 
ever fad then 5 <«) for I have heard my daughter fay» 
ihe hath often dream'd of an happinefs, and wak*d her- 
felf wi^ laughing. . 

Pnlro, She cannot endure to hear tell of a hufband. 

Lmjv. O, by no means, fhe mocks all her wooers out 
offttit. 

Pedro. She were an excellent wife for Benedick. 

Lean. O Lord, my Lord, if they were but a Week 
marry'dy they would talk chemfislvet. mad. 

Pedro, Count Claudio^ when mean you to go to 
church? . : 

Claud. To-morrow, my Lord ; time goes on crutches^ 
'till love have all his rites. 

Leon. Not 'till Monday^ my dear ion, which is hence 
ajullfeven-night, and a time too brief too, to have all 
things aniwer my mind. 

Pedro, Come, you fhake the head at fo long a breath- 
ing ; but, I warrant thee, Claudio^ the time (hall not ^ 
' dully 'by us ; I will in the Interim undertake one of 
Nereides* s labours, which is to bring Si^nior Benedick 
and the Lady Beatrice into a mountain ot afieftion the 
one with the other ; I would fain have it a match, and 
I doubt not to fafhion it, if you three will but minifter 
fuch aiTillance as I (hall give you diredlion. 

Leon. My Lord, 1 ^im for you, though it coftme tea 
nights watchings. 

Claud. And I, my Lord. 

Pedro. And you too, gentle Hero f 

(S) F«r J have btardmy iav^bnr Jayy fk katB ^en irtmdd ofnn' 
hzf^j^ehy Miwak'dbtrfiifwfA iaughini.'} Thar all the tmpreffions 
agree in this reading, /ureiy, *tit abfolutJjr fcpognant to whatl^Mwr* 
intends to lay, which is this; '' Bfsatrice u never iad, but when /he 
'* flccps ; and imt ever fad then; fsrihe hath often dreamM of j^wtf- 
*•* thing merrfy (an hmfbin^s, as the pott phrafes it,) and wak'd her- 
** felt with laughing. 

^ 2 Hero. 
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flero^ I will da any modeft office my Lord^ to help 
my Cpuiin to a gdod huiband. 

Pfi/ro, And Btmedick is not the unhopefuUeil hulband 
that I know^ thus far I can praife him, he is of a noble 
ftraitiy of approv'd valour, and confinu'd hoqefty* , I will 
teach you how to humour your Coufm, that fhe fhall ^11 
in love with Benedick % and I with your two belpi, will 
{o pradife on BcmdUk^ that in delpite of his quick wit, 
and his queafy ilomach^ he fliall faD in love with Be- 
£itrice: if we can do this, Cufid is no longer an archer, 
his glory fliall be ours, for we are the only Love-Gods; 
go in With me, and I will tell you my dri^. . {Eso^unu 

SCENE changes to another Apartmcfit in 
Leonato\ Houfe. 

Enter Don John and Boracuio. 

^ohn. Y T is fo, the Count Claudia fhall marry the 
X Daughter oi Leenato. 

Bora* Yea, my Lord, but I can crofs it. 

John. Any bar, any crofs , any impediment will be 
medicinable to me; I am iick in diipleafure to him; 
and whatfcever comes athnatt his aiFedion, ranges 
evenly with mine. How canft thou crofe this marriage ? 

Bora, Not honellly, my Lord, but fo covertly that 
no difhoneHy (hall appear in me. 
♦ John. Shew me briefly how. 

Bora. I think, I told your lordfhip a year iince, how 
much I nm in the favour of Margaret^ the waiting- 
gent ewoman to Hero. 

John. I remember. 

Bora. I can, at any unfeafonable inflant of the night, 
appoint her to look out at her Lady's chamber-window. 

John. "WhsX life is in That, to be the death of this 
marriage? 

Bora, The poilbn of That lies in you to temper; go 

you to the Prince ypur brother, fpare not to tell him, 

0iat he hath wrong'd his Honour in marrying the i«- 

j ' ncwn'd 
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laOmti^dCf^uiifh, <\vhofe eftimation do yon mightily hold 
vp) to a contaminated Stale, fach a one as Hero. 

John. What proof ihall I make of That ? 

Borm. Proof enough, to mifufe the Prince, to vex 
dauihy to undo Hero^ and kill Letmatai look jou for 
any other idae? 

John* Only w defpke them» I mil endeavour any 
thing, 

(9) Bora. Go then find me a meet hour, todfawPOB 

(9) Bqva. G$ tb.Py^jbid'^ a m*^ hour tn draw Dow YcArt^trndtbt . 
C0' »/ Claudio, ^n'f teHikt^mthai^ou *m)w Hero iUw »#j-^ , 
Offer ibem infiance'i vhcbjball bear no lefs Hk^Iilmd than to fee tb$r 
at her cbanm^'Wiiidonv 5 hear me call Margaret, Hero j bear Mar- 
garet Urm me Ct A u d id; and bring tbem toffi this thtvaj nrgbt •■ 
be/ore the intettded v^^ng-l Thus the whole ftream of th« 
•dltions from the firft Sfuarte downwards. I am obliged here to giv* . 
a ihort account of the P/0/ depending, that the emendation I have 
made may appear the more clear and unqueftionable. The bulinefs 
ftandt thus: Uaudto^ a favourite of the Artagpn Prince^ iS| by hh inr- 
tBReffiont with her father, to be married to £atr lUn, Don Johm ^ 
natural biiothe^ ofthe Prlnccji and a hater o(Qlau£pj is in hi|t fpleen 
sealottt toi^ (tiiappoiht the match, Beracbio, a raically dependant ob 
Don Jobn, offers his afllftance, and engages to break off the marriage 
by tm« ftratagcm. •* Tell the Pnncc and Claitdio (fays he) that Hef 
** is in lore with AiSr; they won't believe it ; offer them proofs, as 
•* that they fliall fes me convcrfe w'th her in her chamber- window j 
^ I am in the good graces of her waiting-woman Margaret j and 1*11 
•* prevail with Margaret at a dead hour of night to perfonate Kcr 
•* miftrefs Hero j do you then bring the Prince and Oaudio 10 o er- 
** hear our difcourft'i and Thi^ ihali have the tomicAt 'to hear :n^ 
** addrefs Margartt by the nanM of Heroy and her fay fwect things 

«' to me by the name of Ciaudio.''* -This is the jtiljl^^cc wf 

Boracbio'z device to make Jlero fufpeftcd of diOoyalty, ami to break 
off her match \w\x.\iClaudio* But in the name of coiftmo'n fcnfe, could 
it difpleafe Oaudioio hear his miftrefs making ufc of lis name ten- 
derly ? If he faw another man with her, and heard her call him 
Cyawtfyvhe might reafonably think her betray 'd, but not have the 
fa^ie reafon to accufe her of difloyaity. Bciidcs, how could her namii^g 
Claudia make the Prince and C/izv^/o believe that ihe JovM Boracb^Oy . 
as he Ai&sA D(^n John to insinuate to them that ihe did ? The etr« ^ 
cumftances weighed, there is no doubt but thepaifage ought to he r»> ^ 
^rm*d, as I have fettled in the text. • 
o-^ir me call Margaret, Hero j bear M argaret term meV>o%AcmQ^ 
I made this corre^i^n in my SbakzIpeare reftor*d, and Mr. 
Jhfe has thought fit tacitly to embrace it -in his lail edition. 

B 3 Pedro. 
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Pedrof and the Count Ctaudio, alone; tell th^m; that-^ 
you kho«Vy'i^<r0 Ipves me; intend a kind of Mai both ' 
to the Prince and Clm^U, (a$ in a lov« of your hro- 
therms honour who hath made this match;) and his 
friend'^ reputation, (who is thus like to be cozen'd with « 
the fembktnce of a maid,) that yon have.difcoyer'd 
thus ; they will, h^lf belseve this without trial ; offer 
them inftances, which (hall bear no le(s likelihood than^ 
to fee me at her chamber- window ; bear me call tfar- 
garetf Hero ; htzt Margaret term me B orach to ; and bring 
them to fee this, the very night before the intended 
wedding; ; for in the mean time I will fo fafhion the 
matter, that Hero fiiali beabfent; and there Hull appear 
fuch feeming truths oS Hero^z difloyalty, that jealoufy 
Ihalt be cali'd aiTuiancc^ and all the pRparatioa over- 
thrown. 

John, Grow this to what adverfe iffue it can, I will 
put it in prance ; be cunning in the working this, askl 
thy fee is a thoufand ducats. 

Bora. Be thou eonftant in the accufation, and my 
cunning Iball not fhame me. 

John. I will preiently go (earn their day of marriage* 

[Extuwt. 

SCENE changes to LiQnato*s Orchard. 

Enter Benedick, and m B9j<, 

Bene.T^OY ^ 

fj Boy, Signior. 

Bone, in my chamber wiftdov Ues a book, bring it 
Uther to me in the ordiard. 

Boy. I am here already, Sir, l^xit Boy. 

Bene. I know that, but I would have thee hence, and 
here again.— I do much wonder, that one mafi, feeing 
how much another man is a fool, when he dedicates his 
behaviours to love, will, after he hath laught af fuch 
ihallow follies in others, beer me the argument of his 
own fcorn, by fall ng in love ! and fucli a man is Clau* 
d$0. I have known, when theie was^o muikk whh him 

but 
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but the dram and the fife; and novK had he rather hear 
the taber and the pipe ; I have known^ when he would' 
have walk'd ten mile a- foot, to fee a good armour ; 
and now wHl he lye t»i nights awalce, carving the 
faih^n of a new (k)ublet. He was wont to fpeak clain, 
and to the purpole, liice an honeft man and a (bldier ; 
and now is he turned orthographer, his words are a very 
fantaiUcal bstnqaet, juft ib many Grange diihes. May 
I be fo converted^ and fee with thefe eyes t I cannot tell 1 
I think not. I will not be fwom, but love may trans- 
form me to an oyfler ; ^nt I'll take my oath on it» 'till 
he have made an oylltr of me, he ihall never make me< 
fuch a fool : one woman is fair, yet I am well ; another 
is wife, yet I am well ; another virtuous, yet I am well* 
BQt 'till all graces be in one woman, one woman (hall 
not come in my grace. Rich ihe ihall be, that's certain : 
(10) **wifc, or rilnooe; virtuous, orPU never cheapen 
M her: fair, or I'll never loq}c 09 her*'; mild, pr comenot> 
Bear me^ noUe, xar ^ot i for-an ang^l ; of good difcoud e» 
an excellent muitcian, and her hair ihall be of what 
colour it pleafe God. |ia ! the Pfince and Moniieur 
ix>ve I I will hide me in the arbour. [fFtihdraws^ 

£nter Don Pedro, Lepii^to^ Cl^fidio, 4»</ Balthazar. 

PeJr0. Come, ihall we hear this.muiick ? 

Claud. Yea, my good lord ; how ftill the evening is, 
A« hufh'd on purpofe to grace harmony ! 

Pedro. See you where Benedick hath hid himielf ? 

Claud. O vefy well, my lord ; the mufick ended, 
We'll fit the kid-fox with a penny-worth, 

Pedro. Come Balthazar, ^e'll hea^ thajt ibng ag^n. 

(ro) ** Wifi, or PIlnMei wrtuous, or Ttt nrver cheapen bery faip, 
•* -or Til never look on her Q Thefe wordt, fays Mr. Po»i, are added out 

of the edition o/i6z2. ®"^ *"*^y **** iJkewife, before that, in the 

^arto of 1600. They are alfo in tb9 rec9a4 aodtbir4 imfrirei^bns in 
i^/0; and in the two editions by Mr.. Rov^. Where is it they are 
not then, that they are thus faid' to bi added by this wonderful Col- 
lator? They happen to.be extant in th« vvy i|rft edition, that we 
^Ofiyr pf ; diey Ij^eep their place in an edition pubJiih j^ 23 years a^tt t 
that ; and therefore, Mr. Pope fays» they ace added firom this fubi»- 
Qucnt editioiu 

B 4 fiftUU 
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Bakk O good my lord, tax not To bad a voice 
To flander ina£ck any more th^n cnce. 

Pedro. It is the wito^ ftill oi excellenc)'. 
To put a ftrange ^ce on his own per&dion ; 
I pray thee» fing ; and let me woo no more. 

BaltJ^, Becauie you talk of wooing^ I will fingi$ 
Since many a wooer doth commence ms fuit 
To her he thinks not worthy, yet he wooes $ 
Vet will he (wear, he loves. 

Peiiro, Nay, pxay thee, come ; 
Or if thou wilt hold longer argument^ 
Do it in notes» 

BaJkif, Note this be^^re my notes. 
There's not a note of mine that's worth the nottofp. 

PiJro. Why, theie are very crotchets that he ^ak|^ 
I^ote,. notes, forfboth, and noting, 

Btne. Now, divine air ; now is his foul ravlfhM I H 
it not Grange, that (heep's guts (hould hale fouls ont 
of mens^ bcSies I well« a nom for my mQney» when all^ 
done. 

The SONG. 

Sabk. Sigh no more, ladies, figh no mon^ 

Men were deceivers ever ; 
One foot in fea, and one on fhore^ 

To one thing conflant never i 
Then figh not tb, bat let them go» 

And be you blitk and bonny ; 
.Converting all your. founds ofwo« 

Into hey nony, nony. 

Sing no more ditties, fing no mo, 

Of dumps fo dull and heavy ; ^ 
The frauds of men were ever io. 

Since fummer was firft leafy : 
Then figk not fo, &c. 

Pei^ro. By my troth, agoodfong. 
Pahb. And an ill' finger, my lord, 
Peiiro. HRi qo; no,^ faith $ thott fing'ft wellenovgli 
ftr a (hift. 

SiH€. 
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Btxe^ Ifhe had been a dog, that fliould havehowl'd 
thus, fhey would have hang'dhim ; and, I pray God, 
his bad voice bode no mifchief ; I had as lief have 
heard the night-raven, come what plague could have 
come after it. 

£ . Peiiro* Yea, marry, doft thou hear, Balthazar? I pray 

thee, get us fome excellent mufick ; for to-morrow 
night we would have it at the lady //rra's chamber 
window. 

Baltb. The bsft I can, my lord. [Exit Balthazar, 
Pedro. Do fo : farewell. Come hither, Leonato\ whal 

I was it you told me of to day, that yoor Niece Beatria 
was in love with Signior Benedtci ? 
Claud, O, ay ; ftalkon, ftalk on, the fowl fitsi 
I did never think, that lady would have loved any man, 
Leott. No, nor I neither ; but moft wonderful, that 
(he ihOttld fo doat on Signior Benedick, whom fhe hatl 
- in all outward behaviours feem'd ever to dbhor. 
iJ2^ Bene* Is'tpoffible, fits the wind in that corner? [/f^d^ 
I Leon. By my troth, my lord, I cannot tell what t€ 
think of it ; but that fhe loves him with an inragcd a£ 
.^6tion, it is pall the infinite of thought. 
Pedro, May be, flic doth but counterfeit. 
Claud, Faith, like enough. 

Leon^ O God I countei?eit ? there was never coun< 
terfdt of paffion camefo near the life of paflion, as ihi 
difcoversit. 

Pedro. Why, what tSe€ts of paffion (hews flie ? 
Claud. Bait the hook well, this Mix will bite. [Jfidei 
Leon. WhateiFedts, my lord? &e wtil fit you, yoi 
heard my daught^ tell you how.. 
Claud. She did, indeed.. 

Pedro. How, how, I pray you ? you amaze me : J 
would have thought, her fpirit h»d lieen invincible 
againft all aiTaults of a^dtion. 

Leon.^ I would have fworn, it had, my lord ; efpeciallj 
againft Benedick. 

Bene. [^Jide.] I fltOttld think this a« gull, but thai 
the white-bearded fellow fpeaks it; knavery cannot, 
fure, hide him^lf in-fuch reveftnc«« 

B 5 CivU 
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ClMui. He hath ta'en th' infeaion, hold it op. [J/ide* 

Pedi9 Hath (he made her affedion known to BemeaUk f 

Leon, NOy and fwears fhe never will; that's her torment* 

Claud, 'Tis troe, indeed, (o your daughter (ays: 
Ihall If fays fhe, that have To oft encountered him with 
iconi, write to him that I love him ? 

Leon. This fays fhe now, when fhe is beginning to 
write to him ; for fhe'U be up twenty times a ni^ht, 
and there will fhe fit in her fmock, 'tiU fhe have wnt a 
fheet of paper I my daughter tells us all. 

Claud. Now yon talk of a fheet of paper, I remember 
» pretty jeft your daughter told us of. 

Leon. O,^ when fhe had wnt it, and was reading it 
pver» fh? found Benedick and Beatrice between the fheet» 
. Claud. That, 

Leon, (i i) O, fhe tore the letter into a thonfand half- 
ftence ; rail'd at herfelf, that fhe fhould be fb immodeft, 
to write to one that, fhe knew, wou'd flout her: I mea- 
fare him, fays fhe, by my own fpirit, for I fhould flout 
Jiim if he writ to me i yea, though I love him, I fhould. 

Claud. Then down upon her knees fhe falls, weeps, 
fobs, beats her heart, tears her hair, prays, cuifes ; O 
fweet Benedick I God give me patience I 

Leon. She doth, indeed, my daughter fays fo ; and 
the ecfUcy hath fo much overborn her, that my daugh- 
ter is fometime afraid, fhe will do defperate outrage to 
herfelf ; it is very true. 

Pedro. It were good, that Bemdick knew of it by A>me 
#ther, if fhe will not difcover it. 

Claud. To what end? he would but make a fport of 
it, and torment th^ poor lady worfe. 

fedro. If he fhould, it were an Alms to hang him ; 

\.\\) O^JhiUrethA letter itrtioa tbcnfand h^lf-p^nct i] i. c, into a 
theufand pieces of the fame bignefs. This is farther cxplain'*ti by ^ 
paffaip itt j6 y^ /Mt' it\ 

— - - ^tbeti were none frindpal\ tbey were all like one another as 
half-pence are. 

In bfAh placet the poet tUu^t to the old£lver peony which had » 
tttJc ruoning erofs-wifi over it, {o that it might be broke into two 
•r fout e^ual pivCJS, half-f enc^ or farthi&Gi. 

•' fhc's 
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file's an excellent fweet Iady» and (oat of aE fu^cioD) 
ihc is virtuous. 

Claud. And ihe is exceeding wiie* 

Pedrf. In eveiy thing, bat m loving Benedick. 

Leon* O my lord, wikiom and blood combating in {or 
tender a body, we have ten proofs to one, that blood 
hath the vidory ; J am forry for her^aslliave jullcaure». 
being her uncle and her guardian. 

F^dro. I would, (he had bedow'd this dot^ on me; 
I would have dafFt all other refpe^is, and made her half 
tayUiU; I pray yoa, tell Benedick of it^ and hear what 
he will fay. 

Leon. Were 'it ^ood, think yoiif 

Claud. Hero thinks, furely (he will 4ie; fbi ihe fays,. 
ihe will die if he love her nor, aod ihe «dU die ere ihe 
nrake her love known ; and ilie will die if he woo htr,. 
rather than ihe will bate one breath of her accuUcm'd 
croiTnefs. 

Pedro. She dodi well ; if ihe ihoald make tender of 
her love, ^tis very poffible; he'll fcom it; fbi^ the man,, 
as you know all, hath a contemptible ^mt«. 

i laud. He is a y/cry proper man* 

Pedro. He hath, indeed, a good outwaxd happinefs» 

Claud, 'Fore God, and, in my mind, very wile. 

Fedro. He doth, indeed, ihew ibme ^aiks that ate 
like wit. 

Leon^ And I take him to be valiann 
' Pedro. As He&ory I aflfure yoo ; and in the managing 
of quarrels you may fay he is ^ife % £ot either he avoius 
them with great difcretioa, or anUeitakes them with a 
chrilHan-like fear. 

Leon. If he do fear God> he mufl neceilarily keep 
peace ; if he break the peace^ he ought to enter into a 
parrel with fear and trembling* 

Pedro. And ib will he do, for the man doth fear Gcd, 
kowfoever it feems not in him, by fome large je^, he 
will make. Well, I ^m fojrv for your Niece ; ihail wc 
go feck Benedick, and tell him of her love? 

Claud. Never tell him, my lord; let her wear it out 
with good counfeU 

Leon* 
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Le9n. Nay, that's impoffible, ihe may wear her heart 
out firft. 

PeJro, Well, we wHl hear further of it by your 
daughter; let it cool the while. I love Benedick well ; 
snd I could wiih he would mcdeftly examine him/elf 
to fee how much he is unworthy to have ib good a Istdy. 

Leon. My Lord, wiU you walk? dinner is leady^ 

Claud, If he do not dote On \ua upon this, I will 
never troft my expcftation* \^AJide. 

Pedro, Let there be the fame net ipread fojt her» and 
that muft your daughter and her gentlewoman cany ;. 
the fpcrt will be, when they hold an opinion of one 
€nother*s dotage, a6d no fuck matter; thatV the Scene 
that I woi^ iee,^ wh ch will be merely 4 Dumb Show ^ 
let us. fend hes to call him to dinner. [Jfide,] [Exenm,. 

Benedick ad'vancej Jrom the Arbouu 

Bene. This can be no trick, the conference was fadly 
l>orne ; they have the^|n>th of this front^ff^ i they feem 
.to pity the lady ; it fe^ps^,. her aifedlions have the full< 
bent. Lcve ine! why, it mi^fl be re<^ulted: I hear, 
how I am cenfur'd ; they fayr 1 will bear myfelf proudly,, 
if I perceive' die k>ve come from her ;^ they fay too, that 
ihe will rather die thangive any fign of affedtion. , ■■ 

I did never think to marry 1 mufl not feem proud) 

■■ happy are they that hear their detractions, and 

can put them toi mending ^.^heyiay the lady^is fair; 
Msf a truth,; I can bear them witnefs : and virtuousr;. 
;■ ■ >..*tis fo,.I cannot reprove it ; and wife,, but for loving 
;ine . ■ . — by my troth,, it is no addition to her wit, nor 
no great argument of her folly ; for I will be horribly 
in love with her.; — — I may chance to have fome odd. 
quirks and remnants- of wit broken on me, becaufe X 
have railed fo long againft maridage % but doth not the 
appetite alter ? a man loves the meat in his youth, that 
he cannot endure in his age. Shall qjoipps and fei^ 
tences, and thefis paper-bullets of the brain, awe au 
man from the career oi his humour i no ;. the world 
mnii be peopled. When I faid, I would die a bachelor, 
I did not think I ihould live 'till I were niarry'd. Here 

cofljies 
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comes Beatrice: by this day, (he's a fair lady ; I do fpy 
fume marks of love in her. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Beat. Againd my will, I am fent to bid you come m 
tt> dinner. 

Bene. Fa'r Beatrice^ I thank you for your pains. 

Beat. I took no more pains for thofe thanks, than; 
you take pains to thank me ; if it had been painful, £ 
would not have come. 

Bene. Yoo take pleafure then in the me£a^. 

Beat. Yea, ji^ft fo much as you may tsuce upon a 
knife's point,, and choalc a daw withal : you have no 
tomach, Signior ; fare you well. [Exit^ 

Bene. Ua I againft my nuill I am fent to bid you come ig 

$0 dinners there's a docible meaning in that. / toot 

no more f aim for thofe thanks ^ them you took pains to thank 

me ; that's as much as to fay, any pains that I take^^ 

for you is^as eafy as thanks. If I do not talTe pity of her« 
I am a villain ;. if I do not love her,. I am a Jentj ; I 
will go get her pidure.. \Exit^ 



ACT IIL 

SCENE continues in the Orchards 
Enter Hero, Margaret and Urfula. 

H F a 0. 

GOOD Margaret y run thee into the parIour>. 
There ihalt thou find my. Couiin Beatrice^ 
Proofing widi the Prince and CJaudio ; 
Whi(per her ear, and tell her, I and Urfula 
Walk in the orchard, and our whole difcourfe: 
Is all of her ; fay, that thou overheard'^ us ;. 
And bid her fteal into the pleached Bower,, 
Where honqr-fuckles^, ripca'd by the Sun^. 

f orbia^ 
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Forbid the Sun to enter : like to FaVourites^ 
Made proud by Princes, that advance their pride 
Againil that power that bred it : there will me hide her» 
To liften our Propofe ; this is thy office, j 

Bear thee well in it, and l^ave us alone. 

Mar£. rU make her coqne, I warrant, prefently. lExst* 
Hero, Now, Urftday when Beatrice doth come. 
As we do trace this alley up and down. 
Our Talk muft only be of Beneilick ; 
When 1 do name him, let it be thy Part 
To praife him more than ever man did merft. 
My Talk to thee muft be how Benedick 
Is fick in love widi Beatrice ; of this matter 
Is little Cupid*s crafty arrow made. 
That only wounds by hear-fay : now begin. 

£«r«r Beatrice, runtti fig towards the jir tour* 

For look, vfhere^ Beatrice^ like a lapwing, runs 
Clofe by the ground to hear our conference. ' 

Ur/u. The pleafant'ft angling is to fee the filh 
Cut with her golden oars the filver ftream. 
And greedily devour the treacherous bait ; 
So angle we for Beatrice^ who e'en now 
4s couched in the woodbine-coverture ;| 
^ear you. not my part of the dialogue. 

Hero. Then go we near her, that her ear lofe nothing 
Of the falfe fweet bait that we lay for it.--— . 
No, truly, Ur/ula^ Ihe's too difdainful ; 
1 know, her fpirits are as coy and wild> 
As haggerds of the rock. 

XJr^a, But are you fiire. 
That Benedick loves Bfatrice fo intirely ? 

Hero. So fays the Prince, and my ncw-trOthcd lord> 

Vrfu. And did they bid you tell her of it. Madam I 

Hero, They did intreat me to acquaint her of it; 
But I perfuaded them, if theylov'd Benedick^ 
To wifli him wreftle with afFedlion, 
And never to let Beatrice know it. 

IJrfu. Why did yon fo ? doth not the Gentleman 
Peferve as full, as fortunate a bed» 

A» 
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As ever Beatrice (hall couch upon ? 

Her9, O God of love ! I know, he doth defcrve 
As much as miiy be yielded to a man ; 
But nature never fram'd a wr.man's heart 
Of prouder fluff than that of Beatrice. 
Diidain and Scorn ride fparkling in her eyes, 
Mif-prizing what they look on ; and her wit 
Values itfelf fo highly, that to her 
All matter elie feems weak ; ihe cannot love. 
Nor take no ihape nor projed of affedion. 
She. is fo felf^indeared* 

Ur/u. Sure, J think fo; 
And therefore certainly it were not good 
She knew his love» left (he make fport at it. 

Hero. Why, you fpeak truth. I never yet faw man. 
How wife, how noble, voung, how rarely featur'd. 
But ihe would fpel him backward ; if fair-fec'd, (12) 
She'd fwear, the gentleman fhould be her fifter ; 
If black, why. Nature, drawing of an antick. 
Made a foul blot ; if tall, a laonce ill-headed ; 
If low, an Aglet very vilely cut; (13) 

If 

(M) — iff^r.faed, 

Sbe*dfwear, the gentknum fhould be her /Uier ; 
Xf blacky why nature drawing of an antick^ 
if ode afoul bbt \ if tall, a lance ill^headfJ ; &c* 
Some of the editon have pretended, that our author never IrtA" 
tates any paffi^ges of the ancients. Methinks, this is fo very like a 
remarkable defcripdon in Lucretius ^ (lib. iv. verf. 1154, Sec) that 
I can^t help fufpe^Ung, Sbakefpeare had it in view ; the only diffe- 
rence feemi to be, that the Latin poet^i chara^riftics turn upoa 
Fratfe^i our countryman*!, upon the hinge of Derogation. 

Nigra fMTiixjf^^ ^fi > immunda & fmida, aKoafti^ • 
Ceefia^ irtfW^di&v* neinooja & Hgnea, ZofKds, . 
Faroola, pumilio, X^f^'^P'* f*^*9 '^^ tnerum Sal: 
Magna at fue immanis, xiTj^rxii^fc, flenaque honoris. 
(l j) If low, an Agat ntery vilefy cut j] Bat why an ^ar, if low f 
And what'/hadowoflikenefs between a little man and an Agatf The 
ancients, indeed, ufed this ftone to cut in, and upon 5 but moft ex« 
quifitely. I make no queftion but the poet wrote; 
' an Aglet vfrv wkh^ cut j 

An j^let was the tagg of thofe points, formerly fo much in faftionr' 
Thefc taggs woi cither of gold, filver, or bnfs, according to the 

<\uaU,«f 
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If {peaking, why, a vane blown with all winds ; 
If filenty why, a block moved with none. 
So turns ihe every man the wrong fide out. 
And never gives to truth and virtne that. 
Which iimplenefs and merit purchafeth. 

Ur/u. Sure, Aire, fnch carping is not commendable^ 

Hero. No ; for to be fo odd, and from all faihions^ 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable. 
But who dare tell her fo ? if I (hould fpcak. 
She'd mock me into air ; O, fhe would laugh me 
Out of myfelf, prefs mc to death with wit. * 
Therefore let Benedick^ like covered ^tc\, 
Confume away in fighs, wafle inwardly ; 
It were a bettefr deftth than die with mlockSf 
Which is as bad as 'tis to die with tickling. 

Urfu* Yet tell her of it ; hear what flie will fay^ 

Hero. No, rather I will go to Benedick^ 
And comiiel him to fight againfl his paflion. 
And, truly, 1*11 dcvile fomc koneft (landers 
To iiain my Coufin with ; one doth not know. 
How much an ilUword may impoifpn liking. 

XJrfu^ O, do not do your Coufin fuch a wrong? 
She cannot be fo much without true judgmeqt^ 
(Having fo fwift and excellent a wit, 

quality of the wearer j and were commonly in the ikaseof little 
images ; or at leaft had a head cut at the extremity, as is fecn at the 
•nd of the^tfrt of old-fa/hionM fpoons. And as a tall man is beibre 
comparM to a Launce ill'headed\ fo, by the fame figure, a Sttkmae 
is veiy aptly ]iken*d to an j4^lef ill-cut, Mr. Warburtoru 

Y\\ fubjoin a few paflages in confirmation of my friend^s beautiful 
€Onje£ture. 

Taming of the Shrew. 

ff^i give bim Geld etmtgb, and marry bim t9 a Puppet, ir ilL 
Aglet-^^, ^c. 

The 7w0 Noble Kin/men of Beaumont and Fletcber \ 
I*'m very cold ^ and all the ftars are out too, 
The little ftars, and all ; that look like j^kts, 
■ And Sir Jobn Harrington, in his tranflation ofjiricfig^z Orlando 
furiofi, B«okV. St. 47. 

The gown I ware was white, and richly fet 

With j^kti, pearl, and lace of gold well gamiih*d : 

My ftately treiles covered with a net 

Of beaten |;old, nioi pure and brightly varnUhM; &r». 
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As ihe is priz'd to have) ai to refnfe 
So rare a gentleman as Bemdick. 

Hero. He is the only man of Itafyf 
Always excepted my dear Claudio. 

Urju. I pray you, be n(« angry with me. Madam* : 
Speaking my fancy ; Signior BtmSck^ 
For ihape, for bearing, argument and valour. 
Goes foremoft in report thioitgh It^if* 

^4rr«. Indeed, he hath an excellent good name. 

Urfu. His excellence did earn it, ere he had it. 
When are you marry'd, Madam ? 

Hera. Why, every day ; to-morrow ; come, go 1^9 ; 
I'll fhew thee fomc attires, and have thy counfel 
Which is the beft to furnifb me to-morrow. 

C/^yJf. She's lim'd, I warrant you v we have caught 
^her. Madam. 

CJfro. If it prove ip, then loving goes b][,hap8 1 
Some vCu/iiij kill with artows^ fome with traps. [Exnm^ 

Beatrice, aJvamcing. 
Beat, Wh.at ^Tt is in my ears ? can this be true ? 

Stand I condemned for Pride ar.d Scorn fo muchi 
Contempt, farewd! and maiden pride, adieu! 

No glory lives be> rj ihe back of fuchu 
hf^i. Benedick, iove (y\,, I a llrequite thee; 

Taming my wi 1 \ heart to thy loving haUd ; 
If thottdoft love, my , «adrie.fs IhaH incite thee 

To bind our loV^es u]> in a -holy band. 
For others fay, thou doft deferve^ and 1 
Believe it better than reportingly, {Extt* 

S C EN E, Lejonato^^Hoyxk. 
Enter Don Pedro, Claudio^ Benedick and Leonato. 

Pedro. X Do but ftay 'till your marriage be confumj* ' 
•»• mate, and then go I toward Arragon. 

Claud, ril briof you thither, my lord, if you'll vouch- 
fafe me. 

Fedro. Nay, That would t^g as great a foil in the. new^ 
glcfs. of your marriage, aji t^ ftew a child his new coat 
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and forbid him to wear it. I will only be bold with* 
BeneSck for his company ; for, from the crown of bis- 
bead to the fole of bts foot, he is aU mirth ; he hath 
twice or thrice cut Cupid's bow- firing, and the little 
hangman dare not fhoot at him ; he kath a heart as 
found as a bell, and Im tongue is the clapper ; for what 
his heart thinks, his toiigue fpeaks* 

Benf. GailantSi I am not at I have been* 
iL##fl/ So fay I ; methinks yeu are fadder. 
Claud. I hope, he is in love. 

Pedro, Hang him, truant^ there's no true drop of 
blobd in him, to be truly tonch'd whh love ; if ke be 
fad, he wants money. 

Bene. I have the tooth-«ach, 
•^ Pedm, Draw it. 
Bene. Hang it. 

Claud. You mail hang it &ril, and draw it afierwa««l«. 
Pedrp. What? iigh for the tooth-ach I 
Lew. Which is hut a humour, era worm. 
Bene. Well, every one can mailer grief but he that 
has it. 

Claud. Yet fay I, he is in love. 
Pedro. There is no appearance of (aivcy in him, nnlefi 
it be a fancy that he hath to ftrange difguifes, as to be 
a /)tt/fi6 man to-day, vl French irnxi to-morrow; or in 
the fhape of two countries at once, a German from the 
wafte downward, all flops, and a^ Spaniard from the 
hip upward, no doublet : Unlefs fie have a fancv to 
^is toolery, as it appears he hath, he is no fool for 
fancy ♦ as you would have it to appear he is. 

Claud. If-he be not in love with Jfome woman, there 
is no believing old figns ; he bnifties his hat o'mornings ; 
what ihould that bode ? 

Pedro. Haih any man feenhim at the barber's ? 
' Claud No, but the barber's man hath been feen witfk 
him ; and the old ornament of his cheek hath ah^ady 
ituft tennis-balls. 

Li§n. Indeed, he looks younger than he did by the 
lofs of a beard. 

Pedro. Nay, he rolw himfttf With wet i can you (meU 
him put by that i Cknd- 



I 
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Claud. That's ^i&ttch as to /ay> the fweet youth's 
in love. 

Pedro, The ^[ncatefl note of it is his mcl^choly. 

Claud. And when wasTie wont to waih his face ? 

Pedro, Yea, or to paint himlelf? for the which, I 
hear wii^l the/foy of him* 

Claud, Nay, but his jefting fpirit, which is now crept- 
into a lute-ftrine and now governed by flops— 

Pedro, Indeed that tells a heavy tale for him* COn- 
clVide, he is in love. 

Claud. Nay, bat I know who loveji him. 

■Ffdro. That woidd I know too ; I warrant, one that 
knOws' him noit. * 

Claud, Yes, and his ill conditions, and in defpight^ 
of all, dies far him. 

Pedro. She (hall be bury'd with her heels upwards. (14) 

B£ju, Yet is this no charm for the tocthach. Old 
Signior, walk aitde with me, I have flud/d eight or 
Ynne wile woi^ to ipeak to^ yon which thefe lK»bby- 
horfes mail not hear. [Exeunt Benedick and Leonato* 

Pedro, For my life, to break with him about Beatrice* 

Ctetud. *TU even ^. Herv and Margaret have by 
tids play'd their parts with Meairiee; and then the two 
bears will not bite one another, when they meet. 

(14) SbtJhMO bt huritd vitb berJPf^ upwardsJJ Thus the whole 
tek of editions t "But what is there any ways particular in this ? Are 
Bot all men and women buried To ? Sure the poet meant, in oppofi- 
tion to the general mle, and by way of diftin&an, with her AM&.up« 
w«d^ or fate . downwards. I have choic the firiib fcading, b^canfe 
I find it the expreflion in vogue in our author*s time. 
S{» Beaumtmt and FUtcber in their H^U-Cotfe Chafe, 

Whilft I have meat and drink, love cannot flanre me { 
For M I die i'th* Atft fir, Tm unhappv j 
And worthy to be buried with my btth ufward^. 
And in The ff^oman^s Prizi i pr, The Tamer tam'di 

— — ^— Some few, 

■ For thefir are rareft, tliey are ^d to kill 

With kindnefs and fair ufage ; but what thqr af«, 
My Catalogue difcoven aot^ only *tis thought, 
They*re buried in old waMs tvitb their btch inward* 
And again, in The Coxcomb ; 

Judge me, I do but jcft with thee : what, an Ac were inverted 
^ottb ber beels ufvafd, like a traytor*« coat f 
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and fit man for the Conftable of the Watcii, therefore 
bear you the Ian thorn ;. this is your charge : you ihall 
comprehend all vagrom men; you are tp bid any man 
ftand in the Prince's name. 

z Watch, How if he will not (land ^ 

Dogb. Why, then take no note iof him > bnt let him 
^o ; and preienlly call the reft of the Watch together, 
and thank God you are rid ofa knave. 

Verg. If he will Hot iland when he is blddeny be Is 
none of the Prince's Sub efts. 

D^gb, True, and they are to meddle widi none but 
the Prince's Subjects : you ihaJl alfo make jqo noife in 
«the (breets; for, for the watch to babble a^id talk, is 
moil tolerable, and not to be endur'd. 

2 Wfitcb* We will rather Heep, than talfc \ we know 
what belongs to a Watch. 

Dogb. Why you fpeak like an ancient and mofl quiet 
watchman, for I cannot fee bow fleeping (liould oiFend ; 
only have a care that your Bills be not llolen ; well, 
you are to call at all the ale*houfes, and bid them that 
are dmnk get them to bed. 

2 f^4/ri^. How if they Will not ? 

D^* Why, then let them alone 'till thfy are ibber ; 
if they make you not then the better answer, you may 
fay, they are not the men you took them for. 

2 Watch. Well, Sir. 

Do^. If you meet a thief, you may fufpeft him by 
virtue of your office to be no true man ; and for fuch 
kind of men, the lefs you meddle or make with them, 
why, the more is for your honefty. 

2 Watch* If we knovv him to be a thief, ihall we not 
lay hands on him ? • 

Dogb, Truly, by vcur office you may ; but, I think, 
^Ney that touch pitch will be defiled: the moft peace- 
able way for you, if you do take a thief, is, to let him 
(hew himfelf what he is, and ileal out of your cbmpany. 

Ferg, You have been always called a merciful man. 
Partner. 

Dogb. Truly, I would not hang a A<i% by my will, 
much more a ^a^n who hath any honefty in him. 

Verg. 
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f%i^. If you hear a child cry in the night, yoo mof! 
call to the narfe and bid her flill it. 

2 H^aicb, How if the nurfe be aflecp, and will not 
hear us? 

Dogh. Why, then depart in peace, and let the child 
wake her with crying : for the ewe that will not hear 
her lan&b when it baes, will never anfwer a calf when 
he bleats. 

Verg, Tis very true. 

Dogb. This is the end of the charge : you, conflable, 
. are to prefent the Prince's own perlbn ; u you meet the 
. J^riiice in .the night, you may ilay him. 

Fergm Nay, biriady, that, I think, he cannot. 

Dogh, Five (hillings to one on't with any man that 
Icnows the Statues, he may ilay him ; marry, not with- 
out the Prince be willing : for, indeed, the Watch ought 
to offend no man ; and it is an offence to lUy a man 
againft his will. 

Ferg. Biriady, I think, it be fb. 

Dogb. Ha, ha, ha 1 w^U, mailers, good night ; an 
there be any matter of weight chances, call up me ; 
keep your fellow's coonfels and your own, and good 
nighty come, neighbour. 

2 Watch, Well, mailers, we hear our charge ; let 
us go fit hvre upon the church-bench 'till two, and then 
all to bed. 

Dogh. One word more, honeil neighbours. I pray 
you, watch about Signior Lecnato*s door, for the wed- 
ding being there to-morrow, there is a great coil to- 
night; adieu; be vigilant, I befeech vpu. 

lExeunt Dogberry an^i Verges. 

£ntcr Borachio «W Conrade. 

Sara. What? Conrade^ — 

Watch. Peace, Air not. [JJtie. 

Bora. Conrade^ I fay. 
Conr. Here, man, 1 am at thy elbow. 
Bora. Mafs, and my elbow itch'd, I thought there 
would a fcab follow. 

Cent. 
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Conr. I will owe tliec an anfwer for that, and now 
ionvard with thy tale, 

Bora^ Stand thee clofe dien ufkler this pent-houfe, 
fox it drizzles rain, and 1 will, like a true drunkardi 
litter all to thee. 

JVatcb, Some treafon, mafters ; yet ftand clofe. 

Bora. Therefore know, I have earned of Don ^iji^ff 
A thottfand ducats. 

Conr. Is it poffible that any villany fhould be fo dear? 

Bora. Thou (hould'ft rather a(k, if it were poffible 
any villany fhould be fo rich f for when rich villains 
have need of poor ones, poor ones may make what 
price they will. 

Conr^ I wonder at it. 

Bora. That ihews thou art unconfirm'd ; thou knoweft, 
that the fafhion of a doublet, or a hat, or a cloak i^ 
nothing to a man. 

Conr. Yes, it i^ appareU 

Bora. J mean, the faihion. 

Conr. Yes, the faihion is the faihion. 

Bora, Tufh, 1 may as well fay, the fboPs the fool 4 
but feeil thou not, what a deformed thief this fafhion \^ \ 

Waicb, I know that Deformed \ he has been a vi4e 
thief this feven years ; he goes up and down like a gen- 
tleman : I remember his name. 

Bora* Didfl thou not hear fbmebody ? 

Conr. No, 'twas the vane on the houfc. 

Bora. Sect): thou not, I fay, what a deformed thief 
' this fafhion is ? how giddily he turns about all the hot- 
bloods between fourteen and iist and thirty ; ibmetimes 
' fafhioning them like Pbarao*s foldiers in the reachy 
painting ; fometimes, like the God Bers priefls in the 
old church-window ; fometimes like the fhaven HercuUi 
in the fmirch'd worm-eaten tapeilry, where his codpiece 
feem^ as mafly as his club. 

Conr. All this I fee, and fee, that the fafhion wears 
out more apparel than the man ; but art not thou thy- 
felf giddy with the fafhion too, that thou haft ihifced 
' out of thy tale into telling me of the fafhion ? 

Sera, Not fo neither; but know, that I have to-night 

wooeii 
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wboed Margaret y the lady Heroes gentlewoman » by the 
name of Hero; (he leans me out at her miftrefs's chamber^ 

window, bids me a thoufand times, good night- 1 

tell this tale vilely 1 (hould firft tell thee, how lh« 

Prince* ClatfJioy and my mailer, planted and placed, 
and pofleiTed by my mafter Don Jobny faw a-far off in 
the orchard this amiable enco«inter. 

C^wr. And thought they, Margaret was Hero ? 
Bora. Two of them ctid, the Prioce and C/tfja/zM 
but the devil my mafter knew, ihe was Margaret; and 
partly by his oaths, which firfl poiTeil them, partly by 
the dark night, which idid deceive them, but chiefiy by 
my villany, which did confirm any flander that Don 
John had made, away went Claudia ^raged; Ayore, he 
would meet her as he was appointed next morning at 
the Temple, and there before the whole C(»gregation 
ihame ker with what he iaw o'er night, and fead her 
home ilgain without a huihand. 

I Waith. We charge you in the Prince's name, flaad^ 
X Wfdcb^ Call up the right matfterconftable; we have 
here recovered the moft dangerous piece of lechery ^at 
ever was known in the common-wealdi. 

1 Watch. And one Deformed is one of them; I know 
him, he wears a kck. 

C0«r. Makers, mailers, (15) 

2 Waich. You'll be made bring Deformed forlhi 1 
warrant yoa. 

Crar. Matters, — — - — 

1 Watch. Never fpeak ; we charge you* let us obey 
yon to go with us. 

{15) Cofir. Meferty wj^cti,— — 
. % Watch, Tmt^a he made ^riitgDcfarm»A forth, J warrant ym, 

Conr. Ma^erSf mver Juak, i»i cb^irgc you, let us dec you to go loitt 
OT.] The different regulation which I have made in this laft ipeecb, 
Iho' againftthe authority of all the printed copies, I flatter myfclf, 
carries its proof with it. Conrade and Boracbio are not deiign*d to talk 
abfnni nomeafe; that it the diitinguiihing charadteriftick of theCp** 
fiiAU and ff^MTcb. It is evident t^refore, that Conrade is attcmping 
his own juftificationj but is interrupted in it by the impertinence 
cfthe meninoffice. 

Vol. n. C Bora. 
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Bora» Wc arc like to iprove a goodly commodltfi 
being taken up of thefe-mens bills. 

Com-. A commodity in queftiony I warrant you: 
come, we'll obey you. [Exennu 

SCENE, Hef'ti's Apartment inLeonato^s Houfe. 

Enter Hero, Margaret an J Urfula. 

Hero,^"^ OOD Vr/ula, wake my coufin Beatrice, zui 
VJT defire her to rife, 

Urfu. I will, lady. 

Hero. And bid her come hither. 

Urfu. Well. 

Marg. Troth, I think, your other Rebato were bettfr. 

Hero. No, pray theer good Meg^ 1*11 wear thi3. 

Marg. By my troth, it*s not fo good ; and, I warrant, 
your coufin will fay fo. 

Hero, My coufin 's a fool, and thou art another^ I'll 
wearnpne but this. 

Marg, I like the new tirs within excellently, if the 
hair were a thought browner ; and your gown's 'a moil 
rare fafhion, i'faith. IfawtheDuchefaof it//iSi;x'«gowB, 
that they praife fo. ^ 

Hero. O, that exceeds, they fay. 

Marg. By my trpth-, it's but a night-gown in reipedl 
of yours ; cloth of gold and cuts, and lac'dwith iilver, 
fet with pearls down-fleeves, fide-fleeves an4 flcirts, 
round, underborn with a blueifii Hnfel ; but for a fine, 
queint, graceful and excellent faQiion, ^ours 16 wordi 
ten on't. 

Hero. God give me joy to wear it, for my heart is 
exceeding heavy ! 

Marg. 'Twill be heavier foon by the weight of a man. 

Hero. Fie upon thee, art not aiham'd ? 

Marg, Of what, lady? offpeaking honourably? is 
not marriage honourable in a beggar ? is not your lord 
honourable without marriage ? I think, you would bave 
me fay (faving your reverence) a hu&band. If bad think- 
ing do not wrtft true fpeaking, Fli offend no body ; is 

th^re 
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there any harm in the heavier for a hufband ? none, I 
think, if it be the right hu(l>and» and the right wifev 
othenvife 'lis light and not heavy ; aflc my lady Btatrut 
elfe, here (he comes. 

Enter Beatrice; 

Hero. Good-morrow« coz. 

Meat. Good-morrowy fweet Hero* 

Hero. Why how now ? do you fpeak ia the fick tune^ 

Beat. I am out of all other tune, methinks. 

Marg. Clap us into Light o^love ? that goes without 
a burden ; do you fmg it, and I'll dance it. 

Beat. Yes, Light o^lo^e with yourheejs ; then if your 
hufband have flables enough, you'll look he fhall lack 
no bams. 

Marg. O illegitimate conilm^lion ! I fcom that with 
my heels. 

Beat. 'Tis almoft five o'clock, confin ; 'tis time you 
were ready : by my troth, 1 am exceeding ill ; hey ho ! 

Marg. For a hawk, a horfe, or a huiband ? 

Beat. For the lettc^r that begins them all, H. 

Marg. Well, if you be not tum'd Turk^ there's no 
more failing by the ftar. 

Beat, What means the fool, trow ? 

Marg. Nothing I, but God fend every one their 
heart's defire ! 

Hero. Thefe gloves the Count fcnt me, they are an 
excellen t perfume. 

Beat. I am (lufft, coufin, I cannot fmell. 

Jlfis^.Amaid^andftufFt I there'sgoodly catching of cold. 

Beat. O, God help me, God help 4ne, how long have 
you pTofefl appreheniion ? / 

Marg. Ever fince you left it ; doth not my wit be* 
come me rarely ? 

Beat. It is not Cttn enough, you fhoald wear it in 
your cap. By my troths I am fick. 

Marg. Get you fome of this diilill'd Carduus Bene* 
M&uiy and lay it to your heart ; it is the only thing fpr 
a qualm. 

Hero. There thou prick'ft her with a thiille, 

C 2 Bectu 
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Beat. BenediStus ? why BenediBus? you have fbme 
moral in this Benedidus, > 

Marg^ Mw^l no, by my troth, I have no moral 
meaning, I meant plain ho!y-thiflle : you may think, 
perchance, that I think you are in love ; nay, birlady, 
I am not fuch a fool to think what I lift ; nor I lift not 
to think what I can ; nor, indeed, I cannot think, if I 
would think my heart out with thinking, that you are 
in love, or that you will be in love, or that you can be 
in love : yet Benedick w as fuch another, and now is he 
become a man ; he fwo-e, he would never marry : and 
yet novv, in defpitc of his heart, he eats his meat with- 
out grudging ; and how you may be converted, I know 
not ; but niethinks, you look with your eyes as other 
women do. 

Beat, What pace is this that thy tongue keeps ? * 

Marg, Not a falfe gallop. 

Vrfu> Madam, withdraw; the Prince, the Connt, 
Signior Benedick^ Don Jobriy and all the Gallants of the 
town are come to fetch you to church. 

Hero. Help to drefs me, good cor, good Meg^ good 
Vrfula. [Exeunt. 

S CTE N E, another Apartment in Z^^«tf/fl'sHoufe, 

Enter Leonato, ivitJ^ Dogberry and Verges, 

LeoTt.XX 7 HAT would you with me, honeft neigh- 
VV hour? 

DogL Marry, Sir, I would have fome confidence with 
you that decerns you nearly. 

Leon, Brief, I pray you; for, you fee, 'tis a bufy time 
with me. 

Dog^. Marry, this it i«, Sir. 

Fer. Yes, in truth it is. Sir. 

Leon. What is it, r.y good friends ? 

Dogi. Goodman Ferges^ Sir, fpeaks a little of the 
matter ; an old man. Sir, and his wits are not fo blunt, 
as, God help, I would defire they were, but, in faith, as 
honeft as the ikin between his brows. 

Fcrg. 
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Vetg. Yes, I thank God, I am as honeft as any man 
livings that is an old man, and nohonefterthan 1. 

Dogb. Comparifons are odorousi/«/a/rfl/, neighbour 
Vtrges* 

Leon, Neighbonrs, yon are tedious. 

Dogb, It pleaies your worfliip to fay fo, but we arc 
the poor Duke's o&cers; but, truly, for mine own 
part, if I were as tedious as a Xing, I could £nd in my 
heart to beflow it all of your worfhip. 

Leon, All thy tedioufnefs on me, ha ? 

Dogb, Yea, and 'twere a thoufand times more than 
'tis, for I hear as good exclamation on yourwor(hip 
as of any man in the city ; and though I be but a poor 
man, I am glad to hear it. 

Verg, And fo am I. 

Leon, I would fain know what you have to fay. 

Verg, Mariy, Sir, our Watch to night, excepting 
your woifliip's prefence, hath ta'en a couple of as ar- 
rant knaves as any in Mtffina, 

Dogb, A good old man. Sir ; he will be talking, as 
they lay ; wh^n the age is in, the wit is out ; God help 
us, it is a world to fee; well faid, i' faith, neighbour 
Verges^ well, he's a good man ; an' two men ride an 
iioxle, one muft ride behind ; an honed foul, i'faith, Sir, 
by my troth he if?, as ever broke bread, but God is to b^ 
worihipM ; all men are not alike, alas, good neighbour 1 

Leon, Indeed, neighbour, becomes too (hprtof you. 

Dogb, Gifts, that God gives. 

Leon, I muft leave you. 

Dogh, One word. Sir; our Watch have, indeed, com- 
prehended two aufpicious perfons ; and we would have 
them this morning examin'd before your worfhip. 

Leon^ Take their examination yourfelf, and bring it 
me ; I am now in great hade, as may appear unto you* 

Dogb, It fhall befufligance. 

Leon, Drink fome wine ere yon go ; fare you welL . 

Enter a Mejfenger, 

Meff, My lord, they ftay for you to give your daugh- 
ter to her httfband. 

C 3 Lt«ii« 
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Leon, I'll wait upon them. I am ready. \Ex, Leoit* 

Dogb, Go, good Partner, go get you to Francis Sea^ 
eoale^ bid him bring his pen and inkhorn to the jail ; 
we are now to examine thofe men. 

f^erg. And we muft do it wifely. 

Dogb, We will fparc for no wif, I warrant y here's 
That (hall drive feme of them to a non-come. Only get 
the learned writer to fet down our excommunication, 
and meet meat the jail. [Exeunt. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE, a Church. 

Sn/er Don Pedro, Don John, Leonato, Friar, Claudio> 
Benedick, Hero, and Beatrice. 

Leon AT o. 

COME, friar Francisy be brief, only to the pl^in 
form of marriage, and you fhall recotmt their par- 
ticular duties afterwards. 

Friar. You come hither, my lord, to marry this lady ? 

Claud. No. / 

Leon. To be married to her, friar; you come tq 
marry her. 

Friar ^ Lady, you come hither to be marry'd to thia 
Count ? 

Hero. I do. 

Friar. If either of you know any inward impediment 
why you ihould not be conjoin'd, I charge you on your 
ibuis to utter it. 

Claud. Know you any, Hiro f 

Hero. None, my Lord. 

Friar. Know you any. Count ? 

Leon. I dare make his anfwer, none. 

Claud. O what men dare do ! what men may do ! 
what men daily do ! not knowing what they do ! 

Bena 
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Bene. How now ! Interjet5lions? why, then fbme beof 
laughing, as ha, ha, he 1 

Claud. Stand thee by, friar : father, by your leave ; 
Will you with fx^^ and unconftrained foul 
Give me this maid your daughter ? 

Leon. As freely ion, as God did give her me. 

Claud. And what have I to give you back, whofe worth 
May counterpoife this rich and precious gift ? 

Pedro. Nothing, qnlefs you render her again. 

Claud. Sweet Prince, you learn me noble chankfulnefs : 
There, Leonato^ take her back again ; 
Give not this rotten orange to your friend. 
She's but the fien and femblance of her honour : 
Behold, how Iflce a maid fhe bluflies here I 
O, what authority and (hew of truth 
Can cunning fin cover itfelf withal ! 
Comes not that blood, as modeft evidence. 
To witnefs fimplc virtue ? would you not fwear. 
All you that fee her, that fhe were a maid. 
By thefe exterior fhews ? but fhe is none j 
She knows the heat of a luxurious bed ; 
Her bluOi Is guiltinefs, tiocmodeAy. 
^ Leon. What do you mean, my Lord ? 

Claud. Not to be roarry'd. 
Net knit my foul to an approved Wanton. 

Leon. Dear my Lord, if you in your own approof (|6) 
Have vanquifli'd tfce refiilanoe of her youth. 
And made defeat of her virginity — [her, 

Claud, I know what you would fay: if I have known 

(16) Dear my Lord, if you in your own Proof,] I am furpriz'd, the 

poetical editors did not obferve the lamenefs of this vcrfc. It evi- 

~ oently wants a fyllable in the laft foot, which J have reftor'd by a 

word, which, I prefume, the firft editors might hefitate at j tho' it 

is a very proper one, and a word elfewhere ufed by our author. 

Atttb. and CUop. 

' Sifter, prove fuch a wife 

As my thoughts make thee, and my farthefl bond 
^ Shall pafson thy Approof, 
Befides, in tiie paflage under examination, this word comes in almoft 
fiecefl'arily, as Olau^o had faid in the line immediately preceding \ 
Not knit tnyfoul t$ an approved want§it. 
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You'll fay, (he did embrace me as a hufband. 

And To extenuate the forehand fin. 

No, LeonatCy 

I never tempted her with word too large ; 

6ut» as a brother to his filler, fhew'd 

Balhful fincerity, and comely love. 

Hero. And feem'd I ever otherwife tojou ! 

Claud. Out on thy Seeming ! I will write againft it; 
You feem to me as Dian in her orb. 
As chafle as is the bud ere it be blown. 
But you are more intemperate in your blood 
Than Fenus^ or thofe pamper'd animals 
That rage in iavage fenfu^ality. 

Hero. Is my Lord well, that he doth (peak fb wide? 

Leon. Sweet Prince, why fpeak not you ? 

Peiiro. What fliould 1 fpeak ? 
J Hand difhonour'd, that have gone about 
To link my dear fnend to a common Stale. 

Leon, ^ Art thefe things fpoken, or do I but dream ? 

John. Sir, ihey are fpoKen, and thefe things are true. 

Bene. This looks not like a Nuptial. 

Hero. True! O God! 

Claud. LeonatOy Hand I here \ 
Is this the Prince? Is tl^s the Prince's Brother? 
Is this face Heroes ? are our eyes our own ? 

Leon. All this is fo ; but what of this« my lord ? 

Claud. Let me but move one quefHon to your daughlei:^ 
And by that fatherly and kindly power 
That you have in her, bid her anfwer truly. 

Leon. I charge thee do fo, as .thou art my child. ' 

Hero. O God defend me, how am I belet ! 
What kind ctf catechizing call you this ? 

Claud. To ihake you anfwer truly to your name. ; 
''_, Hera. Is it not Hero f who can blot that name 
With. any iuft reproach? 

Claud. Marry, that can Hero \ 
Hero herfelf can blot out Hero*^ virtue. 
What inan was he talk'd with you yefternight 
Out at your window betwixt twelve and one ? 
Now, if you are a maid, anfwer to this. 

Hero^ 
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Hero. I talk'd with no. man at that hour, my Lord. 

Pedro. Why, then yoa are no maiden. Leonatoy 
I am forry, you muft hear ; upon mine Honour, 
yiy[€\iy my Brother, and this grieved Count 
Did fee her, hear her, at that nour laft night 
Talk with a ruffian at her chamber-window \ 
Who hath, indeed, moft like a liberal villain, 
ConfefsM the vile encounters they have had 
A thoufand times in fecret. 

John, Fie, fie, they are not to be nam*d, my Lord, 
Not to be fpoken of; 
There is not chaflity enough in language, 
Without ofiehce, to utter them: thus, pretty lady, 
I am forry for thy much mifgovemment. 

Claud. O Hero ! what a Hero hadfl thou been. 
If half thy outward graces had been plac'd 
About the thoughts and counfels of thy heart ? 
But fare thee well, mod foul, moft fair ! farewell. 
Thou pure impiety, and impious purity! 
For thee I'll lock up all the gates of love. 
And on my eyelids fhall Conjediure hang. 
To turn all beauty into thoughts of harm ; 
And never fhall it more be gracious. 

Leon, Hath no man's dagger here a point for me ? 

Beat, Why, how now, Coufin, wherefore fink you down? 

John, Come, let us go; thefe things come thus to light, • 
Smother her fpirits up. 

{Exe,D.. Pedro, D, John «»</ Claud. 

Bene, How doth the lady ? 

Beat. Dead, I think; help, uncle. 

Hero! vf\iy Hero! uncle! Sigriior Benedict! friar! 

Leon. O fate ! take not away thy heavy hand ; 
Death is the faireft cover for her fhame, 
That may be wifh'd for. 

Beat, How now, coufin Hero ? 

Friar. Have comfort, Lady. 

Leon, Dofl thou look up ? 

Friar, Yea, wherefore fhould fhe not ? 

Leon, Wherefore ? why, doth not evtry earthly thing 
Cry fhame upon^her ? could fhe here deny 
The ftory that is printed in her blood ! 

C s ^^ 
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Do not live, Hero^- do not ope thine eyes : 

For did I think thou woaldil not quickly' die. 

Thought I, thy fpirits were ftrongcr than thy fhamcs, 

Myfelf would on the rcreward of j-^proaches ' 

Strike at thy life. Gricv'd I, I had but one : 

Chid I for That at frugal nature's frame ? 

I've one too much by thee. Why had I one ? 

Why ever waft thou lovely in my eyes ? 

Why had I not, with charitable hand. 

Took \\p a beggar's iffue ^t my gates ? 

Who fmeared thus, and mir'd with infamy, 

I might have faid, no .part of it is mine ; 

This (hame derives itfelf from unknown loins 

But mine, and jnine I lov'd, and mine I praised. 

And mine that I was proud on, inine fo much. 

That I myfelf was to myfelf not mine ; 

Valuing of her 5 why, ihe, — O, iheisfaH'a 

Into a pit of ink, that the wide fea 

Hath drops too few to wafh her clean a^in ; 

And fait too little, which may feafon give 

To her foul tainted flefh ! 

Bene, Sir, Sir, be patient ; v 

For my part, I am fo attir'd in wonder, 
I know not what to fay. 

Beat, O, on ray foul, my coufm is bely'd. 

Bene. Lady, were you her bed fellow laft night ? 

Beat, No, truly, not ; altho' until laft night 
I have this twelvemonth been her bedfellow. 

Leoft, Confirmed ; confirm'd ! O, that is ftronger made, 
Which was before barr'd up with ribs of iron. 
Would the two Princes lie ? and Claudio lie ? 
Who lov'd her fo, that, ipeaking of her foulnefs, 
Wafti'd it with tears ? hence from her, let her die. 

Friar, Hear me a little. 
For I have only been filent Co long. 
And given way unto this courfe of fbrtune. 
By noting 0/ the lady. I have mark'd 
A thoufand blufhing apparitions 
To ftart into her face : a thoufand innocent (hames 
In angel whitenefs bear away thofe^blufhes ; 
-And in her eye there hath appear'd a fire> 

To 
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To burn the errors thatthefe Princes hold 
Againft her maiden truth. Call me a fool, 
Truft HOt my reading, nor my obfcnrations. 
Which with experimental feal doth warrant 
The tenor of my book j truft not my age. 
My reverence, calling, nor divinity. 
If this fwect lady lie not guiltlefs here. 
Under fome bitmg error. 

Leon, Friar, it cannot be ; 
Thou feeft, that all the grace that ihe hath left. 
Is, that fhe will not add to her damnation 
A fin of perjury ; Ihe not denies it: 
Why feeks thou then to cover with excufc 
That, which appears in proper nakednefs? , '' 

Friar. Lady, what man is he you are accus'd of-? ' 

Hero, They know, that do accufe me : I know none; 
If I know more of any man alive, / 
Than that which maiden modefty doth warrant. 
Let all my fins lack mercy. O my father, 
Prove you that any man with me coijvers'd 
At hours unmeet, or that I yefternight 
Maintained the change of words with any crea^Ciife, 
Refuie me, hate me, torture me to death. 

Friar, There is fome ftrange mifprifion in the Princes. 

Beue. Two of tbcm have the very bent of honour. 
And if their wifdoms be miiled in this, ^ 
The Pra£iice of it lives in John the baftard, 
Whofe fpirits toil in frame of villanies. 

Leon, I know not : if they fpeak but truth of her, 
Thefe h^nds ihall tear her, if they wrong her honour. 
The proudeft of them (hall well hear of it. 
Time hath not yet fo dry'd this blood of mine. 
Nor age fo cat up my invention. 
Nor fortune made fuch havock of my means. 
Nor my bad life reft me {o much of friends. 
But th^ Ihall find awakM^ in fuch a kind. 
Both ftrength of limb, ^nd policy of mind, 
Abili^in means, and choice of friends. 
To quic me of them throughly. 

Friar. 
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Friar. Paufe a while. 

And let my counfel fway you in this cafe. 

Your daughter here the Princes left for dead ; (17)' 

Let her a while be fecretly kept in. 

And publiJh it, that (he is Cie2i,di indeed : 

Maintain a mourning oilent^^ion. 

And on your family's old Monument 

Hang mournful Epitaphs, and do all rites 

That appertain unto a burial. 

Leon. What fhall become cf this ? what will this do I 
Friar, Marry, this, well carry 'd, fhall on her behalf 

Change flander toremorfe ; that is fome good ; 

But not for that dream I on this flrange courfe. 

But on this travel look for greater binh ; 

S^ dying, as it muH be fo maintain'd. 

Upon the inilant that (he was accus'd, 

Shall be lamented, pity'd, and excused. 

Of every hearer : for it fo falls out, 

I'hat what we have we prize not to tlie worth, (18) 

(17) Tour Daughter here the Princefs (left for dead) But how- 
comes I^ero to flart up a Princefs here ? We have no intimation of her 
father hiiing a' Prince ; and this is th« firft and only time that fte 
is romplimented with this dignity. The remotion of a fingle 
ieittrj and of the Pareiithefa, will bring her to her own rank, and 
the pUce to its true meaning. 

Tour Daughter here the Princes left for dead\ 
i. e* DoM Pedro, ^xmccof Arrag(m\ and his Baftard Brother wha 
is Hkewiie called a Prince. So in the other palTages of this Play \_ 

To bum the error that tbefe Princes bold 

j^ainftber Maiden Honour, 
And again. 

There hfomfrange MijfrifoH in tbefe Princet» 
And again, 

/ tbank jou. Princes, /or ay Daughter** Death* 

(18) tbatj vrbat tue have, we prize not to the. Worth, 
PFhtk nve enjoy // ; ita being lack*d and loft, 
IVhyi tben%oe rack ibe Value \ then we fid 
The Virtue that PolTeffion would not pew ui 

Whilft is was ours — ~] ^ hether this be an imitt> 

tlon, or no, I won^t contend ; but if not, it feems to me a very 
fine paraphrafe os this paflage of Horace i Lib. Hit Ode ft4» 

Virtutem incolu^uem odimus, 
, Sublatam en oculis ^uaerimus invid^ 

Whiles 
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Whiles we enjoy it ; but being lack'd and loft. 

Why, then we rack the value ; then we find 

The virtue that pofleffion would not ihew us 

Whilft it was ours ; (b will it fare with CUudio i 

When he fhall hear fhe dy'd upon his words, 

Th' idea of her life Ihall fweetly creep 

Into his ftudy of imagination. 

And every lovely organ of her life 

Shall come apparel'd in more precioos habit ; 

More moving, ^delicate, and full of life. 

Into the eye and proipe^ of his foul , 

Than when flie liv'd indeed. Then (hall he moum» 

If ever love had intereft in his liver. 

And wifli, he had not fb accufed her \ 

No, though he thought his accufation true : 

Let this be fo, and doubt not, but fuccefs 

Will falhion the event in better (hape 

Than I can lay it down in likelihood. 

But if all aim but this be levelled falfe. 

The fuppoiition of the lady's death 

Will quench the wonder of her infamy. 

And, if it fort not well, you may conceal her. 

As beft befits her wounded reputation. 

In fome reclufive and religious life. 

Out of all eyes, tongues, minds, and injuries. 

Bene. Signior LeonatOj let the friar advife you : 
And though, you know, my inwardnefs and love 
Is very much unto the Prince and Claudio^ 
Yet, by mine honour, I will deal in this 
As fecretly and jufl]y, as your foul 
-Should with your body, 

Leon. Being that I ftow in grief. 
The fmalleft twine may lead me. 

Friar. 'Tis well confented, prefently away j 

For to ftrange fores, ftrangely they ftrain the cure. 
Come, lady, die to live ; this wedding day. 

Perhaps, is but prolonged : have patience and en- 
dure. \ExeunU 
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Manent Benedick and Beatrice. 

Bene. Lady Beatrice y have you wept all rfiis while \ 

Beat. Yea, and I will weep a while longer. 

Bene. I will not defire that. 

Beat, You have no reafon, I do it freely. 

Bene. Surely, I do believe, your fair cou&n is wrong'd. 

Beat. Ah, how much might the man deferve of me, 
that would right her ! 

Bene, Is there any way to fhew fuch friendfliip ? 

Beat. A very even wav, but no fuch friend. ^ 

Bene. May a man do it ? 

Beat. It is a man's office, but not yours. 

Bene. 1 do love nothing in the world fo well as yoif ; 
is not that flrange f 

Beat. As ftrange as the thing I know not ; it were 
as poffible for me to fay, I lov'd nothing fo well as 
you ; but believe me not ; and yet I lye not ; I confefs 
nothing, nor 1 deny nothing. I am {orry for my coufiji. 

Bene. Bymyfword, Beatrice, thou lov'ft me. 

Beat. Do not fwear by it, and eat it. 

Bene. I will fwear by it that you love me ; and I will 
make him eat it, that fays, I love not you. 

Beat. Will you not eat your word ? 

Bene. With no fauce that can be devis'd to it ; I 
proteft, I love thee. 

Beat. Why then, God forgive me ! 

Bene. What offence, fweet Beatrice ? 

Beat. You have flay'd me in a happy hour; I was 
about to proteft, I lov'd you. 

Bene. And do it with all thy heart. 

Beat. I love you with fo much of my heart, that 
none is left to proteft. 

Bene. Come, bid me do any thing for thee. 

Beat. Kill Claudio. 

Bene. Ha ! not for the wide world. 

Beat. You kill me to deny ; farcwd. 

Bene. Tarry, fweet Beatrice. 

Beat. I am gone, tho' I am here ; Aere is no love 
in you ; nay, I pray you, let me go. 

Bene, 
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Bene, Beatricif^-^^ 

Beat. In faith, I will go. 

Bene. We'll be friends firft. 

Beat, You dare eaiier be friends with m^, than fight 
with mine enemy. 

Bene, Is CUudio thine enemy ? 

Beat. Is he not approved in the height a villain, that 
hath flander'd, fcora'd, difhoAOur'd my kinfwoman ! O 
that I were a man \ what bear her in hand until they 
come to flake hands, and then with public accufation^ 
uncover'd ilander, unmitigated rancour - O God, that I 
were a man ! I would eat his heart in the market-place, 

Befu. Hear me, Beatrice. 

Beat. Talk with a man out at a window ? ' ■ ■ a- 
proper faying I 

Bene. Nay, but Beatrice, 

Beat. Sweet Hero I fhe is wrongM^ fhe is flander'd, 
ihe is undone. 

Bene. Beat < 

Beat. Princes and Counts! furely, a princely tefti- 
znony, a goodly count- comfeft, a fweet gallant, furely! 

that I were a man for his fake ! Or that I had any 
friend would be a ma^ for my fake ! but manhood is 
melted into curtefies, valour into compliment, and men 
are only tum'd into tongue, and trim ones too ; he it 
now as valiant as Hercules, that only tells a lie, and 
fwears it ; I cannot be a man with wiihing, therefore I 
will die a woman with grieving. 

Bene. Tarry, good Beatrice ; by this hand I love thee. 

Beat. Ufe it for my love fome other way than fwcar* 
ing by it. 

Bene. Ihink you in your foul, the Count Claudta 
hath wrong'd Hero ?.^^ 

Beat, Yea, as fure as I have a thought or a foul. 

Bene. Enough, I am engag'd, I will challenge him, 

1 will kifi your hand, and fo leave you ; by this hand, 
Claudia ihall render me a dear account ; as you hear of 
me, fo think of me ; go comfort your coufin ; I muft 
fay, /he is dead, and fo farewel. [ Exeunt. 
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SCENE changes to a Prifon. 

Enter Dogberry, Verges, Boracjiio, Conrade^ the 
Toiun-CUrk and Sexton in GotJuni. 

To, CL T S our whole diflembly appeared ? • 

X J^og, O, a flool and a cuihion for the fextoa / 

Sexton, Which be the male^dlors ? 

Ferg. Marry, that am I and my Partner. 

Dog, Nay, that's certain, we have the exhibition to 
examine. 

Sexton, But which are the offenders that are to be 
examln'd ? let them come before mafter conilable. 

To, CL Yea, marry, let them come before me ; what 
is your name, friend ? 

Bora, Borachio, 

To. CL Pray write down, Borachio* Yours, Sirrah ? 

Conr. I am a gentleman. Sir, and my name is Con- 
rade, /- 

To, CL Write down, mafter gentleman Comrade \ 
mailers, do you ferve God ? 

Both, Yea, Sir, we hope. (19) 

^0. CL Write down, that they hope they {txve God; 
and write God firil : for God defend, but God fhould 
go before fuch villains. — Mafters, it is proved already 
that you are little better than falfe knaves, and it will 
go near to be thought fo fhortly ; how anfwer you for 
yourfelves ? 

Conr, Marry, Sir, we fay, we are none. 

To, CI, A marvellous witty fellow, I aifure you, but 
I will go about with him. Come you hither, firrah, a 
word in your ear. Sir j I fay to you, it is thought you 
are both falfe knaves. 

(19) Both. Yta, Sir, wf hope. 

To. CI. Write down, that they hope, they ferve God : and write Cod 
firfi, for God defend, but God Jhould go before fuch yiUaim^^ This 
/hort paflage, v^hichis truly humorous and in chara£ler, I have added 
from the old Sluarto, Befides, it fupplies a defeat : for, without it, 
the t9wn^.rk aiks a ^ueiUqn of the prifonen, and goes on without 
ftaying for any anfwer to it, 

Bora% 
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Bora, Sir, I fay to youj we are none. 

To. CI, Well, Hand afide ; 'fore God, they are both 
in a tale ; have you writ down, that they are none ? 

Sexton, Mafter town-clerk, you go not the way to 
-cxamine^Ott mnft call the watch that are their accufers. 

(20) To, CL Yea, marry, that's the defteft way, let 
the Watch come forth ; mailers, I charge you in the 
Prince's name accufe thefe men. 

Enter Watchmen. 

1 Watch. This man faid. Sir, that Don Join the 
Prince's brother was a villain. 

To. CI. Write down. Prince John a villain ; why 
this is flat perjury, to call a Prince's brother villain. 

Bora. Mailer town-clerk, ~ 

To. CI. Pray thee, fellow, peace; I do not like thy 
look, I promife thee. 

Sexton. What heard you him fay elfe ? 

2 Watch. Marry, that he haa received a thoufand 
ducats of Don John^ for accuiing the lady Hero wrpog* 
fully. 

^i'o. CI. Flat buiglary^ as ever.was committed* 

Dogh. Yea, by th' mafs> that it is. 

Sexton. What elfe, fellow ? 

1 Watch. And that Count Claudio did mean, upon 
his words,, to difgrace hero before the whole aiTemblyy 
and not marry her. 

(40) To. CI. Yea, marry y tbaft the eafieft wfy, /et the Watcb cme 

forth,'] This, eaJUfly is a fophiftication of our modern editors, who wcw 

• at a lofs to make out the corrupted reading oC the old copies. The 

S^artOy in 1600, and the ficft and fecond editions in FoUo all ooncur 

in reading ; 

Tea, marry, that's the efteft «wiy> Sec. 
A letjer happened to flip out at prefs m the firft edition j and 'twaa 
too hard a talk for the fubfe^uent editors to put it in, or guefs at the 
word under this accidental deprivation. Thete is no doubt, but the 
•uthor wrote, as I have reftor'd the tex^j. 

Tea, marry, tbat^s the deftqft way, &c* 
U t. the rea4ief, mod commo<iieus way. The word is pure Sax§fi, 
Deaplice, deht'tf, cwgrue, duely, fitly. Debaepthce, . opportune, com' 
m^de, fitly, conveniently, feafonably, in good time, commodioufly. 

Fid. Spclman*« Saxon G lofs. 

To.CL 
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To. CL O villain ! thoa \vilt be condemn'd into ever- 
lalting redemption for this. 

Sexton. Whatelfe? 

2 ITatcb. This is all. 

Sexton. And this is more, mafters, than you can deny. 
Prince Johnh this morning fecretly ftol'n away : Hero was 
in this manner accas'd, and in this very manner refusM, 
and upon the grief of this fuddenly dy'd. Matter Con- 
ftable, let theie men be bound and brought to Leonato ; 
I will go before, and ihew him their examination. \Exit. 

Dogh. Come, let them be opinion'd. 

(21) Conr. Let them be in the hands of Coxcomb \ 

Dogb, God's my life, where's the Sexton ? let him 
write down the Prince's officer Coxcomb : come, bind 
them, thou naughty varlet. 

Conr. Away ! you are an afs, you arc an afs. — ^ 

Dogb. Doft thou not fufpeft my place ? doft thou not 
fufpedt my years ? O that he were here to write me down 
an afs ! but, mailers, remember, that I am an afs ; though 
it be not written down, yet forget not that I am an a£i ; 
no, thou villain, thou art full of piety, as (hall be prov'd 
tipon thee by good witneJs ; i am a wife fellow, and 
which is more, an officer ; and which is more, an houf- 
holder ; and which is more, as pretty a piece of fiefh as 
any in MeJJtna^ and one that knows the law ; go to, and 
a rich fellow enough ; go to, and a fellow that hath had 
loffes ; and one that hath two gowns, and every thing 
handfoQie about him ! bring him away ; O that I had 
teen writ down an afs 1 [Exeunt. 

(21) Sexton. LettbembeinibebandiofCoxcomh,'] The jrcnerality 
of the editions place this line to the Sexton, But, why he {hould be 
pert upon his brother-officers, there feems no reafon from any fuperior 
qualifications in him ; or any fufpicion he fliews of knowing their ig- 
norance. The old ^arto gave me the firft umbrage for placing it to 
iHonrade ; and common fenfc vouches that it ought to come from one 
of the prifoners^in contempt of the dcfpicable wretches who had them 
ia cu&ody. 
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KEM&lfrr*:&J^l*l*l>^^^ 



A C T V. 

SCENE, before Leonato's Houfe* 

Enter Leonato and Antonio. 

Antonio. 

IF you go on thus, you will kill yourfelf; 
And 'tis not wifdom thus to fecond grief 
Again ft yourfelf. 

Leon. I pray thee, ceafe thy counfel. 
Which falls into mine ears as profitlefs 
As water in a fieve ; give not me counfel. 
Nor let no Comforter delight mine ear. 
But fuch a one whofe wrongs do fuit with mine. 
Bring me a father, that fo lov'd his child, 
Whc fe joy of her is overwhelm'd like mine. 
And bid him fpeak of patience ; 
Meafure his woe the length and breadth of minc^ 
^^r.d let il aniwer every Itram for itr«in : 
As thus for thus, and fuch a grief for fuch, 
In every lineament, branch, ftiape and form ; 
If fuch a one will fmile and flrokc his beard, (22) 

And 

(22) Jffueb a oju vfiUfmik, andfii^e his heai^y 

yind hallow, wag, ay bem, when be Jhmld groan,'] Mr» Rvwb^ 
is the firft authority that I can find for t4iis reading. But what is the. 
intention, or how are we to expound it ? ** If a man will ballooy and 
<< ivboof>y zn^ fidgety and ^wriggle about^ to {hew a pleafure when h& 
<' ihould groan," &c. This does not giyemuch decorum to the fenti- 
Qient. The old Sluarto, an4 the ift and 2d Folio editions all read. 

And forrow, wagge, cry bem, &c. 
Wc don't, indeed, get much by this reading ; tho*, I flatter myfelf> 
by a (light alteration it has led me to the true one. 

And fbrrow wage ; <rry, bsm ! wben be fiould groan \ 
i. c. If fuch a one will combat ^itb, ftrive againfi forrow, tSc* Nor ift 
this word infrequent with our author in thefe (igniiications. 
• So, in his hear\ 

To nuage ; againft the enmity o'th' air,^ 

Neccffity's/r^^ ^/w/&. 
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And Sorrow wage ; cry, hem ! when he ihould groan ; 

Patch grief with proverbs ; make misfortune drunk 

With candle- waifters; bring him yet to me. 

And I of him will gather patience. 

But there is no fuch man; for, brother, men 

Can counfel, and give comfort to that grief 

Which they themfelves not feel; but tailing it. 

Their counfei turns to paflion, which before 

Would give preceptial medicine to rage ; 

Fetter flrong madnefs in a filken thread, 

Charm ach with air, and agony with words. 

No, no; 'tis aU mens office to fpeak patience (23) 

To thofe, that wring under the load of forrow ; 

But no man's virtue, nor fuffiiciency. 

To b« fo moral, when he ihall endure 

So, in OtbeUo ; 

Negle^ing an attempt of eafe and gain, 
To wake and wage a danger profitlefs. 
Andinthe ift / «ir. IV. 

I feat the p<«*'r of Pern is top we^ 
To vM^ein inftant tryaimxh the king. 
(23) No, no J Vm aU men's office to fpeak patience 
To thofe f that wring under the load of forrow 5 
Sui no man*s virtue, nor Sufficiency, 
To befo moral, when be frail endure 

The like bimfelf,'] Patience under misfortunes cafier advis'd, 
than maintained, is one of the topics oi Shakejpeare , for which Mr. 
Gildon told us, he had met with no parallels among the ancients^ And 
this obfervation is particularly direfted to the pallUgc now before us. 
A man of fo much reading muft certainly be betrayed by his memory 
in this point : For I have long ago obfervM no lefs than five paflages, 
al) which item to be a very reafonable foundation for our author's (en* 
timents on this fubje^l. 

Facile omnts, quum valemus, reBa OmfiUa agrotis damus i 
Tujihicjii, alitcr fentiau Ttrtm» 

*V.X%t% Ta^amu, FC-S^iTiry T| twit IW*5ff 

Up^vacylAt. ^ /Efchyl. 

"AKKu ttiwfli fxZw i^aifnifi^ta 

"Es-ir, weiHTflti 5' eeoVov uxl fi^tot, FbiUm, 

'AvailBi Iff/uh Uf to f^S^iTirr o-ofoi, 

'Avrpi y eifMtfimltf a* yiteio'iiOfAif. Eurtp, 

'Pf w ^ttfatnh S irct^oija «aif7if iiV. Idem, 

The 
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The like himfelf ; therefore give me no counfel ; 
"My griefs cry louder than adyertifement. 

Jlnt. Therein do men from children nothing difier. 

Lmji, I pray thee, peace ; I will be flelh and blood ; 
For there was never yet philoibpher, 
That could endure the tooth-ach patiently ; 
However they have writ the ftyle of Gods, 
^nd made a piih at chance and fufferance. 

Ant. Yet bend' not all the harm upon yourfelf : 
^ake thofe, that do offend you, fuffer too. 

Leon. There thou fpeak'ft rcafon ; nay, I will do f«. 
Wy foul doth tell me. Hero is bely'd ; 
And that (hall Claudio know, fo fhall the Prince ; 
And all of them, that thus difhonour her. 

Enter Don Pedro, nnd Claudio. 

Ant. Here comes the Prince and Claudio haftily. 

Pedro. Good den, good den. 

Claud. Good-day to both of you, 

Leon. Hear you, my lords ? 

Pedro. We have feme hafle, Leonato. 

Leon. Some hafte, my lord! well, fare you well,my lord. 
Atc you io hafty now ? well, all is one. 

Pedro. Nay, do not quarrel with us, good old man. 

Ant. \i he could right himfelf with quarrelling. 

Some of us would lye low. 

Claud. Who wrongs him ? 

Leon. Marry, thou dofl wrong me, thou diffembler, thou ! 
Nay, never lay thy hand upon thy fword, 
I fear thee not. 

Claud. Marry^ beflirew my hand. 
If it fhould give your, age fuch caufe of fear ; 
In faith, my hand^ meant nothing to my fword. 

Leon, Tufh, tuih, man, never fleer and jeft at me 5 
I fpeak not like a dotard nor a fool ; 
As, under privilege of age, to b^ag 
What I have done being young, or what would do. 
Were I not old : know, Claudio^ to thy hea*d. 
Thou haft fo wrong'd my innocent child and me. 
That r am forc*d to lay my reverence by ; 

And, 
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And, witlLgrey hairs, and bruife of many days, 

Do challenge thee to tryal of a man ; 

I fay, thou haft bely'd mine innocent child, 

Thy flanderhath gone through and through her heart, 

And ihe lies bury'd with her anceftors, 

O, in a tomb where never fcandal flept. 

Save this of hers, fram'd by thy villany ! 

Claud. My villany ? 

Leon, Thine, Claudia ; thine, I fay. 

Pedro, You fay not right, old man. 

Leon, My lord, my lord, 
111 prove it on his body, if he dare ; 
Defpight his nice fence and his adive pradlicc. 
His May of youth, and bloom of luftyhood. 

Claud, Away, I will not have to do with you. 

(24) Leon, Canft thou fo daffe me ) thou haft kiil'd 
my child ; 
If thou kiirft me, boy, thou (halt kill a man. 

Ant,^ He (hall kill two of us, and men indeed ; 
But that's no matter, let him kill one firft ; 
Win Vfxs. and wear me, let him anfwer mc ; 
Come, follow me, boy ; come, boy, follow me ; 
Sir boy, 1*11 whip you from your foining fence ; 
Nay, as I am a gentleman, I will. 

Leon, Brother, — ^— 

Ant, Content yourfelf ; God knows, I lov'd my niece; 
And (he is dead, flander'd to death by villains, 
That dare as well anfwer a man, indeed. 
As I dare take a ferpent by the tongue. 

(04) Canfl thou Jo dafftmtf — ] This is a (Country word, Mr. Teft 
tells us, fignifying daunt. It may be fo; but that is not the expofition 
here : To daffty and dtffe^ are fynonomous terms, that mean, to fut 
tff: which is the very fenfc required here, and what Lronato would 
reply, upon Claudio^s Taying, he would have nothing to do with him* 
So Hotfjfur, in the i Hen, IV. 

: Where is his fon. 

The nimble-footed madf cap, Prince of Wales, 
And his comrades, that daft the world afide. 
And bid it, pafs ? — 
5. e. put it afide; neglefted all confiderations of the world. Doffeii 
too perpetual in our author, to need any quotations in proof of it. 

Boys, 
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Soys, apes, braggarts, jacks, milkfops \ 

Leon, Brother Anthony ^ 

Ant. Hold you content; what, man? I know them, yea, 
Aiid what they weigh, even to the utmoft fcruple : 
Scambling, out-facing, falhion-mongring bc?ys, 
That lye, and cog, and flout, deprave and flander. 
Go antickly, and Ihew an outward hideoufnefs. 
And ipeakofF half a dozen dangerous^words, (25) 
How they might hurt their enemies, if they durif ; 
And this is all. 

Leon, But, brother ^«//&o»y,— 

Ant. Come, 'tis no matter; ^ 

Do not you meddle, let me deal in this. 

Pedro, Gentlemen both, we will not wake your patience. 
My heart is ibrry for your daughter's death ; 
But, on my honour, Ihe was charg'd with nothing 
But what was true, and very full of proof. 

Leon,, My lord, my lord— 

Pedro, I will not hear you. 

Leon, No! come, brother, away, I will be heard. 

Am, And fhall, or fome of us will fmart for it. 

\Exe, umbo* 

Enter Benedick. 

Pedro, See, fee, here comes the man we went to feck. 

Claud, Now, Signior, what news ? 

Bene, Good day, my lord. 
* Pedro Welcome, Signior; you are almoft come to 
part almoil a fray. 

Claud, We had like to have had our two nofes fnapt 
off with two old men without teeth. 

Pedro, Leonaio and his brother ; what think'ft thou ? 
had we fought, 1 doubt, we Ihould have been too young 
for them. 

(25) Andfpeak of bdlfa doxen dangerous words,'] Thefe editors are 
perfons of uomatchAhle indolence, that can't afford to add a Hngle 
letter to retrieve common fenfe. To f/xak off, skS I have reformed 
the text, is to throw out boldly, with an oftentation of bravery, &c, 
So in Twdftb-nigbt j 

A terrible oatb^ with a fwaggering accent iharply twanged off: 

Bene* 
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Bene. In a falfe quarrel there is no true valour : I 
came to feek you both. 

ClauJ, We have been up and down to feek thee ; for 
we are hig«« proof melancholy, and would fain have it 
beaten away : wilt thou ufe thy wit ? 

Bene. It is in my fcabbl^rd ; (hall I draw it ? 

Pedro, Doft thou wear thy wit by thy iide ? 

Claud. Never anpr did fo, though very many have 
been beiide their wit. I will bid thee draw, as we do 
the minftrels ; draw, to pleafure us. 

Pedro. As I am an honed man, he looks pale : art 
thou fick or angry ? 

Claud. What ! courage, man : what tho* care kill'd 
a cat, thou hall mettle enough in thee to kill care. 

v^ Bene. Sir, I fhall meet your wit in the career, if you 
charge It againft me. - 1 pray you, chufe another fubjed. 

Claud. Nay, then give him another ftaiF; this laft was 
broke crofs. 

Pedro. By this light, he changes more and more : I 
think, he be angry, indeed. 

Claud. If he be, he knows how to turn his girdle. 

Bene. Shall I fpeak a word in your ear ? 

Claud. God blefs me from a challenge ! 

Bene. You are a villain ; I jeft not, I will make-it 
good how you dare, with what you dare, and when you 
dare. Do me right, or I will, proteft your cowarcUfe. 
You have killed a fweet lady, and her death ihall fall 
heavy on you. Let me hear from you. 

Claud. Well, I will meet you, ^ I may have good 
cheer. 

Pedro. What, afeaft? 

Claud, r faith, I thank him ; he hath bid me to a 
calves- head and a capon, the which if I do not carve 
moft curiouHy, fay, my knife's paught. Shall I not* find 
a woodcock too ? 

Bene. Sir, your wit ambles well ; it goes eafily. 

Pedro, ril tell thee, how Beatrice prais'd thy wit the 
other day ; I faid, thou hadll a fine wit ; right, fays fhe, 
a fine little one; iio, faid I, a great^wit; juft, faid (he, 
a great grofs one ; nay, faid I, a good wit ; jufl, faid 

(he, 
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he, it hurts no body ; nay, faid I, the gentleman is 
vife ; certain, faid fhe, a wife gentleman ; nay, faid 
[y ke hath the tongues ; that 1 believe, fays fhe, for he 
Vore a thing to me on Monday night, which he for- 
swore on Tuefday morning; there's a double tongue, 
rhere's two tongues. Thus did ihe an hour together 
tranf (hape thy particular virtues ; yet, at laft, (he con- 
:luded with a figh, thou waft the propcreft man in Italy, 

Claud. Ytix the which (he wept heartily, and faid ih« 
2ar*d not. 

Pedro. Yea, that (he did ; but yet for all that, and 
if (he did not hate him deadly, (he would love hia 
dearly ; the old man's daughter told us all. 

Claud, All, all ; and moreover, God fiinjj him nvhen hf 
•was hid in the garden, 

Pedro. But when (hall we fet the (avage bull's homs 
on the fenfible Benedickh head ? 

Claud. Yea, and text underneath. Here dwells Bene- 
dick the married man. 

Bene. Fare you well, boy, you know my mind ; I 
will leave you now to your go(fip-like humour; you 
break jefts as braggarts do their blades, which, God be 
thank'd, hurt not. My lord, for your many courtcfics 
I thank you ; I muft difcontinue your company ; your 
brother the baftard is fled from Mejfina ; you have a- 
mong you killed a fweet and innocent lady. For my 
lord lack-beard there, he and I (hall meet; and *till 
then peace be with him. \Exit Benedick. 

Pedro, He is in eameft. 

Claud. In moft profound earned^, and, I'll warran|t 
you, for the love of Beatrice. 

Pedro, And hath challeng'd thee ? 

Claud, Moft fincerely. 

Pedro. What a pretty thing man is, when he goes in 
his doublet and hofe, and leaves o(F his wit ! 

Enter Dogberry, Verges, Conrade and Borachio 
guarded. 

Claud. He is then a giant to an ape ; but then is an 
ape a doftor to fuch a man. 

Voi..n. ^ D PUra. 
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Pedro. Bat, ibftyou, let me fee, pluck up my heart 
and be fad ; did he not fay, my brother was iled ? 

Dogb, Come you, Sir, if juilice cannot taine yoo, 
fhe ihall ne'er weigh more reafons in her balance; nay, 
an you be a corfing hypocrite once, you muft be look'd 
to. 

Pedro. How now, two of my brother's men bound? 
l^orachioy one ? 

Claud. Hearken after their oiTence, my lord. 

Pedro. Officers, what offence have thefe men done? 

Dogb. Marry, Sir, they have committed faife report ; 
moreover, they have fpoken untruths ; fecondarily, they 
are flanders ; fixth and laftly, they have bely'd a lady ; 
thirdly, they have verify'd unjuft things ; and to con- 
clude, they are lying knaves. 

Pedro. Firft, I aik thee what they have done ; thirdly, 
I aik thee what's their offence ; fixth and laftly, why 
the^ are committed ; and to conclude, what you Is^ to 
their charge ? 

Claud, Rightly feafon'd,- atid in his own divifion ; 
and» by my troth, there'& one meaning well fuited. 

Pedro. Whom have you cifcnded, mafiers, that you 
are thus bound to your anfwer ? This learned conftablc ^ 
i« too cunning to be underilooc'. What's your offence? ^ 

Bora. Sweet Prince, let me go no further to mine \ 
anfwer : do you hear me, and let this Count kill me : 
I have deceiv'deven your very eyes ; what your wifdoms 
could not difcover, thefe fhallow fcols have brought to 
light, who in the night overheard me confeffing to this 
nan, how Dony«i6xr your brother incens'd me to flander 
the l&dy Hero ; how you were brought into the orchard, 
and faw me court Margaret in Heroes garments ; how 
you difgrac'd her, when you fhould marry her; my 
villany they have upon record, which I had rather feal 
with my de^ith, than repeat over to my fhame ; the lady 
is dead upon mine and my mailer's falfe accufation; 
and briefly, I defire nothing but the reward of a villain. 

Pedro. Runs not this fpeech like iron through yoor 
blood? 

Claud. I have drunk poifon while he utter'd it. 

Pidro* 
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fe^ro^ fi ut did my brother let thee on to this \ 
Bora. Yea, and paid me richly for thepradUce of it, 
Pedro. He is composed and fram'd of treachery ; 

And fled he is opon this villany. 
Claud. Sweet Hero ! now thy image doth appear 

In the rare femblance that I lov'd it firft. 

Dogb, Come, bring away the plaintiffs : by this tim« 

otir Sexton hath reformed Signior Leonato of the matter ; 

^nd maflersy do not forget to fpecify, when time and 

place fhall ferve, that I am an afs. 

Verg. Here, here comes mailer Signior Leonato^ ani 

tie Sexton too. 

£ff/^ Leonato, and Sexton, 

Leon. Which is the villain ? let me fee lus eyes i 
That when I note another man like him, 
2 may avoid him ; which of thefe is he ? 

Bora. If you would know your wronger, look on me^ 

Leon. Art thou, art thou the Have, that with thy breath 
Has kill'd mine innocent child ? 

Boram Yea, even 1 alone. 

Leon. No, not ib, /villain ; thouboJy'ft thyfelf ;• 
Here fland a pair of honourable men> 
A third is fled, that had a hand in it : 
I thank you. Princes, for my daughter*s death ; 
Record it with your high and worthy deeds ; 
*Twas bravely done, ifyou bethink you of it. 

CLud, I know not how to pray your patience, 
"Yet I mull fpeak : chufe your revenge yourfelf, 
Jmpoie jne to what penance your invention 
Can lay upon my fm ; yet finn'd I not* 
But in miAaking« 

Pedro, By my foul, nor I ; 
And .yet to/atisfy this good old man, 
I would bend under any heavy weighty 
That he'll enjoin me to. 

Leon, You cannot bid my daughter live again, ' 
That were impolTible ; but, I pray you both, 
Po/feis the people in Mejfinm here 
How innocent ihe dy'd ; and if your love 

D a Can 
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Can labcnr ought in fad invention, 

Hang her an Epitaph upon her tomb, 

And ijng it to her bones, fing it to-night : 

To-morh)w morning come you to my houfe. 

And fincc you could not be my fon-in-law, 

Be yet my nephew ; my brother hath a daughter^ 

Almofl the copy of my child that's dead. 

And fhe alone is heir to both of us ; 

Give her the Right you fhould have given her Coufm, 

And fo dies my revenge. 

Claud. O noble Sir, 
Your over-kindnefs doth wring tears from me : 
I do embrace your ofter ; and difpofe 
For henceforth of poor C /audio. 

Leon, To-morrow then I will expefl your coming, 
To-night I take my leave. This naughty man 
Shall face to face be brought to Margaret^ 
Who, I believe, was patk'd in all this wrong, 
Hii'd to it by your brother. 

Bora. No, by my foul, fhe was not ; 
Nor knew not what (he did, when flie fpokc to me. 
But always hath been juft and virtuous. 
In any thing that I do know by her. 

Dogb. Moreover, Sir, which indeed is not under 
white and black, this plaintiff here, the offender, did 
call me afs ; I befeech you, let it be remembered in his 
puniihment ; and alfo (26) the watch heard them talk 

of 

(26) TT'tf Watch heard them talk ofont Deformed j theyftt^be wears 
m key in his ear, and a lock banging by it, and borrows money in God's 
mame, &c.] There could tot be a more agreeable ridirule upon the 
Ja/bi»n, than the Conftable's defcant upon his own blunder. One of 
the moft fantaftical modes of that time was the indulging z favourite 
lock of hair, and fuffering it to grow much longer than all its fellows) 
which they always brought before, (as we do the knots of a tye^wig,) 
ty'd with ribbands or jewels. King Ckarles the ift wore one of thcfe 
favourite locks, as his hiftorians take notice, .and as his pictures by 
Vandike prove : and whoever has been converfant with the faces of 
that painter, muft have qbferv'd a great many drawn in that faihion. 
In Lord Clarendon's Hijlory compleatedy (a book in Offavo) being 
a cclle£tion of heads engravM from the paintings of FandiJke, we may 
ice this sxxode ia the prints of the Duke of Bufh'ngbamf Earl of Dorfet, 

Lord 
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of one Deformed: they fay, he wears a key in his car, 
and a lock hanging by it ; and borrows money in God's 
name, the which he hath us'd fo long, and never paid, 
that now men grow hard-hearted, and will lend nothing 
for God's fake. Pray you examine him upon that point. 

Leon. I thank thee for thy care and honeft pains. 

Dogh. Your Worlhip fpeaks like a mod thankful and 
j^vercnd youth ; and I praife God for you. 

Leon* There's for thy pains. 

Dogb, God fave the foundation ! 

Leon. Go, I difcharge thee of thy prifone'r ; and I 
&ank thee. 

Dogh, I leave an errant knave with your Worlhip, 
which, I befeech your Worfhip, to correA yourfeif, 
for the example of others. God keep ycur Worfhip; 
I wifh your Worlhip well : God reftore you to health ; 
I humbly give you leave to depart ; and if a merry 
meeting may be wifh'd, God prohibit it. Come, neigh- 
bour. \ExeuTtt. 

Leon. Until to-morrow morning. Lords, farewel. 

Ant, Farewel, my Lords ; we look for you to-morrow. 

Fedro, We will not fail. 

Claud, To-night I'll mourn with Hero. 

Leon. Bring you thefe fellows on, we'll talk with 
Margaret^ 
How her acquaintance grew with this lewd fellow. 

[Exeunt fever ally , 

Lord Goring, ftc, all great Courtiers. —As to the key in the ear, and 
the lock hanging by it, there may be a joke in the ambiguity of th^'. 
terms. But whether we think, that Sbakefpeare meant to ridicule tixc 
fap»<m in the abftra^led fcnfe j or whether he fneer'd at the Courtiers, 
the parents of it, we fhall find the defcription equally fJtirical. The 
hey in the ear might be fuppos'd literally : For they wore rings, lock- 
ets, and ribbands in a bole made in the car; and fometimesy'rings 
•fle within another : but it might be likewife aJlegorically nnderftood, 
to fignify, the great readinefs the Courtiers had in giving ear to, or 
going into new follies or faihions. As for Sorrowing mone^ and mve* 
pajingf that it an old Commm Place agaiafi the xourt apd iollowers of 
6&U0AS. Ux.jyarburtM. 
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SCENE changes to Leanaio*s Hotift* 
Enter Benedick an^ Margaret. 

BeJie.TyRAY thee, fwcet mifireCs Margarit, detcxvt 
XT wcl^ at my hands, by helping me to the fpeech 
cf Beatrice, 

Marg, Will you then write me a fonnet in praife of 
my beauty ? 

Btne, In ib high a flile, Margaret 9 that no man liv- 
ing fhall come over it ; for, in moft comely truth, thoa 
deferveft it. 

{27) Marg, To have no man come over mc ? why, 
(hall I always keep above flairs ? 

Bene. Thy wit is as quick as the greyhound's mouth» 
it catches. 

Marg* And yours as blunt as the fencer's foils, whictk 
hit, but^ hurt not. 

Bene. A moft manly wit, Margaret^ it will not hurt 
a woman ; and £0, I pray thee, call Beatrice ^ I givt 
thee the bucklers. 

Marg. Give us die fwords ; we have budclers of oiv 
own. 

Bs9e. If you ufe thttn, Margaret, you muft put ii^ 
the pikes with a vice, and they are dangerous weapons 
for maids. 

Marg. Well, I willcalj Beatrice to you, who, I think, 
hath legs. [Exit Margaret. 

Bene. And therefore will come. [SJiegj.] The God ef 
hnfCf that Jit J above y and knevts me, and knoivs me^ how 
pitiful I defir'vej — I mean, in finging ; but in loving, 
Z.^ii»</i!r, the good (wimmer, TroiitJ the firil employer 
of pandars, and a whole book full of thefe fuoadam 



(27J To itfvf no man com ovor me f «m^, fuH J okotyt ke^ below 
^ oirt r] Thus all the printed copies, but, fare, erroDeouiiy t for aU 
the jeft, that c%ix fiein the parage, is deAn^ed ^y it ^ Anf maivimght 



c«me over her, literally fpeaking, if fhe always kept Mow ftain. By 
the correction I have ventured to make, Ma/^aret, as I prefume, muft 
meai]> What ! (hail I always keep ahove ftairs ? i. e* Shall I for ever 
continue a Cbambcrmaidf 

carpet- 
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carpet- mongers, whofe naiAcs yet run fmoothly in th« 
even road of a blank vcrfc ; \^y, they were never fo 
truly turn'd over and over, as my poor felf in love ; 
marry, I cannot fhew it in rhime ; 1 have try^d ; I can 
find out no rhime to lady but 6aiyy an innocent's 
rhime ■; for /:orttf horn, a hard rhime ; for /chooif /••/, 
a babbling rhime ; very ominous endings ; no, I was not 
bom under a rhiming planet, for I cannot woo in fcftival 
tenns. 

JSttfer Beatrice. 

Sweet Beatrice, woold'ft thou come when I call th^c ? 

Beat, , Yea, Signior, and depart when you bid mc, 

Beve. O, flay but 'till then. 

Beat. Then, i^ fpoken ; fare you well now ; and yet 
€TtI ^, let me go with that I came ktr, which is, with 
knowing what hath paft between you and Ciattdf^, 

Bene. Only foul words, and thereupon I will kifs thee. 

Beat, Foul words arc but foul wind, and foul wind is 
but foul breath, and fool breath is noifome; therefore 
I wHl depart unkift. 

Bene. Thou haft frighted the word out of its right 
ftnfe, fo forcibly is thy wit; but I moil: tell thee 

flainly, C^audio undergoes my challenge; and either 
muft Ihortiy hear from him, or I will fubfcribehim a 
coward ; and, I pray thee, now tell me, for which of 
my bad parts didft thon firft fall in love with me ? 
• Beat,^ For them all together, which maintain'd fo po- 
litick a ftate of evil, that they will not admit any good 
part to intermingle with them : but for which of my 
good parts did you fiiffer love for me? 

Bene. Suffer love 1 a good epithet ; I do fuffer love, 
indeed, for I love thee againft my will. 

Beat. In fpight of your heart, I think ; alas ! poor 
heart, if you foight it for my fake, I will fpight it for 
yours ; for I will never love that, which my friend hates. 
Bene. Thou and I are too wife to woo peaceably. 
Beat. It appears not in this c^feffion ; there's not 
one wife man amtfng twen^ that AVill praife himfelf. 
Bene, An oW, an old inftance, Beatrice, that liv'd 
D 4 m 
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in the time of good neighbours ; if a man do not cred 
in this age his own tomb ere he dies, he fhall liv 
no longer in monuments, than the bells ring, an4 th 
widow weeps. 

Beat, And how long is that, think you ? 

Bene. Queftion ? — why, an hour in clamour, and 

Siarter in rheum ; therefore it is moH expedient fc 
e wife, if Don worm (his confcience) find no in 
pediment to the contrary, to be the trumpet of his ow 
virtues, as I am to myfelf; fo mnch for praifing myfelf 
who, I myfelf will bear witnefs, is praife- worthy j an 
now tell me, how doth your CQufin ? 

Meat, Very ill. 

Bene, And how do you ? 

Beat, Very ill too. 

Bene, Serve God, love me, and mend ; there wi 
I leave you too> for here comes one in hafle. 

Enter Urfula. 

Ur/u, Madam, you muft come to your uncle j yoi 
dcr's old coil at home ; it is proved, my lady Hero hal 
been falfely accufed ; the Prmce and Claudia mighti" 
abus'd ; and Don John is the author of all, who is fl( 
and gone : will you come prefently ? 

Beat, Will you go hear this news, Signior? 

Bene, I will live in thy eyes, die in diy lap, and I 
buried in thy lieart ; and moreover I will go with th< 
to thy uncle. [^Exeun 

SCENE changes to a Church. 

JEnter Don Pedro, Claudio, and Jttendants swiih tafen 

Claud, T S this the monument of Leonato f 
JL -^'^^«« It is, my lord, 

EPITAPH. 

Done to death by ilanderous tongues 

Was the Hero, that here lyes j 
Death, in guerdon of her wrongs. 

Gives her fame which never aies« 
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So the life, that dy'd with fliame, 
JLiv€ft in death widi glorious fame. 

Hang thou there upon the tomb, 

Pfaifing her when 1 am dumbi. 

Clau/^. Now muiick found, and fing yoor iblemn hymn* 

SON GV 

Pardon, Goddefs of the night ; 
Thofe that flew thy virgin knight ; 
For the which with fongs of woe, 
Round about her tomb they go. 
Midnight, affift her moan ; 
Help us to iigh and groan 

Heavily, heavily: 
Graves, yawn and yield your dead. 
Till death be uttered,. 

Heavily, heavily* 

Claud. Now unto thjr bones good night ; 
Yearly will I do this Rite. 

Pedro. Good-morrow, mailers, put your torches out^ 
The wolves have prey'd ; and, look,, the gentle day,. 
Before the wheels of Phabus^ round about 

Dapples the drowfy eaft with fpots of grey : 
Thanks to you all, and leave us ; fare you well. 

Claud, Good-morrow, mailers ; each his fever al way. 

Pedro. Come, let us hence, and put on other weeds > 
And then to Leonato*s we will go. 

Claud. And Hyimennov/ with luckier iHlie fpeed's, (28) 
Than this, for whom we render up this woe I \Exeunr. 

(;i2} And Hymen now with kikier ijfue fpceds, ^ 

*Tban this, for whom we renuerd up this tvcs,'\. Claudia coirtd 
not know, without being a prophet, that this new-proposM match 
Aiouldhave any luckier event than that defignM with Hero, Certainty, 
therefore, this {hould be a wifli in Claudio-, and, to this end, the poec 
night have yfrQUifpeed^i ; i. c, fpcedusi and io it becomes a prayer 



P< SCEKE^ 



/ 



tz Mvcn Ado aimit Nothing/ 
SCENE cbangfes to Leonato^s Houfe. 

later Leonato^ Benedicky Margaret, JJtMsl, Antonio^ 
Friar, mJ Hero. 

Friar. T^ ID I not tell you fhe was innocent ? 

1 J Leon. So arc the Prince and Clau^h, wht 
ftccai'd ker. 
Upon the error that you heard debated. 
But Margaret was in ibme hvilt for this ; ' 
Althongh againft her wilU as it appears. 
In the true courfe of all the queftion. 

J»t. Well ; 1 am glad, that all things fort icx well. | 
Be/n. And (b am I, bdng elfe by fauh eafbrc'd 
To call young Claudh to a reckoning for it. 

Leon. y/tUf Paughter,. and yon gentlewomen all. 
Withdraw into a chamber by yourfelvet. 
And when I fend for you, come hither maik*d : 
The Prince and Chudio promised by this hour 
To vifit me ; you know your office, brother. 
You muft be father to your brother's daughter, ' 

And give her to young Claudh. \Bxeunt Ladiet. 

Ant. Which I wil] do with confirmed countenance* 
Bene. Friar, I muft intreat your pains, I think. 
Friar. To do what, Signior ? 
Bene. To bind me, or undo me, one of them $ 
Signior Lemato^ truth it is, good Signior, 
Your niece regards me with an eye of ^voar. 

Leon. That eye mjr daughter lent her, 'tis moft true. 
Bene. And I do with an eye of love requite her. 
Leon. The fight whereof, I think, you had from me. 
From Claudio and the Prince ; but wnat's your will t 

Bene. Your anfwer. Sir, is enigmatical ; 
But for my will, my will is, your good will 
May ftand with ours, this day to be conjoined 
r th' ftate of honourable marriage ; 
In which, good Friar, I ihall defire your help. 
Leon. My heart is with your liking. 
Friar. And my help. 

Smer 
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Enter Don Pedro and Claadio, nuitb Attfndams. 

Pidfc. Good-morrow to this fair aflembly. 

Lton. Good-9iorrow, Prince ; good-morrow, ClauHo. 
We here attend you ; are you yet determin'd 
To-day to marry widi my brother's dapghter ? 

Claud. I'll hold my mind, were (he zn Ethiopia 

Leon. Call her forta, brother, here's the Friar ready* 

[Exit. Antonio* 

Pidro. Good morfOWfBenedici ; why, what's the matter. 
That you have fuch a FehrMary-fzct^ 
So full of froft, of ftorm and cloudinefs ? 

Claud. I think, he thinks upon the fava^e bull : 
Tufh, fear not, man, we'll tip thy horns with gold. 
And fo all Europe ihall rejoice at thee ; 
As once Europa did at lufiy Jove^ 
When he would play the noble beaft in love. 

Bene. Bull Jwe^ Sir, had an amiable low. 
And fome fuch ftranee bull leap'd your father's cow ; 
And got a calf, in that fame hoble feat. 
Much like to you ; for you have jufi his bleat* 

Enter Antonio, nmtb Hero, Beatrice, Margaret, und 
Urfpla, majed. 

Claud. For this I owe you ; here comes other recknings. 
Which is the lady I muft feize upon ? 

Ant. This fanie is ihe, and I do give you her. 

Claud. Why, then ihe's min^ ; Sweet,let me fee your face. 

Leon. No, that you fhall not, 'till vou take her hluid 
Before this Friar, and fwear to marry her. 

Claud. Give me your hand ; before this holy Friar, 
I am your hufband if you like of me. 

Hero. And when I liv'd, I was your other wife. 

[Unmajking* 
And when you lov'd, you were my other hufband. 

Claud. Another Hero f {^^) 

Heru 

(19} Claud. AMtherUttQ\ 
' Hero. «■■ ■■■ If^tlMng eerlairifr j 
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Hero, Nothing ccrtaincr. 
On« Hire dy'd ddfil'd, but I do live ; 
And, furely^ as I live, I am a maid. 

J^eJro, The former Hero ! Hero^ that is dead I 
* Leon» She dy*d, ray lord, but whiles her ilandcrliv'd* 

Friar, All this amazement can 1 qualify. 
When, after that the holy rites are ended, 
rii tell thee largely of fair Hero^% death ; 
Mean time let wonder ieem familiar. 
And to the chapel let us prefently. 

Bene, Soft and fair, friar. Which is Beatrice ? 

Beat, I anfwer to that name j what iJs your will ? 

Bene, Do not you love me ? 

Beat. Why, no j no more thanreaibn. 

Bene-, Why, then your Uifcle, and the Prince, and^ 
Claudioy have been deceived ; they fwore you did. 

Beat. Do not you love me ? 

Bsne, Troth, no, no more than reafon. 

Beat, Why, then my Coufin, Margaret^ and Vrfulay, 
Have been deceived ; for they did fwear„ you did. 

Bene. They fwore, you were almoff fick for me. 

Beat. They f\Vofe, you were well nigh dead for me; 

Bjtnck 'Tir no matter ; thcii you do not love me ? 

Beat, No, truly, but in friendly recompence. 

Leon, Come, Coufin, I am fure you love the gentleman.- 
* Claud. Andril befworn upon't, that he loves her;. 
For here's a paper written in his hand,. 
A halting fonnet of his own pure brain,, 
FafhionM to j5f^/r/c^. 

Hero, And here's another. 
Writ in my Coufin's hand, Horn from her pockety. 
Containing her affeftion unto Benedick. 

Ott6lltYodyd\batIdo the, ^ 

j^ndfurely as I U'oe lama maid,'] Be0dest hat the lail line but 
•ne wants a whole foot- in meafure, it is as defeflive in the meaning^ 
For how are the words made outi OtkcHtro dy'd, and yet that i/«r0 
JKycSk hut how is fhe then another ^*r©^ The fupplcment, which I 
huYe 4-eftor*d from the old S^uartP, folves all that difficulty, and OBAket 
the lafi line, reafonahle. 

Bifim- 
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Sine. A miracle ! kere's our own hands againfl our 
Ibearts ; come, I will have thee ; but, by thit light, I 
take thee for pity. 

(30} Beat. I woold yet deny you ; but, by this good 
day, I yield upon great perfuafion, and partly to fav€ 
your life ; for as I was told, you were in a confumption^ 

(31) Betie. Peace, I wiilltop your mouth r 

Pidro. How doft thou. Benedick the married man ? 

Bem^ I'll tell thee what. Prince j a College of wiN 
crackers cannot flout me out of my humour ; doft thoa 
think, I ^are fora fatire, or an epigram ? no : if a man 
will be beaten with brains, he fhall wear nothing hand- 
fome about him ; in brief, fince I do purpofe to marry 

(30) / nxmdi not dem yoUf butiy thhgoodJay I jieU upon great 
ferfuaJUn, &c.] Is not this ftrange Mock-reafoning in Beatrice f She 
Vouid not deny him, but that fhe yields upon great perfoa/ioo ■■ 
By changing the Uegathvty I make no doubt but I have retriev*d the 
poet*s humour. 

(ji) Leon. Peace, I tmll Jlop ymr mmti,'] Whait an tecnato mesin 
%ythis? ** Nay, pray, peace. Niece j don*t keep up this obillnacy 
•* of profeAon». for I have proofs to ftop your mouth." The inge- 
nious Dr.. Thirlby agreed with me, that this ought to be given to 
JBenedick, who, upon faying it, kifles Beatmt: and this being done 
before the whole company, how natural is the reply which the Prince 
saakes upon it ? . ^ 

How detb than f Benedick, the wiarried man, 
.fiofides, thit mode of fpeech, preparatory to a falute, is familiar to* 
•ur Poet in common wUh other ftage>writers. So before, in this. 
Piav, Beatrice fays to Hen-i 

Sfeak, Cmtfin\ or{tfywt cannot) fiop hi» mouth wiib a Ufs, a»^ 
kt not bimjpeak natber» 

So, again, in Troiba and CreJUiday where (he fears that ihe is iaying* 
too fond things : 

Creju ■■ Stop my mouth. 

7w7. And (hall, albeit fWeet mufick iffues thence. \Ki[[eibtr^ 
So, in Beaumont and Fietcber^s Scomfil Lady ; 

JVidow, Sir, you fpcak like a worthy brother. And fo much t 
do credit your fair language, that I ihalllove your brother ; and fo 
love him,— but I (hall blu2i to fay more. 

Eld. Love, Stop her mouth.* ■ \To bJsbrotber, who kifles ber^. 
.^nd mbjfer in his Dutcbejfs of Malfy. 

Dutch. — — ril ftop your mouth. [Kijmg bim^ 

Jtitoi Nay, that's but one : Venus had two foft Doves - 

To dnw hcs Chariot s<-X attft hm another iKiJpng ber.. 



€6 Much Ado about NoTHijfc 

I will think nothing to any purpbfe that the world can 
fav againft it ; and therefore never flout at me, ibx what 
I have faid againft it; for man is a giddy thm^, and this 
is my concluuon ; for th;^ part, Ckutdiof I did think to 
have beaten thee; but in that thou art like to be my 
Jdnfman* live unbruis^d^ and love my coufin. 

Claud. I had weU hoped, thon wouldfl have denied 
Miatrictj that I might nave cndgeird thee out of thy 
fingle life, to make thee a double dealer ; whkh, out 
i>f queflion, thou wilt be, if my Coufin do not look 
exceeding narrowly to thee. 

Bent. Come, come^ we are fnends ; let's have a Dance 
ere we are marry'd, that we may lighten our own hearts, 
and our wives heels. 

Leon. We'll have dancing afterwards. 

Bene. Firft, o* my word; therefore, play mufick. 
Prince, thou art fad, get thee a wife, get thee a wife; 
there is no ftafFmore reverend than one tipt with horn. 

Enter Meflenger. 

Meff. My Lord, your brother John \% ta*en in flight. 
And brought with armed men back to Meffina. 

Bene, 'ftink not on him 'till to-morrow : FU devife 
thee brave punishments for him. Strike i^. Pipers. 

\Panee. 
[Sxnmt 9mues. 
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DUKE e/Venice. 

Morochius ^ Moorifh PW,.*, 7 SuhcntoPot^ 
PrtMce of Amgon, J **«»♦ 

Anthonio, the Merchant of Venice. 
BaiTanio, his Friend^ in kt/e ivith Portia. 
Salanio, 1 

Solarino, t Fritnds to Anthonio ^WBaiTaniQ*. 
^ratianOy 3 

Lorenzo, in lout nvith Jeffica. 
Shylock, a Jew. 
Tubal, a Jew, his Friends 
Launcelot, a Clown, Ser*uant to the Jew. 
Gobbo, an old Man J Father to Launcelot 
Leonardo, Servant to BaiTanio. 

Portia, an Heire/s of great Sluality and Fortune^ 

Neriife, Confident to Portia. -n 

Jeffica, Daughter to ^\t^\Qz\i^ | 

1 
Sinators of Wtmcti Officers, Jailor ^ Servants^ and \ 1 

other Attendants, 



SCENE, partly at Venice \ and partly at Bel* 
nmt^ the Seat of Portia upon the Continent.. 
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Merchant of Venice. 



A c T L 

SCENE, a Street in Fenice. 
Enter Antonio, Solarino, and SalaniOi 

Anthokio. 

IN Toothy I know not why I am fo fad r v 
It wearies me; you fay, it weaiiesyou; 
But how I caught it, found it, or came by it^ 
What ftufF *tis made of, whereof it is born, 
I am to learn ■ ■ ■ " ■ 
And fuch a want-wit fadnefs makes of me. 
That I have much ado to know myfelf. 

SaL Your mind is tofling on the ocean ; 
There, were your Argofies with portly fail. 
Like figniors and rich burghers on the flood. 
Or as It were the pageants of the fea,. 
Do over-peer the petty traffickers,. 
That curtfie to them, do them reverence, 
A^ they fly by them with their woven wings^ 

Sola. Believe me. Sir, had I fuch venture forth. 
The better part of my affe^ions would 
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Be with my hopes abroad. I fhQuId be flil} 
Plucking the grafs, to know where fits the wind ; 
Peering m maps for ports, and peers, and roads ; 
And every objedl, thajt might make me fear 
Misfortune to my ventures, out of doubt. 
Would make me fad. 

Sal. My wind, cooling my broth. 
Would blow me to an ague, when I thought 
What harm a wind too great might do at fea. - 
I 0iou]d not fee the fandy hour*glafs run, 
Bttt I fhould think of (hallows and of flats ; 
And fee my wealthy Jntireiu dock'd in fand. 
Vailing her high top lower than her ribs. 
To kift her burial. Should I go to church. 
And fee the holy edifice of ftone. 
And not bethink me flrait of daag'rous rocks ? 
Which, touching but my gentle veflTePs fide. 
Would fcatter all the fpices on the flream. 
Enrobe thexoarii^g waters with my filks ; 
And in a word, but even now worth this. 
And now worth nothings Sbidll I h^ve the thought 
To think on this, and ihall I lack the thought. 
That fuch a thing, bechanc'd,, wopld make me fad ? 
But tell not me J — ^^I know, Anthonto 
Is fad to think upon \m merebaRdke. 

Antb. Believe me, no : I diank my fortune for ita 
My ve«<tu]:e6 are not m (me bottom trufted, 
Nor to one place ; nor is »y whole eUate 
Upon the fortuno of this prefent year : 
Therefore, my merchandize makes me iioc fad, 

Sola, Why the|j yott are in lo?e. 

Antb. Fie, fici 

Sola. Not in love neither ! then let's fay, you're fad, 
Becaufe you are not merry ; and 'twere as eafy 
For you to laugh and leap, and fay, you're merry, 
Becaufe you are not fad. Nov«^ by two-headed Janus^ 
Nature hath fram'd ftrange fellows in her time : 
Some that wiU evermore peep through their ^t%y 
And Jaugh, like parrots, at a b^g-piper i 
And others of fuch vinegar aft)e^, 

That 
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That they'll not (how their teeth in way of fmile. 
Though Nefior fwear, the jeft be laughable. 

Enter BaiTanio, Lorenzo and Gratiano. 

Sal. Here comes Baffani$y your moil noble kinfman ; 
Graciano and Lorenzo : fare ye well ; 
We leave ye now with better company. 

Sola, I would have flald 'till I had made you merry^ 
If worthier friends had not prevented me. 

jinth. Your worth is very dear in my regard ; 
I take it, your own bufinefs callsbn you. 
And you embrace th* occaiion to depart. 

SaL Good-morrow, my good lords. 

Bajf, Good Signiors both, when (hall we laugh P'fayi 
. when? 

You grow exceeding llrange ; muft it be fe ? 

Sal, We'll make our leifure to attend on yours. 

S^la. Mv lord Baffitnio^ fince you'vt found Anthtmio^ 
We two will leave yj«; bat at din nfr- time, 
I pray 'yoQf have in mind wHere we mufl meet^ 

Bmff. I will not ^1 you. {BThuntW^, andSib^ 

Grit. Yett look net weW, ^gmar Antkmo ; 
You iMve too unidl^fe^dt upon the world : 
They lofe it, that do bliy it wk^ much care* 
Believe me, yen atremaireioo^ diang^. 

Jifrtk. I hokl the world \xtt its the world, Gntthmp 
A ftage9 where every mas hh^ play his party 
And mide a fad one. 

Gra. Let me play the fool !■■■■■' ■ ■ 
With tnifth, and laughter^ let old wrinkles come 
And let my liver rather heat with wine. 
Than my heart cool with mortifying groans. 
Why (hould a man» whofe blood is warm within^ 
Sit like his grandfir^ cut ia Alahafter f 
Sleep when he wakes, and creep into the jaundice. 
By being peevifh \ I tell thee wnat, AntbonU^ 
(1 love thee, and it is my love that fpoaks ;) 
There are a fort of men, whofe vifages . 
Do cream and mantle like a Handing pond ; 
And do a wilful iliinefs entertain, 

1 
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With purpofc to be dreil in an opinion 
Of wifdora, gravity, profound conceit; 
As who fhould fay, I am ^/> Oracky 
And when I ope my lips, let no dog bark ! . 

my Anibonio^ 1 do know of thofe. 
That therefore only are reputed wife. 
For faying nothing ; who, I'm very Aire, 
If they fhould fpeak, would almofl damn thofe can, (i) 
"Which hearing them, would call their brothers fools. 
I'll tell thee more of this another time : 
But fifh not with this melancholy bait. 
For this fool's gudgeon, this Opinion. 
Come, good Lorenxo j fare ye well a while ; 
I'll end my exhortation after dinner. 

Lor. A^tll, we will leave you then 'till dinner-time« 

1 raufl beone 9f thefe fame dumb wife men ^ 
For Graiiano never lets me fpeak. 

Gra. Well, keep me company but two years more. 
Thou (halt not know the iound of thine own tongue* 

jinth. Fare well ; I'll grow a talker for this gear. 

Gra, Thanks, i'faith ; for filence is only commendablt 
In a neat's tongue dry'd, and a maid not vendible. 

' {Exiuni Gra. and Loren* 

Jntb. Is that any thing now ? 

Baf. Gratiauo fpeaks an infinite deal of nothing, more 
than any man in all Vinice: his reafonp are as two 
grains of wheat hid in two Buihels of chaff; yoa ihall 

(i) I w0uZ/ ahmfi damn thop tari^ Several old cditionl 

have it, iamy dmimey and daunU Some more corre£t copies, imau 
The author*! meaning is this ; That fome people are thought wife^ 
whilft they keep filence ; who, when they open their mouths, are 
fnch ftupid praters, that their hearers cannot help cs^ling them Fm&, 
Und fo incur the judgment defiouncM in the Go^d. The allufion is 
to St. Matthev>y Ch. v. vcr. 22. And xvbofoever Jhall fay f bis hrotbtr, 
Raca, Jhaii be in danger of the council : but vfbofoever jball fay^ thou 
FooJ, g>all be in danger of Hell-fire . I had regulated and explained 
this pafTage inmySHAKsspSARs rejlor^d \ as aHb {hewn, how fre- 
quent it is with our author to allude to texts and hiilory of Scripture, 
Mr. Pope, in his laft edition, has vouchfafed to borrow the corre^ioo 
and explanation. I ought to take notice, the ingenious Dr. Tbir&f 
concurred in our author's meaning, without knowing what I had 
dooe M the pal&ge* 

fcek 
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fc^k all day €re yoii find them, and when you have 
them, they are not worth the fearch. 

Anih, Well ; tell me now what lady Js the fame. 
To wh m you fwore a fecret pilgrimage, 
•That you to-day promised to tell roe of? 

Baffl 'Tis not unknown to you, Anthimo^ 
How-much I have difabled mine eftatc. 
By (hewing fomething a more fwelling port. 
Than my faint means would grant continuance; 
Nor do I now make moan to be abridg'd 
From fuch a noble rate ; but my chief care 
Is to come fairly off from the great debts, 
Wherein my time, fomething too prodigal. 
Hath left me gaged ; to you, Antbonio^- 
I owe the molt in money, and in love ; 
And from your love I have a warranty 
T' unburden all my plots and purpofes. 
How to get clear of all the debts I owe. 

Anth. I pray you, good Baffanio^ let me know it»; 
And if it (land, as you yourfclf ftill do. 
Within the eye of honour ; be affur'd. 
My purfe, my perfon, my extreameft means 
Lye all unbck'd to your occaiions. 

Bajf. In my fchooldays, when I had loft one (halt, 
1 (hot his fcUow of the felf-fame flight 
The felf-fam« way, with more advifed watch. 
To find the other forth ; by ventring both, 
I oft found both. I urge this childhood proof, 
Becaufe what follows is pure innocence. 
I owe you much, and like a wilful youth. 
That which I owe is lofl ; but if you pleafe 
To fhoOt another arrow that felf way 
Which you did (hoot the firft, I do not doubt. 
As I will watch the aim, or to find both. 
Or bring your latter hazard back again, 
And thankfully reft debtor for the firft. 

Antb. You know'me well ; and herein (pend but time. 
To wind about my love with circumftance ; 
And, out of doubt, 'you do me now more wrong. 
In making queftion of m^ Htten^oft; 

Than 
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Than if you had made wafte of all I have. 
Then do bat fay to me, what I fliould Aq^ 
That in yoitr knowledge may by me be doQe, 
And I am preil unto it; therefore, ipeak. 
Baff, In Bilmont is a Lady richly left. 
And (he is fair, and, fairer than chat word, 
Ofwond'rous virtues ; fometime, from her eyes (2) 
I did receive fair fpeechlefs meffages : 
Her name is Pertia^ nothing undervaJu'd 
To Cato\ daughter, Brutus* PorJia: 
Nor is the wi<& world ign'iant of her worth ; 
For the four winds blow in from every coaft 
Renowned fuitors; and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece ; 
Which makes her leat of Belmont^ Colchos* ftraad ; 
And many Jafons come in queft of her. 

my Anthonioy had I but the means . 
To hold a rival place with one of them, 

1 have a mind prefages me fuch thriit. 
That I fhould queAionlefs be fortunate. 

Anth. Thou know'fl, that all my fortunes are at fea, 
Nor have I money, nor commodity. 
To raife a prefent fum ; therefore, go forth; 
Try what ipy credit can in Venice do ; 
That fliall be rack'd even to the uttermoft. 
To furnifti thee to Belmont^ to fair Portia : 
Go, prefently enquire, and fo will I, 
Where money is ; and I no queftion make. 
To have it of my truft, or for my fake. [Exeunt^ 

(a) (ometimts from her^^lSo all the editions ; but it 

certainly ought to be, Jontetime, (which dimrs much more in iignifica- 
tion, than Teems at firft view :) i. e. formeriy, fame time ago^ at a 
certain time : and it appears by the fubfequent Scene, that Baffam 
yiz% at SilmMt with the Marquis ^ Moutafarat^ and faw Portia in 
her father*s life-time. And our author, in feveral other places u(es 
the word, in fuch acceptation. King Richard II. 

Good /9m«//»« /Queen, prepare thee hence for France, 
And again in the fame plav ; 

With much ado at length have gotten leave 

To look upon my fometime mafter's face. 
AndinHoffi/tf; 

Therefore our fomtim fifter, now our Queen : 

S C E Nl 
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SCENE changes to Belmont. 

Three Cajkets are fit out, one of gold, another o/^her, 
anel another of lead. 

Enter Portia and NcriiTa. 

Pflr.Tl Y my troth, Nerifa, my little body is weary 
11 of this great world. 

Ner, Vou would be, fweet madam, if your miferics 
were in die fame abundance as your godd 'fortunes are ; 
and yet, for ought I fee, they are as fick, that furfeit 
with too much, as they that flarve with nothing ; 
therefore it is no mean happinefs to be feated in the 
mean ; fuperfluity comes fooner by white hairs, but 
competency lives longer. 

Per, Good fentences, and well pronounced. 

AVr. They would be better, if well followed. 

Per, If to do, were as eafy zs to know what were 
good to do, chapels had been churches; and poor 
mens cottages. Princes palaces. He is a good divine^ 
that follows his, own inilruftions ; I can eafier teach 
twenty (3) what were good to be done, than to be one 
of the twenty to follow my own teaching. The brain 
may deviie laws for the blood, but a hot temper leaps 
o'er a cold decree ; fuch a hare is madne.s the youth, 
to ikip o'er the mcihes of good counfel die cripple! 
But this reafoning is not in wfhion to chafe me a hus- 
band : O me, the word, chufe ! I may neither chufe 
whom I would, nor refuie whom I diflike; fo is the 

(3) / can eafier teach twenty] This refle£tion of Pertia has very 
much the raft of one in FbUemon, the Creek comic poet, and conte^«* 
porary -^ith-MenantUf, 

" hKKijf WbfipJs frn^tw Tratfemiaut 

It is eafy to advije another under a diffictdty \ mtfo eafy te folkw tvhat 
wu is ahle to aSvife, I dare not pretend, therefore, that our 'author 
imitated this ientiment ; for in mora] axioms, particularly, allowing 
an equality of Genius, writers of all times and countries mfty happen 
to ftnkc out the fame thought. 

Will 
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will of a living daughter curb'd by the will of a dead 
father : is it not hard^ Nertffa^ that I cannot diufe 
one, nor refufe none f 

JV^r. Your father was ever virtuous,, and holy mcnv 
at their death have good infpirations ; therefore, the 
lottery, that he hath devifed in thcf© three chells of 
gold, filver, and lead, (whereof who chufes his mean- 
ing, chufes you) will no doubt never be chofen by any 
rightly, but one whom you Ihall rightly Ipv^. But 
what warmth is there in your afFeftion towards any of 
thefe princely fuitors, that are already ceme ? 

For. I pray thee, over- name them ; and as thoti 
mam 'ft them, I will defcribe them ; and according to 
my defcription, level at my alfi^icn. ' / 

Ner, Firft, there is the Neapolitan Prince. 

For. Ay, that's a Dolt, indeed, for he doth nothing 
but talk of his horfc ; (4) and he makes it a great ap- 
propriation to his own good parts, that he can ftioc 
him himfelf ; I am much afraid, my lady, his mother, 
play'd falfe with a fmith. 

Ner, Then, there is the Count Palatine. 

Per, He dotli nothing but frown, as who fhould fay, 
if you will not have me, chufc : he hears merry tales, 
and fmiles not ; I fear, he will prove the weeping phi- 
lofopher when he grows old, being fo full of unman- 
nerly fadnefs in his youth. I had rather be married to 
a death's l>ead with a bone in his mouth, dian to either 
of thefe. God defend me from thefe two I 

(4) Ayt that^s a Colt, indeed^ for be doth iftbing but talk •/ b? 
borje ;] Tho' all the editions agree in this reading, I can perceive 
neithcc humour, nor rcafoning, in it : How does talking of horfcs, 
4)r knowing how to Aoe them, make a man c*er the more a CoU t 
Or, if a Smith and a Lady oi figure were to have an afiair together, 
would a Odt be the ilfue of their carefies } Thia feemt to me to be ' 
Fortia'% meaning. H^bat do you tell me of tbe Neapolitan Princf f be 
is fucb a ftupid dunccj tbat infiead of faying fine tbings to me, be doet 
mtbing but talk of bis borjes. The word, Dolt, which I have fubfti- 
tuted, fully anlwers this idea ; and iignifies one of the mofk fiupid 
and blockijh of the vulgar j and in this acceptation it is ufed by our 
author, particularly, in th« following paflagc of Otbello, 

Oh, Gull! oh, V0UI 

As ignorant as Dirt ! 
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Nit. How iky you by die Frmti Lord, Monfieur Le 
Bounf 

Par. God made hiniy and therefore let khn pafi for 
a man ; in truth I know, it is a fin to be a mocker; 
but he ! nAy, be hatb a borfe better than the N4af4- 
Jiun^s; abetter bad habit of frowning th^ the Count 
J^aiamei be It every man iniio man ; ifa^roftlefia^ 
be Mis firait a cajpering; he will fence with his owii 
rftadow; if I ftoakl many him, I ihoold marrv twenty 
JioflMmds. If be would defpfe me, I svotM fofp¥t 
himi ibr if he kte me«> madneft, I fliall a^ti requite 



Nir. What % yoo then to F^tukanhri^it die ybmig 

Par. You bajt^w I fay aothitt^ to him, for be under- 
ftands not me, nor I him ; he hath neither Latit^^ 
French^ nor ItaMak ; and you may come into the court 
and fwear, that I luire a poor p«iny worth in die £a^«> 
4i/lf. He is ajM^o^r man's piaure, bat alas ! who can 
coBverfe with a dumb fhow? bow odly he is fuitedj 
I tUnky be botM|hehis doublet in Itafyy his round ho<p 
in Framce, hisr bonnet in Girmanj, and his behaviour 
«verywbelie. 

Aer. What think you of the Scottijh lotd^ his neigh* 
bour? (c) 

Pdr, That he hath a neij^hbourly charity in him ; 
ibrlie borro^d a box of die ear of the E^^flmati^ 
and fwore he would pa/him agmn, when he Was able. 
•i ^dak the Fnnckmmn became his Airety, and feal^ 
under Ar anodien (6) 

Ner. 

(5) ' ^ f f tti SoQttiik h'Jf hit nejilhourf} Thus^ the old 4tM 
ftiid thus the poet certainly wrote. Mr. Popt takes notice of aTarious 
jetting J M$t. Jf^a^thiakyoiioftbe •ther *«/— -which is in the' 
fisft F«/r0 1} but -has not acpouoteii for the reafoi^of it> wl^ich.was (h^. 
Our author exhibitol this play in the reign of Q^een Ettza^thf vrhem 
there was no occafion for an£re(hraintin fatirlzing the $cotcb. But 
upon the acccflion of King j^nwf theFirft, the DW/om taking phicc» 
and the court fwarroiag with people of that nation, the players, thro* 
At fear of giving difguft, thought fit to make this change. 

(6) Ith'nk^ the Frenchmzn became bis furety, and featd wider Jif 
amtber.l This was « fevere farcafm on xYitFrtntk natloAV ^^''^^ ^"^ 

Vot.U. " E 4a>^% 
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Ner. How like you the young G^r«Miv» theDokeof 

Saxof^*s nephew ? 

; ; for^ y^ty, vilely in th* morning Jwhtm he^ is ibbcr, 
4m^ niQfl vilely, in the jafternoon wiieh ike is .drunk; 
.when, he j 19 hei(, he i% a Jittleifroiie dum a man. ;. and 

wj^4heis worfty he is lirtlectoter .'than a' bea^; and 
^t^ worft fall tjiat «;ver fell, I hope, i ihall make ihi& 
«to go without him. / ; J . » 

JVer. If he (hould ofTer to chufe, : and chuTe the ri|ht 
Mcaiketj you Aiould refufe to perform youriather's willt 
if yoi^flvQ^ldrefttre to accent himi! ^/.i ; 

Per. Therefore, for fear of the worft, I prayjiiee, 
vfet SL; 4f^p^gl^s of RJbe/f(fi mn^70ix th^ ieontiar]^ calket; 

for if the devil be within, and diat ten^tation without, 
.Ikngw,' he will chu()S it^ i will dl> any. things Niriffa^ 

ere I will be marry'd to a:(pungc. . i 

' - A>r. You need not fear, Udy, the . having any <tf 
^tliefe lords: they have acquainted me with their deter- 

n^natiQns, whicn is, indeed, to retup to their; hqnM; 

and ito trouble ;you ,with na Qtore fuit;. unlefs you may 

be won by fome otfcer. fort Aan yoi^r father's impolition 

depending on the cafket^, . .. • . , 

For. It I live to be as old as Stfyi/a^ I will die as 
.chafte as Dianas unlefs I be obtun'd by the manner of 

my father's will ; I am glad, this parcel of wooers arc 
.fo reafon^ble ; for^h^re;ifif notijone among th^m but I 
^doat on li\s vfi^^ abff ^ce, an4 wifti th|?m Afair departure. 
' AVr,;Doyou ^ot ijen^ember, lady* in youi* father's 
^in^e, ^ Venetian a ifchplar, and a folder, that; ^VO^ 
jiiA^ti in company ojf the MarqiMs of Mount/errat ? 

. For. Yes, yes, "it was Bajfanio^ as I think, he wasfo 

cJI'd. . .^ ... 

' Ner. *rrue, madam ; he, of all the men that ever my 

fbolilh eyes look'd Mpon, was the beft defcrving a fair lady. 

•dojibt, a yety pfeafing one to the audiences, when this play was firlt 
'brgughton. To make the F-r^ufiiwwn jointly with the 5tfflf, take a 
box on the ear at the Englifiman*% hapds,*is very humoroufly, and 
Satirically, alluding to the conftant affiftance the F««fi& always ufedto 
give the Scots in their quarrels W'ith the Englijb, both in and bef^'e 
our ^uthqr^s time: and in which alliance, they generally came by the 
worft of it. Mu H^arhurttu, 
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Pot. 1 reiAember him wcH, and I remember hiA 
worthy df chx in^dfe. Hownow? what news ; 

; Enter a Servant. * 

^er. The four Grangers ieek for yoo, madam^ to take 
dnw- leave; «id there is a fbce-mnner come from a 
%&tL, the Prhiee of Morocco, who briags word the JPrince, 
his mafter, will be here to*nieht« 

PoryU I coald bid die fi& wekcffiae widi fo good 
hieaitasi caa^bid dieo^r four farewel» Ifliotild be 
dtad of his. q>pi>oa€ii ; H he have 'the condition of a 
Sdnt, »id the comt^exion of a devil, I had ra^er he 
flKxdd %dve me, oian wive me« Cotaie, Keriffa. Sir- 
rah, go before ; while we (hat the gate upon one 
wooer, another knocks at the door. [Exturu. 

S C E N E, a publick Place in- Venice. 

' ' ^»/^ Bailanio and Shylojck. 

Zhj. ^TpHrec thoufiind ^dacat^ ? well. 

X Eaffl Av, Sir, for three months. 

Shy. For three months? well. 

Bajf, For the which, as I told you, Anthonio (hall be 
boand. 

Shf. Anthonio ihall beeome-boand ? wclK 

Baf, ,May yoa ftead me ? a^ yoa pleaAre me'? fiiall 
I know yponanfWeir? •' * 

Shy. Three; thoafand ducats for three m^ths, and 
Anthonio bound ? 

BaJf. Your anfwer to that. 

S^. Anthonio h Vi good. niZXk. 

Bojf. Have you, heard any imputation to the contrary ? 

Shy. No, no, no, no\ my mea^ng« in faying he i» 
a good main, is to have you undefftand the, that he is 
fufficient : yet his means aite in* fnppoAtion \ he hath ari 
Argofy bound to TrifoHr, another to the Indies ; I un* 
deil^nd. moreover upon the Ryalto, he hath a third at 
Mexico y a fourth for England; znd other ventures he 
hath fquander'd abroad. But (hips are but boards, 
failors but men} there be l^d-r^td^^^d wateivratsjr 

^ E Z Ti^X&X- 



water-thieves and la^d-tU^ves; 1 inca»» ^iittes ; and 
then there is the peiil of waters, winiU aad fvCks. The 
SDsm is, notwithfUnding, Aifficient; three thoafimd 
docats? I think, I may take his bcAid. 

Bi^. Be afiar*d, yoii may* 

Shy, I will be a&r'd, I may ; and Aat I may beaC* 
fur'd, I will bethink me ; may I fipcak with ^hAomf 

Bajl If it pleafeyoi^to dine witk m. 

Sin. Ye6» to finell pork ; to eat of the Ubita&n 
^1^1^ youf prophet the Nitmritg coBJUfU Hbe. devil 
into ? I will buy wiUi yoit* iell nidik yon, IttBc in/k 
• youy walk with yOQ, and fi> foUowiiig 3 bdt I will not 
eat with yoii, dnnk wit)» yoir^ nor pray with yo«» What 
aews on the Ryuk9t who is lie, comes here? 

Ektir Anthonio. 

Shy. l^ifide] Howlike a fawning /'«^//riiiy he looks f 
I hate hun, for he is a chriftian : 
But moie, for that inflow fimplicit^ - 
He lends out a^neyj^r^/, and bruigsdown 
The rate of nfance here with qs in Vinia. 
If I can catdi him once upon the hip, 
J win feed fat the ancient grudge I bear him. 
He hates our facred na^n ; aad he rails 
Bv'n diere w^M^ meichjints ttM^ do tomgrepte. 
On me, my bargauns, and my well-won thrift, 
Which he calk^mierfft. Curied be my tribe. 
If I forgive him ! 

Bajf. Sbykck^ do you he^ ? 

Shy. I am debating of my prefent florei 
And by the near gUfis of my memory, , 
I cinnot in^a^t^ raife up the grofe 
Of full three diou&n4 dtxrats : what of t&at ?. 
Tuhally ^weirfthy-ttf^r^wtof my tribe, 
WiU furnilh me ; butfoft, howniany months 
Doyoud^fire? Reft you fair, |jood Signior ; [?^Anth« 
Your worihip was the laft man in our mouths. 

Jtfth. Shyiofi^ although I neidier lend nor borrow 
3y taking! aor by.^ving of txcefs» , . 

Yet, 
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Yef, to fupply the ripe wants of my Mtnit 

ril break a caflom* « ■ Is he jet poi!eft> 

How much yoa would ? 

Sfy. Ay» ay, three thoofatid docats. 

Axih, Aiid flor three months. ^ 
. SJ^, Ihadforgoty three months* yon told me fo ; 
W^l then, yoQr bond; and let me fee,«-«b«t hear yout 
Methought, yoa ^lid, you neither lend nor borrow 
Upon advantage. 

jffzth, I do never ufe it. 

Slfj. When JacoS graz'd his uncle Lahan^t fbtep^ 
This yaco6 from our holy A^ahmm was 
(As his wife mother wrouc^ht in his' behalf ) 
The third poflefTor ; ay^ he was the third. 

jiatb. And what of him ? did he take intereft? 

Shy. Noy not take int'refl ; not, as you would fay, 
Diredly, int'reft; mark, what T^f'^^ did. 
When LahaH and himfelf were compromised. 
That all the ycaalines, which were fbeskM and pied. 
Should fall as JacoP^ hire ; the ewes being raak^ 
In th' end of autumn turned to the rams ; 
And when the work of generation wat 
Between thefe woolly bree4ers in the tft» ^ 

The ikilful fhe^erd peel'd me entaio wands | 
And, in the douig of the deed of kind. 
He ilack diem up before ^eiiilfome ewes| 
Who^ then conceiving, did in yeaning time 
Fall party*coloar'd lambs, and thofe were JactPu 
This was away to thrive, and he was trieft ; 
And thrift is bleffing, if men fteii it not. 

jtntb. This was a venture, Sir, that Jae^i ferv'd for j 
A thing not in his powder to bring to paft^ 
Butfway'd, and fatbionM, by the hand of hear'n,^* 
Was this inferted to make int'reft good ? 
Or if your gold, and fiiver, ewes and rans ? 
Sly. I cannot tell; I make it breed as faft ; 
But note me, Stgaior. 

4>ak. MariE pu thisy BaffM^f 
The devil Mi cue fcripture for his purpofi^ 



f 

A pound of man's fleih, taken from ttwMi, 
Is not lb dbmable or profitable, 
A* fleih of mnttonsy beefs, or goats. I fa^. 
To buy his favour, I €iti€nd this frieodflup ; ly 

^ If he wiU take it^ fo ; if not adieu ; 1^ 

And for my kve, I pray you» wrong me not*. |^ 

AfUlf. Yes, SJbjfMkp I will feal unto this bon4 

Shjt. Then meet me ibr^with at the Notary'^. 
Give hinudirefiion for this merry bond. 
And I will go and purfe the ducats ftrait ; 
See to my hoa(e, left in the fearful guard 
Of an unthrifty haave, and prefendy 
Plibewithyo^. lBxi% 

Mtb. Hie thee, gentle ^ifw. 
This Hibrew wi]l turn chriftian ; he grows land. 

Baf^ Hike not fair terms, anda vulain's mind. 

Jnth. Come on, in this there can be no difmay ; 
My fhips come home a month befbie the day. [ixmn^. 



■' 



ACT II. 
SCENE, B11.MONT. 

'Enter Morochius, a Ta^wney-Mo^r^. all im wJbite ; m^ 

tkr^e or four Followers accordixrfy ; n/uM Portia^ 

Kerifla, att4 bet trainm flp. Comets^ 

MOROCHIVS« 

Mlilike roe not for my complexion. 
The ihadow'd livery of the burniQiM fua. 
To whom I am a neighbonr, and near bred. 
Bifi:rig me the faircft creature northward born, 
\Vhere Pkcfbus^ fire fcarce thaws the ifides, 
'>6,nd let ui make incifion for your love, 
To prove whofe Mood is reddefi, his or mine. 
I tell thee, lady, this afpeft of mine 
Hath fcar*d the valiant ; by my love, I fwear. 
The bcft regarded virgins of Qur clime 

Have 



Ithe Merchant ^Venice. loj 

Have lovM it too : I would not change this haei, 
Except to ileal your thoughts^ my gentle Queen. 

For, In terms of choice I am not ^lely led 
By nice diredtion of a maiden's eyes ; 
Beiides, the lottery of my dfliay 
Bars me the right of voluntary chufi^g* 
But if my father had not fcanted me> 
And hedg'd me by his wit to yield myielf 
His wife, who wins me by that means I told ^u ; 
Yourfelf, renowned Prbce, then ftood at fiuTj 
As any comer I have look'd on ytt^ 
For my affe&on. 

Mof. £v'n for that I thank you; 
Therefore, I pray you, lead me to ^ cafti^ 
To try my fortuiie. By this fcimitar. 
That flew the Scmhy and a Fgrfim fnace. 
That won three fields of Sultan Sofymam, 
I would ont-ftue the ftoneft eyes diat look. 
Out-brave the heart moft dariw On the eardi. 
Pluck the young fucking cnba nmn the flie-bear» 
Yea, mock the lioa when he roars. for |>rev. 
To win Aee, lady. Bnt,^ alas the i;^hile I 
If Uirculu and Licbas play at dice 
Which ii the betiar mao,^ the greatei; throw 
Ma^ torn by fortune from the weaicer hand : 
So IS Mci4ks beaten by his jpage | (8) 

And 

(«} ^ M AkMci iMM 1^ 1^ TMc] Tho' the whole fet of edition* 
coBCvr hm this foaibng^ aftd it MUrd whoUj onfuipeaed br tbe late 
iirnnl editor $ I aat vcfy wpdl «nnur*dy aad, I dare (ay, the readers 
will tc ih tnmfttftnxU, thax it is comifyt at bottom. Let ui look inta 
iIm poet*s drii^ andl the hiAoiry of the perfoni metition*d in the con- 
text. U Htmtla {(vp he) ^uid Liebat were to play at dke for the de- 
rifioA ef thctriiapenoRty, UiUs^ the weaker man; might have the 
httfeer cai of tb« two. B«t how then is Adda beaten by his rage f 
To admit this, wo mvA luppoic a gap in the poet f and that fome lines 
are M, in which Hfreubti in his paffion for lofing the hsnd^ had . 
thrown tbo box and dice away, and knockM his own head againft the 
^mH hf men m^idiioft. Thus, indeed, might he be faid, in ibme fenfe, 
to he beaten by hit rage.' But SbaMbeart had no fuch ftuff in hit 
head. He means no moie, than, if hicbat had the better throw, fa 
might Btrtklfi himielf be beaten by Ucbas, Afid who was he, but a 
poor oofortuoatc fervant of Bertukt, that unknoNfrntJi:) ^vQ>aL^\\C\% 
£ 5 Vk^am 
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And (b may I, blind fortune leading me, 
Mifs that, which one un worthier may attain; 
And die with grieving. • 

Por. You muft take your chance. 
And cither notattcmpt to chufe at alf. 
Or fwtar, before you chafe, if you chufe wrong> 
Never to fpeak to lady afterward 
In way of marriage ; ; therefore, be advi«;'d. 

Mor, Nor will not; therefore, bring me to my chance. 

P«r. Firft, forward to thtf temple ; after dinner 
Your hazard fhall be made. 

Mor. Good fortune then t [Cornetu 

To make me blcft, or curfcd'ft amoi^g meo^ [^Exeuni^ 

S e E N E changes to Venice. 

Enter Launcelot alone. 

Laun, /^Exisiidyr my confcicnce will ferve me to ru» 
V>i, from this Jen^ my mafler. Th6 fiend i» at 
mine qlbow, fUid tempts me, faying to me^ Gol^i^ 
Launcelot Go^lo, good Launaioti or goad GM§^ ^fi<^ 
Launcelot Gobto^ ufeyour legs, take the ftartj-rtiii^ awkyi 
My confcience fays, no; take heed, honeftXa/y/rrWis/). 
take heed, honeii; Gohbo ; or, as afbreiaid, honefl Launee- 

mailer the enTenom'd ihirt, dipt in the blood of the o^^tir iH^fMlt 
and was throwii headlong into thrfea for his pains >• This one cir- 
cunfftance of Licbai's quality known fufficiently afcertains the emen*^ 
dation I have fubilituted, ofpage'inSi^ ftf JW< h.fkf<»»tctit(i^itt 
to hioth«re. it is a point fo wdl ki^ow^, that ./^^haf'beftn flwayi 
Hs'd in Er.gU/b to fignifjany boy.|ifervant : as w^l as wjvitlattertifltt 
have afproyriated it to, a lady's traixbeani^ And, -Q^ioiia^tatftQiir 
extended ufage of the word, the French call ^fi>ipb9y, UMp^t Jn m* 
vire., So much in explanation of this new adopted, reading. The very 
excellent Lord Laiisj>ownx, in his ajtetation of this play, (U>* he 
might not ^nd to make the corredllon upon the poot, feems at IffA 
to have undcrflpod the paflage cxafUy as I do v and»tho' ho fhjMDg9 
the vciic, retains the fenfiR of it in this, manner i\ ^ .. y. . \ ^\ ^v; 
So were a Giant worfted by a J^^vay/f ; •• . t . f m 

Tho' I had made the emendation, beforq I thought to I^oIl imt^ha 
Lornljhifr's performance $ it is po fmalif^tisfa^Uon to m^.that I Jiaifr 
the authority of fuch a Gettitu to back my <»onje£hire. - l/ltiFope, i& 
his i<iA ediuoni has thought £t to embrace xny<¥eading.. 

•-..". .Itil 
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lot Gohho^ Ao not run ; fcom running with thy heels* 
Well, t;.e moil curagious fiend bids "me pack: njia}! 
fays the fiend ; away l lays the fiend 5 for the heav'ns 
rouie up a brave inind^ fays the fiend, and rurt. WelJ, 
my confcience, hanging al)ont the neck of my heartj^ 
fays Very wifely, to me, my honeil friend hauneeht^hc^ 
ing an hon'eft man's fon, or rather an honeil woman's 
fon — - — (for, indeed, my father did fr^mething foiack, 

fbmething grow to ; he had a kind of tafte.) well, 

my confcience fays, budge not ; budge, fays the fiend r 
budge not ; fays my conicience ; confcience, fay I, you 
€X>mAfel ill ; fiend, fay I, you council ill. To be rul'd 
by my confcience, I fhoujd flav with the Jt^ my mailer, 
who, God bkfs the mark, is a kind di devil ; and to run 
away from the Je^j I fliould be ruled by the fiend> 
who, faving your reverence, is the devil himfelf. Ccr- 
tainly^ the Je'w is the very devil incaraal \ and in my 
confcience, my confcience is but a kind of hard con- 
fcience, to offer to counfel me to flay with ihe 7^» 
The fi^end^ives the more friendly counfel^ I will run 
fiendi my heels af^ at your commandment, I will run* 

Enter old Gobbo, <wiib a hufict. 

Gah. Mafler young man, you, I pray you, which is 
the way to mailer J,enu\ ? 

• Laun, O Hieav'ns, this is my true begotten fathci:, 
who being more than fand-bli'nd, high ei;avel^b}in^,, 
knows me not x I will try confufions with him]L- ^ 

Gob*, Maiter. young Gentleman,^'! pray^you^. Which- 
is the v\ ay to niailer JVw's ? * \ ' 

jLiiMiir. Turn up, on your right-hand (9) at the next 
taming, but, at the next turning of all, on your l^ft ; 

(^) Tum yfy •tt your ^btbund^^ J TMIi Wch ati^ pcrplexM d?- 
leoipOt OAJpurpofeito fviizlv the en^uirfr,'. feems t» be 'Copied froiti 
^r«| to ^i «?«*, iq ,tJ^« Brf)tbtf%^^ertn€t^ AQt* • 4. Sc. 2 » ' i 

■ r-; — i — \ — ubi fiPLS ^j tir'urii^ ' 

t/£^fini(tt^m bttvtz&dL 'pl^f((a V ubi act Dianas veneris^ 
Ita ad dcxtiixn friur, ^uarH ad pcrtam vinias: &c. 
Thtn^dKXt upfon a collation or the whole paffage, will find, Bcw. 
iafinitdy more concife and humourous the jeft is couchMin cui^ poe^ 
• marr^v 
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narry, at the vtry next turning turn of no hand, but 

.tun down indiredly to the yrur$ houfe^ 

Goi. By God's iontiss, 'twill be a hard way to bit ; 
can ypu tell me whether one JLoMmcdot, thuit dwells with 
.him, dwell with him or no ? 

Lawt* Talk yon of young mailer Latmceht f (marie 
jne now, now will I raife the waten f) talk you ji 
youne mM&tt Launeelot f 

Gci. No mafbr. Sir, but a poor man's fon. Hit 
father, diough I fay't^ is an honeft exceeding poor man, 
and^ God be thanked, well to Uve. 

Lamt. Well, let his father be what he will, we talk 
of young mailer Lauucelotm 

Goh. Your wQrihip*s friend and £««irrrZ9/, Sq-. 

Liiun» But, I pn^ yon irgo, old man ; grgo I beieedi 
you, talk you ot young maiter LatmctUt f 

Gob. Of Lamcelot, an't pleaie your mafterihip. 

Laun. Ergo, mafter luumceioti talk not or mafter 
JL^tumctUt^ father, for the young gentleman (according 
to fates and*de(linic8, and fuch odd fayings, the itfiers 
three, and fuch branches of learning,^ is, indeed, de- 
ceased ; or, as you would iay, in pbin terms, gone to 
heaven. 

Ctf^. Marry, God forbid! the boy was the very ftalF 
of my age, my very prop. 

Laun. Po I look like a cudgel, or a hovd-poft, a 
ftaflToraprop? do you know me, father? 

Gob. Alack the day, I know you not, youn^ gen^ 
tleman ; but, I pvay yoia, tell me, is my boy, God reft 
his foul, alive or dead ? 

hamn* Do voo not know me, &ther? 

Gob. Akck, Sir, I am iand-blbd, I know yon not. 

haun. Nay, indeed, Mjovl had your eyes, you might 
fail of fhe knowinr me : it i^ a wile £iiher that knows 
ills own child. Well, old man, I will teUjiqa news of 
your foni give me yoor bleffing, truth will come to 
jight; murder cannot be hid long, a man's fon may; 
but, in the end, trnth will out. ^ 

Gob. Fray yon. Sir, fiand up $ I am fore, you aienot 
taumckt my boy. 
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LoMH. Fny y«u, let's have no more fooling about it, 
Ipt give ine yoBr bleffing ; I am Launcelot^ your boy, 
that wasy your ion that is, your child that ihall be. 
* G9b, I cannot think, you are my ion. 

Laun, I know not, what I ihall think of that : but 
I am Lnuncelot the Je^\ man, and, I am fure, Mar^ ' 
gery your wife, is my mother. 

Gob. Her name is Mat gery, indeed. FlI be fwom^ 
if thou be Launctlot, thou art my o\^n Hefh and blood : 
iDxd worfhipM might he be ! what a beard had thou 
got ! thou hail got more hair on thy chin, than Dobbin 
my Thill-horfehas on his tail (10). 1 

Lauft. It ihould feem then, that Dobbinh tail grows 
backwark ; I am fure, he had more hair on bis tail, 
than I have on my face, when I laft iaw him. 

Gcb. Lord, how art thou chang'd ! how dofl tbbii 
and thy mato* agree ? I have brought him a prefint^ 
how agree you now ? 

Laun. Well, wdl, but for my own part, as I have 
fet up my reit to run away, fo I will not reft 'till I have 
run lome ground. My mafter's a very Jew : give him 
a prefent ! give him a halter : I am famiih'd in his (tt'^ 
▼ice. You^ may tell every finger I have with my ribt» 
Father, I am glad you are come, give me your preient 
to one mailer Bajfanio, who, ind^, gives rare new 
liveries s if I {exwt him not, I will run as far as God has 
amy ground. O rare fortune, here comes the man ; to 
bim, father, for I am a Jew% if I ierve the Jfw anjr 
16nger. 

Eifitr BaiTanio n»itb Leonardo, med afeBmuer mf 
tnuo awr«. 

Bag: Yon may do fo ; but let it be fo hailed, th^ 
fupper be ready at the ferthell hy five of the deck ; fee 
thefe letters delivered, put the liveries to making, and 
defire Graiiano to conoe anon to my lodging* 

Laun. To him, father. 

( 10) thaD I>QbbiA mf ThiU-^r/«] Some of the edkioiis have it 
Tbiil^ others J^J^horfe \ both, erroneoiifiy. It muf^ be thitl-hmfii 
!• Ct the horie, which (biwi ia the Shafit^ or 7^/74 o^ the carriage. 
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Gnh, God blefs your worfliip 1 

Baff. Gramercy, woula'il thou ought with me? 

Gqb^ Here's xny fon. Sir, a poor boy, — ^ — - 

Laun: Not a poor buy. Sir, but the rich JenjJ'^ man, 
that would. Sir, as my father Ihall fpecify. 

Gob, He hath a great infe^Uon, Sir, as one would 
fay, to fervc. 

Laun, Indeed^ the fhort and the long is, I ferve the 
Je^j and have a deiire as my father ihall fpecify. 

Gob, His mailer and he, faving your worihip's reve- 
rence, are fcarce cater-coufins. 

haun. To be brief, the \tvf truth is, that the Je^% 
having done me wrong, doth caufe me, as my father, 
being I hope an old man, fhali frutify unto you. 

Qob. I have here adiih of doves, that I wojildbeilow 
upon your worihip ; and my fuit is 

Laun, In very Tbrief, the fuit is impertinent to myfel^ 
as your worihip ihall know by this honeft old man ; and 
though I fay it, though old man, yet poor man my father, 

Baff^ One fpeak for both, what would you ? ' r 

Laun, Serve you, Sir. 

Gob. This is the very defeft of the matter, Sir. 

Baff. I know thee well, thou haft obtain'd thy fuit ;. 
Sbylock^ thy mailer fpoke with me this day. 
And hath preferr'd thee ; if it be preferment 
To leave a rich Jenxj^i fervice, to becomfe 
The follower of fo poor a gentleman. 

Laun, The old proverb is very well parted betv^Tcn 
my maftcr Shylock and you, Sir;, you have the grace of 
God, Sir, and he hath enough. 

BmJ: Thou fpeak'il it well ; go, father, with thy fon : 
Take leave of thy old mafter, and enquire 
My lodging out,; give him a livery. 
More guarded than his feljowi :, ko, it done.. , 

Laun^ Father, in ; I cannot get a fervice, no ? I hare 
lie'ei" a tongue in my head ? well, if* any man in Itdj 
have (u) a' fairer table, which doth ofifer to fwear upon 

a 

(u) JVelty if any man in Italy have &c.] This ftubbotn piece of 
^oifinfe fecms to have (akeo its rife from this accident. Intranfcrihr 

■ • ■ ' in^ 
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a book, I ftiall have good fortune; go- to> here's a fimplc , 
line of life ; here's a fmall trifle of wives; alas, £fcceh 
wives is nothing, eleven widows, and nine maids is a 
fimple coming in for one roan T and then to fcape drown- 
ing thrice, and to be in peril of ray life with the edge 
of a feather bed, here are fimple 'fcapes ! weil, if foi»- 
tun^ be a woman, fhe's a good wench for this geer. 
Father, come ; I'll take my leave of the Jezv in the 
twinkling of an e}e. \^Ex. Laun. ^K^Gob* 

Baffl I pray thee, good Lecnardoy think on this. 
Thefe things being bought and orderly beilowedj 
Return in hafle, for I do feall to-night 
My bell efteem'd acquaintance ; hie thee, go. 

Leoft* My beil endeavours fhall be done ^herein. , 

I^nter GratianOw 

Gra, Where is your raafler ? 

Leon* Yonder, Sir, he walks. \Ex. Leonardo^ 

Gra. Signior Bajfanio ! ' l 

Bajf, Gratiano ! , ' ' . 

Gr^» I have a fuit to yott^ 

Bajf. You have obtain'd it. - >. -• ^ 

Gra, You muft not deny me,. I muil,g0 witfi ypu to 
Belmont. > - 

BaJf, Why,, then you muft : but hear thee, GratUnOy 
Thou art tooivild, too rude, and bold of voice; 
Parts, that become thee happily enough, . ,,^.. . ^, 
And in fueh eyes as ours appear not lauks.; « *^ 

But where thou art itot, known, why, tb6rc ^^e^.fli^w 
Something too liberal j pray thee j. take paiA' ' *^^ \ 
T' allay with fome cold drops of modcfty ' * * 

Thy ikipping fpirk; left, through thy wild behaviour, 

ing the play for the prefs, there was certainly a Knc loft j fo. that tli 
paiTage for the future ihould be printed thus j^ , / 

TVtttf if any man in Italy banit a fiirer tablt, tvhic^ * *' *^ 
» » » # offer t0 fwear upon a hook, IJbaJl have ^ood fortune » 'T*t 
impoflibie ^:fia4 out the loil- Une> but theioft fenl'e is eafy. enough ; 
as thus, * ' . , . . 

* IVdty^ifany manjn Italy have a fairer table, voB/cS dctb [promise 
good luck, I am \niftakcn, X durft almoft] offer to fviear upon a book,! 
fiaU bme ffodfjmunu.' ; Mr. H^arburton, 
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I be ini/conllra*d in the place I go to, IJs 

And lofc my hopes. • I™ 

Gra, Signior Baffanh^ hear me. r^ 

If I do not put on a fober habit, r^ 

Talk with refpe^t, and fwear but now and then. 
Wear prayer -books in m^ pod^ets, look demurely ; 
Nay more, while gi^ce is faying, hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, and fi^h and fay. Amen ; 
Ufe all the obfervance of civility. 
Like one well ftudied in a fad o^ent 
To pleafe his grandam ; never truft me more. 

Baffi Well, we ihall fee your bearing. 

Gra. Nay, but I bar to-night, you (hall not gage ae 
By what we do to-night. 

Bajf. No, that were pity. 
I would entneat you rather to put on 
Your boldeft foit of mirth, for we have friends 
That pnrpofe merriment : but fare you well, 
I have fome bofinefs. 

Gr0. And I taiuft to Lorenzo and the reft : 
But we will vifit you at fupper-time. ^Exeunt* 

SCENE changes to Shyleci*s houfe. 

£»/fr Jcffica tfWLauocelot. 

y^^. Y*M forry, thou wilt leave my father fb ; 

X Our houfe is hell, and thou, a merry devilf 
i)idft rob it of fome taHe of tedioufnefs ; 
Bat fare thee well, there is a ducat for thee* 
And LauMcekt, foon at fupper (halt thou fee 
Lonnzoj who is thy new maker's gueil ; 
Oive him this letter, do it fecretly. 
And fo^Mwel : I would not have my lather 
See n»e talk with thee. 

Laun^ Adieu ; tears exhibit my tongue $ moft beau- 
tiful Pagan, mofk fweet Jew .' if a chriflian did pot 
play the knave and get thee, I am much deceived ; but 
j^icu! tliefe fooliih drops do fomewhat drowa mj 
manly fpirit : adieu ! 

7i» 
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^^ F2LTtwel, good LauMCfUt. 
Uack, what ham>«e fin is it in me, 
To br aikamM to be m^ ftdier'a ckild ? 
^Qt thongh I am a daughter to liis blood* 
am not to his manners : O LennxOf •> 
f thou keep promii^y I ikaM end tiiis^ ftrifef 
become a chnAian, and thy loving wife. [Emn 

S C £ N £« the Street. 
£flK//r Gratiano, Lbrenzo, SolarinOt mrySalanio. 

L^r. '^^AYy we wtllflink away in fupper-ttBie* ^'^ 
Jl^ goiTe OS. at sty lodging, and return all Uk 
in hour. 

Gra. We have not made good pFeptradom 

Sal* We have not {poke u^yet of torch-bearers. 

Sdla. *Tis vile, unlefs it may be ouaindy ordeied^ 
^d better in my mind not undertook. 

Lm^. Tis novf but ^iVit a-clock» we have two hours 
To fumiih us. Friend Launctlott whaVs the news ? 

Bnttr Launcelot wth a kUfr, 

Laum. An' it OiaB^plf afe yon to bieak up this^ it ihaK 
ftem to iignify» 

Lor* I know the hand ; in faith, *ik a fidr l^and ; 
And whiter than the paper» it writ on» 
Is the ftir hand that wntr 

Gfo. Loue^4iews, infliiih. 

LauH* By your leave, Sir« - c 

Lor. Whittier gD«ft thou ? 

Latin,^ Many, Sir, to bid my old mafter the Je^ ta 
fup to-night with my new mafter the chriftiah. 

Lor. Hold, here, uke this ; tell gentle Je^ca, 
I will not fail her ; fpeak it privately. 
Go.— Gentlemen,willyooprepare for tbismaflt to-night-? 
I am orovided of a torch-bearer. [^^^ La^in^. 

Sat Ay, many, I'll be gone about it Ibidt* 

So^. And fi> Willi, 

Lor. Meet me, mdGratkit^^ 
At Qratiano'^ lodging i2>me hout hence. 
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Sal. 'Tis good, wc dp fo, ' [Exlu 

Gra. Was not that letter from fair Jeffica ? t. 

Lor, I muft needs tell thee all ; ihe hadi dire^ed^ I j 

How r (hall take her from her father's houie ;/ | 

What gold and Jewels (he is fvmifli'd with ; 

What page's fuit ihe hath in readinefs. . 

If e'er the Jew her father come to heay*n. 

It win be for his gentle daughter's fake : 

And never dare misfortune crofs her foot, 

Unlefs (he do it under this excufe. 

That (he is iiTue to a faithlefs Jeiju. 

Come, go with me; perufe this, as thou goeft; ' 

FairJ^^ihaUbemxtorch-tieaxer. : ^b^unu 

SCENE, Shykck's houfe. ; 

Enter Shylock and Launcelot. 

^by. \\7 ELL, thoM (halt fee, thy eyes (hall be thjr 

VV judge. 

The difference pf old Shylock and Bajfxnio^ 
What, JeJJicn / — thou fiialt not gormandize, s 

J^s thOu had done with me whaH, J^cat-^ 

And deep and fnore, and rend apparel out. 
Why, JeJJical I fay, 

haun. Why, Jejfica I 

Shy Who bids thee call ? I did not bid thee call. . 

Lautt, Your worfhip was wont to tell mcyv that I could 
do nothing without bidding* 

Enter Je(nca. 

ye/l Call you ? what is your will ? 

Shy, I am bid forth to fupper, JeJJica ; 
There are niy keys : but wherefore (hould I go ? 
I am not bid fot love ; they flattet me : : 
But yet ril go in hate, to feed upon; . 
The prodigal cjiriftian, J^c a, ifty girl, ' 
Look to my houfe, I am right loth to go ; 
Tiicre is fome ill a brewing towards n^y reft. 
For I did dreanj of money-bags |o-night. 
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v». I befeech yoa. Sir, go ; my yoong mzl&tr doth 
i your reproacti. * 
\ So do I his. 

m* And chey have confpired together, I will not 
ou ihal^ fee a maik ; . but if yoo do, then it was noc 
»thing that my nofe fell a bleeding on black mon- 
\&9 at fix a-clock i'th' morning, falling but that 
>n A(h- Wednefday was four in the afternoon . 

• What ! are there maflcs ? hear you me, Jejjjtca^ 
up my doors ; and when you hear the drum, . 
iie vile (queaking of the wry-neck'd £fe, 

ber not you up to thecafements then, 

hruft yourhead inp the publick ilreet, 

Lze on chrifUan fools with varniih'd faces : j 

op my houfe's ears ; I mean, my cafements ; 

9t the found of ihallow foppery enter 

>ber houfe. By Jacob\ flaff, I fwear, v 

\ no mind of feafting f )rth to-night : 

will go ; go you before me, firiah ; 

t will come. 

i«. I will go before, Sir. 

ifs, look but at window, for all this ; \ 

: will come a chrlfUan by, * 

be worth a J^vMfi^ eye'. ' [i?W# Ltna. 

• What fays diat fbo! of Hoftu^^ o^pring ? ha ? ^ 
** His words were, farewel, miftrefs j nothing elCe.; 
. The patch 13 Jdad enough,, but a huge feeder : 
flow in profit, but he fleeps by day f 
than the wildcat ; iJWnei hlve'^not v^lth mfe» 
fpj?eXf)a|n;withhim; andpm^^^^^ 

ie,j thaf twould have him bdip to,^afte - / 
ocrow!d purfe. Well^ y^r«, goiaj ' 
ps, I will return immediately 51*. • 
sfMtfytiil. , ;'. ' / ' 

verb never ftiUq in, tiwifty:minav> . \^^J^^xiK 
\ Farewel ; andofjiiiyjfbrtttne beiidt'eroiR 

S C E N E^ 
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SCENE, the. Stmt* 

tntrnf GfiKianQ isiml Sldmio m mafiirait. 
^rir.nr^HIS is the pent-houfe, under i^iich L0rms9 



Jt defired as to make a ftand. 

airms 



Saintis hour h ahnoft pail. 

Gra. And it is marvel he out-dweHs his hout> 
For lovcfs^ ever ran before the clock; 

Sali O, ten times h&tr Fenus* mgeom fly (12) 
To feal love's bonds new made, than they are wont 
To keep obliged faidr unforfeited ! 

Gra. That ever holds. Who rifcth from a feaif, 
With that keen appetite that he fits down ? 
Where is the horle^ that doth tuitread again 
His tedious meafures with th* nnbated fire. 
That he did'pace them fird ? a!l things that are» 
Arc with more fpirit chafed than enjoy*d« 
How like a yonnker» or a prodigal. 
The fkarfed bark puts from her native bay, 
V Hugg'd and embrac'd by the ih-umpet wind I 
How like the pnxifgal doth (he return, 

image, of ^oua VptgeoAS 4]«if to £»1 the Coods ef lov<« The iesfe 
si' obvious, and we know the dignity due to Venux'i pigeons. Thne 
vai certainly a joke intended here, which the ignorance Qr boldaefti 
orthtfirftiiriiiMbtnhttventtrder*^} 1 doubt Mjt, btU S h sl ^ tm 
ivfote the line thue ( 

'Tcfeal, &c. 
For ^dgLon it not only the filly bitd fb cill*d, bat flgQifSet UkcvrKr 
inetaphoncalljy, mflfyfittow^ at ^e^ of ^m^Fmh^ doet now. The 
joke confltt 19 the aa&ifin^ of the ^nificattoii, aid tm call the t^ 
tariet of lote ^%iM*t vjidftuu ha^ I think, fbrncthing veay [^Ptttf, M 
the tnudcfibert fiiidaii| wi^pon in the text, and knowing nothing m 
itt fifurtdfe figoificalton, fvbfthuted figeoii as a more ofual, or {^-^ 
Juptv better fennding) word. BntJcr hat made tht very £uae joke vfon 
the (ftibytBrhms* ^nlo ift. pt. i. v. tji. 
Th' woiUes of this kit%€ vdigbliv 
Uiu Biahmttt weie 9.U, and fimjpM* 
IThe monka, hi their Mnlbttt acce«nt of MMbomei^ fttd,.lM laught a 
fi^m to pick peas «ut •fhii earlwtheeadtof hitimpoinre. 

JnTt JSraVP|ffftii« 

Wi* 



Je/.Wh 
Albeit ril : 
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With over- vttufaer^d ribs and ngged fidb^ 
Lean, rent, and heggaHd by thelrmnpet wind? 

SaL 'Ehre conie$ Xiir<m» : more ef tUa bsmfler. 

Lor. Sweet £rieiids» y«»ir patienoe Ibrmy kng abode | 
Not I, bat my aflairs nave made me wait; 
When you Ihal] plea(e to play the thieves for wiv^, 
rU watch as long for yon ^en; come, appv^ach ; 
Hoe dwells my £tther7Mv. Hott» who's wU[dn f 

Jeffica aiotni, $H h^$ tloatbs. 

Who are yoa ? tell me for morb eertifaityt 
rU fwear, that I do know your toogne* 

Lm-, Ltntimoi^ and thy love. 

JeJ. £0r#»^ certain, andmylove, indeed; 
For who love lib much? ajld now who knowi » 
But you, X«r/»M, whether I am yoais ? 

Lor. Heaven and ^y thoughts are witneis duU ihoo <lt# 

Jef, Here» cacdi this cauut* it is worth tte ^paans. 
Fm ghui, ^ds nigfatt you do notlook q» me; 
For I am much afliamM of my exchange ; 
But love is blindy add lovers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that themfelves commit ; 
Pof !f they could, CiAid himfelf would blofh 
To fee ne thus/ msformed to a boy. 

Z#r. Defcend, fbryoumuftbemytOfth-beaitr. 

Jif. What, muft I hold a icandle to tfiy Aiames ? 
They in dienoifUves, goodfooth, are too too lights 
Why» ^^% an office of difcovery, love. 
And I ihoi^d be oblcur'd. 

Lor. So are you, fweet, 
Ev'n iir die lovely gamifh of a boy. 
But concie at once-— ^ 
For the dofe night doth play the run-away, 
Ai^ we are ftaid for at Bafanioh feaft. 

^e/. I will make faft th^ doOrs, and gild itiyftlf 
With feme more ducats, and be with you ftrait. 

Qra. Now by my hood, X Gentile, and no Jtn^}. 
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Lor. Befhrew me/ bnt I loire her heartily ; 
For ihe is wife, if I can judge of htx;> 
And fair ihe is, if that in;iie eyes be true ; 
And true ihe is, as ihe has provM herfelf ; 
And theitfore fibe herfelf) wiie» fair, and'tmei^ 
Shall ihe bei placed in my confiant fonL ^ ' 

Efi/er jcBcsLto thim* 

What, art ihaa eome ? on, gentlemen, away ; 
Our mafqujDg mates l^ this. time for iis ^y^^ [i 

JurS'/r'Anthonio. 

^»/ifr. Who*s there ? 

Gra, Signior^/f/i^gw, ■ ' • 

JfitJb. Fie, Gratianop where are all the reft ? 
Tis nine o'clock, our friends all (lay for you ; . 
No mafque to-night ; the wind is come about, 
. ^43^ir/0 prefently ^11 go aboard ; - 
rhave fcnt iXventy out to feek fOr yotil 

G/^ I'm glad on^t $ I defire no motte delight 
Thantobeumlerfail, and gone to-night^ [£Wj 

SCENE changes to Bebmnt. 

Enter Portia njotth Morochius, and toth i%eir trains 
Por, f^ O, draw afide th^ curtains, ^ and difeover 
VJ Th^fcv'ral caikets to this noble Prince. 
Now make your choice. [Th^ee Qajiias are dijcow 

Mor, The firit of gold, which this infcription.beai 
Wlfo ciw/eth me, Jhau gain nxihat manj men <UJire. 
The fecond iilver, which this promiie carries. 
Who chufetb msy Jball get as much as be dejernfes* 
This third, dull lead^ with warning all as blunt. 
Who chufetb me, muft give and hascard 4ill he hatb» 
How fhall I know, if 1 do chufe the ri^ht ) 

For. The one of them contains my pidure, Prina 
If you chufe that, then I am yOurs withal. . , . 

Mor, Some God dired my judgment ! let me fee» 
I will furvey the infcriptions back again ; 
What fays this leaden ca&€t ? 

' h 
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fflfo cbu/etb mi muft give and bascarJ all hi hatb. 

Muft give, for what ? for lead } hazard for lead ? 

This caficet threatens, men, that hazard ^1, • 

Do it in hope of fair advantages s . 

A golden mind ftoops not to&ows of dpoTs ; 

Vil then not give, norhazard^ ought fcsr l«uL > 

What ia)F$ the £lver^ with her virgin hue ? 

^o cbufiab mt^ jhall get as mucb as be defewes^ 

As much as he defences ? panfe diere, Morocbims ; 

And weigh thy value with an evenliand. 

Ifthou be'ft rated bj( thy eitimadon. 

Thou doil deierve'enough ; and yet enough ' \ 

May hot extend fb far as to the lady ; 

And yet to be a^id of my d^ferving. 

Were bat a weak difabling of myfelf. 
As moch as I defenre ? — why, that's the lady : 
I do in birth deferve her, and in fortunes. 
Id graces^ and in qualities of breeding: 
6ot more than thefe, jn love I do deferve. 
What if I UrayM no farther, but chofe here ? 
iLiCt's fee once mot« tUb' f^^yiB^ gntvVl in g<^. < 
^f^bo cbufitb isyr, Jballgam nuibat mattjf men defire* • 
AVhy, that's the lady ; , all the world defires Iftcr : 
iTroin the foor comers of the earth they come 
To kiis this ihrine, this mortal breatiung faint. 
Th' Hyrcanian deferts, and the vafty wilda 
Of wide Arabia^ are as thorough-fares now. 
For Princes to come view fab, Pw//«. 
The wat'ry kingdom, whofe ambitious head 
Spits in thefaceofheav'n, is no bar 
To flop the foreign fpirits ; but they come 
As o'er a biook, to fee fsdr Portia. ' ^ y 

One of thefe three contains her heav'nly piflure. 

Is't like, that lead contains her I ^twere damnation, 

?6 think fbtrnfe a. thonght ; it were too grofs 
o rib herieatvl6th in thebbfcure grave. 
Or fhall I think, in fxlver fhe's immur'd. 
Being ten ti^nes ondervalu'd to try'd geld ? 
O iiiiful thought, never io rich a gem 
Ws^ fet in worie than gold ! they have in England 
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A coin, tkal bears the figure of an angel 
Stamped an gokl» but that's infcolpt upon : 
Bat here an aUgd in a golden bed 
Lyes all within. Deliver me the key ; 
Here do I diufe» «ttd thrive I as I inay ! 

For. Theneukeitf Prinee, and if my fbrm lye there. 
Then I am yoors. nhiietkiag ikigJd tajktt* 

Mt^ Ohdl! what have we here? a carrion dtatfai 
Within whofe ernp^ eye there is a ftrowU 
111 read the wriiing. 

All idiat glifters is notgolS; 
Often have yon heard ttiat told ; 
Many a fnan his life hadi ^Id^ 
But mv bfltfide to behold. 
Gildea wood may worms inlbtd ; 
Had yon been as wife as bold, 
Youbg in limbs» in judgment old» 
Your anfwer had not been inicrord; 
Fare you well, your fuit is cold. 

jlfor. CoM, mdeed, anilafaoarloft: 
Then farcwel, iieat ; and wekoiii^ froft : 
P^rtia^ adieu ; I have too griev^i a heart 
To take a tedious leave : dius loiers fttrt. [tnU 

Per. A |[etttle riddance: drawthecuftains; go— 
Let all of his com^eijon chufe aae £>• \ExtinH' 

SCENE changes to Vinia. 

Entif Solarino and Sdanio. 

^tf/.YTJHY, man, liaw^^s^M^nndcrfiul; 

W With him is GrorrffM gone afong; 
And in their fltio, Vmbxt LornauUnot. 

SoU. The villain Jtw with ootcries rm'd^the DoH 
Who went with him to fearch iri|^ji/#'8 ihip. 

Smi. He came too late, the (hipwas under ftil $ 
But there the Duke was nv'n to mderiUnd, 
That in a Gomdola were teen together 
Lornmt and his am'rous JiJ^ca : 

Beftd0 
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tefides, ^/i!^«/^c^tify*d, the Duke, _ 
rhey were not with Bajanio in his fliip. 

Sola. I never heard a paflibn fo confus'd, 
5o flrange, outrageous, and ib variable. 
As the dog Je^ did utter in the ftreets j 
My daughter ! O my ducats ! O my daughter f 
Fled witS a chriftian ? O my chriftian ducats ! 
Juftice, the law, mv ducajts, and my daughter I 
A fealedl)ag, two fealedljags of ducats. 
Of double ducats, flol'n from me by my daughter ! 
And jewels, two ftones,' rich and precious ilones. 
Stolen' by my daughter i jttflice I find the girl ; 
She hath the ftones upon her, and the ducats. 

Sal, Why, all the boys in P'enia follow him. 
Crying his flones, his daughter, and his ducats. 

^0^1. Let good JntJ^omolookf he keep his day; 
Dr he ihall pay for this* , 

Sal, Marry, well reniember'd. 
[ reafon'd with a Frenchman yeilerday, 
^ho told me, in the narrow feas, that pait 
rhe French and Englijhy there mifcarried 
\ veflel of our country richly fraught : 
^ thought upon Anthonio^ when he told me, 
\nd wifti'd in filence, that it were not his. 

Sola, You were beft to tell Anthonio what you hcai', 
i^et do not fuddenly, for it may grievfe him. 

Sal, A kinder Gentleman treads not the earth, 
faw Bajfanio and Anthonio part. 
^ajfanio tojd him, he would make fome fpeed 
!^f his return. : he anfwer'd, do not fo, 
k lubber not bufinef$ formy fake, Bajfanio^ 
tut ilay the very riping of the time 1 
Vnd for the Je^*% bond, which he hath of me, 
jCt it not enter into your mind of love : 
Je meriy, and employ your chiefeft thoughts 
fo courtfhip, and fuch fair often ts of love, 
^s fhall conveniently become you there. 
Ind even there, his eye being big with tears, 
riiming his face, he put his hand behind hiixi, 
^nd withaiFe&ion wond'rous feniible 

Vol, JL F He 
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He wrang BafamoH baird> and fi> they paired. 

Sola, I think, he only loves tbe w6rJd fbr him. 
I pray thee, kt us go and find him OQt» 
And quicken his embraced hearinefs 
With fome delight or other. 

Sal. t>h wc Jo. [Exeunt. 

SCENE chsuigcs to BelmotU. 
Enter Nerif& with a Servant.. 

j\r/r./^UICK,qttick,Ip«iy^i«e,drawthccurtaitt fltait; 

\^ The Prince of Arragon has ta'tn his oadi. 
And c%i«8 to Ms ele^on preiently. 

EntiT Aaagon, his train^ Portia. ¥hriflf€%rneti. 
The Cafiets are difcw^r'i^ 

Tor. Behold, there ftand the caikets, noble Prince ; 
If you chufe that, wherein t am contained. 
Strait fhall ou)* nuj^tual rites be folemnie'd : 
But if you fail, without more fpeech, my lord^ 
You muft be gone from hence immediately. 

Ar. I am enjoin *d by oath t' obfcrve three things ; 
Firft, never to unfold to any one 
Which cafket ^was I chofe j next, if I fail 
'Of the right cafket, never in my lif^ 
To woo a maid in way of marriage : 
Laft, if I fail in fortune of my choice. 
Immediately to leave you and be gone. 

Tor. To thefe injunctions every one doth Iwear^ 
That comes to hazard for mv worthlefs felf. 

Ar. And fo have I addrett me \ fortune now 
To my helirt*s hope ! gold, filver^i and bafelead. 
Who chu/eth me, muft gi've and hazard all he hath. 
You fhall look fairer, ere I give or hazard. 
What fays the golden cheft ? ha, let me fee. 
Who chu/eth me, Jhall gain nv hat maiPf men defire. 
What many men defire-- — - tha:t may be meant 
Of the fod-multitude, that chufe by fhow, 
- Not learning more than the fond eye doth teach ; 
Which pry not to th' interior, but like the martlet 

BvxiUs 
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Wtu\i% in tke weatJier on the outward wall, 

SSv'nin the force and road of cafualty. 
Ij will not chuie what many men defire, 
4r Secanfe I will not jump with common fpirits* 
jl^^ And rank me with the barb 'reus multitudes. 
r Why then to thee, dioa filver treafure-hodS : 

Tell me once mord, what title thou doil bear. 

if^ho chufeth mty Jhatt get oi much as he defervesi 

And wejl faid too, for who (halt go about 

To cozen fortune, and be honourable 

Without the (lamp of merit I let none prefomc 

To wear ^m uncUttrved dignity c 

that eftates, degrees, and offioei. 

Were not derived corruptly, that clear honour^ 
Were purchased hy the merit of the wearer ! 
How many then diould cover, that (land bare f 
How many be commanded, that command I 
How much low peafantry would then be gleaned 
From the true feed of honour ? how much honour ( i jV 
Pickt from the chaiF and ruin of the times, 
To be new varnifli'd r well, but tq my choice: 
Who chufeth me^ fhall^get as much as helde/erveim 

1 will a^ume defert ; gjye me a key for thi$. 
And inilantly unlock my fortunes here. 

For. Too long a pauib fo^ that which you liiid there: 
lUnhding the fil^uer ct^tt. 

(13) ■ ■ ' ■ 1 ' . ", ' ' " bovf ifmch honour 

Pick'd fiom the Cha/F and ruin of the rimes, 
7c be new varnifli'd.] Mr. JVarburton verv ]yMy obfcnrM t» 
me upon theconfufion and difagreemeat .of the 2iitafhorsk^re} and 
is of opinion, that Shqkefpeare might have wrote \ 

To ht new vanned, ■ ■ 
i. e. winnow *d, purged: from the Fre$»cb word, manner ^ Which it' 
derived from the Latin, Vannus, 'vmtilahrun:, the Fann ufed for win- 
nowing the chaff from the corn. Thic aiteration, as he obferves, re- 
ftiires the metaphor to its integrity : and our poet frequently ui'ei the 
iame thought. So, in the ad p/irt of Henry J V, 

: We fhaJl be winnowed with fo rough a wind. 
That ev'n our corn fball fecm as light as chaffl 
And, again, inK. Henry V. 

Such, and fo £nely ^MK/!(«/xiid*ft thou fecm, * 
for houlted £gnifies //ted, refind. The corie£t{on is traJy ingemons,' 
and pFobable : But as ^hakefpeare is fu looi'eand licentious in the blend- 
ing of different metaphors, J have not ventured to 4\ft»t)a Sjftft \«x* 
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Jr, What's here! the portrait of a blinidng idiot, 
Prefenting me a fchedute ? I will read it : 
How much unlike art thou to Portia ? 
How much unlike my hopes and my defervings ? 
Who cbii/es met ^^// have as much as he de/ermes. 
Did I deferve no more than a fool's head \ . 
Is that my prize ? are my deferts no better ? 

For. To offend, and judge, are diftind offices. 
And of oppofed natures. 

Ar. What is here ? 

The fire fev'n times tried this j 
Sev'n. times tried that judgment is. 
That did never chufe; amiS. 
Some there be, that ihadows kifs; 
Such have but a fhadow's blifs : 
There be fools alive, I wis, 
Silvered o'^, and fo was this : 
Take what wife you will to bed, 
I will ever be your head : 
So be gone. Sir, you are fped, 

Ar, Still more fool I fhall appear. 
By the time I linger here ; • 

With one fooPs head I came to woo. 
But I go away with two. 
Sweet, adieu ! I'll keep my oath. 
Patiently to bear my wroth. [Z'x?/. 

For. Thus hath the candle iing*d the moth : 
O thefe; deliberate fools ! when they do chufe. 
They have the wifdom bjr their wit to lofc. 
* JV^r. The ancient faying is no hercfy. 
Hanging and wiving goes by defliny. 

For. Come, draw the, curtain, Nertfa. 

Enter a Servants 

Serv. Where is my lady ? 

For. Here, what would my lord ? 

Serfv. Madam, there is alighted at your gate 
A young Venetian^ one that comes before 
To figmfy th' approaching of his lord, 

f rem 
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^rcMn whom he bringeth fenfible regreets ; 

To wit, befides commends and courteous breath, 

jifts of dch value ; yet, I have not feen 

>o likely an ambaffador of love. 

\ day in Jpril never came fo fweet. 

To ihow how coflly funmier was at hand. 

As this fore-fpurrer comes before his lord. 

Por. No more, I pray thee ; I am half afraid, 
Thou'lt fay anon, he is foxoe kin to thee ; 
Thou fpend'ft fuch high-day wit in praifing him : 
Come, come, Nerijfa^ for I long to fee 
Quick Cupid^s poft, that comes fo mannerly. 

Ner. BaJJanio^ lord Love, if thy will it be ! (14) 

\Extunt. 
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SCENE, a Street i« Vemu. 
Enter Salanio and Solarino. 

SOLAltiNO^ 

O W, what news on the Ryalto ? 
SaL Why yet it lives there unchecked, that An-^ 
tb^ftto hath a fhip of rich lading wrecked on thcnarroiW 
feas ; the Godiuins^ I think, they call the place ; a very 
dangerous flat and fatal, where the carcaies of many a 
taU ihip l)re bury'd, as they fay, if my goflip Report be 
an honcfl wonxan of her word. 

Sola. I would fhe were as lying a goflTp in that, as 
ever knapt ginger ; or inade her neighbours believe, fhe 
wept for the death of a third husband. Bnt it is uue, 

(14) Baflanio Lorv^ Aw«, \i\ Mr, Vopt^ and all the preceding 
editions have followM this poinung 'y as imagining,! fuppofe, that BaJ- 
fatdo lord — means, Lord BaJfanio\ hvxLord muft be coupled to JLove : 
as if ihe had faid, * imperial love, if it be thy will^ let it be Bajfani$ 
* whom this meflcBger fore-runs. ^ 

J? 3 withoat 
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withoiit any flips of prolixky, <»r crc^ng tte plant 
high-iPay in talk» that the good Atttbomo^ the Moeft 
Jtitbanio - O that 1 had a title good enough to 
keep his name company. 

^^7. Come, the/ull^ap. 

Sola. Ha, what t^y^^ «ioa ? why ihe end is, he hack 
loft a (hip. l^iT 

SaL 1 woulf), it might prove the*end of 'bis loSes. 

Sola, Let me {vy Amtn betimes, left the 'devil crdTs 
ttiy prayer, ((15} forhere he^comesdn the;lik:e9ie(8*df a 
Jow. How now, Si^Uifkt what news anxmg the >inei> 
chants ? 

J?jir//r Sh)^odc. 

Shy, You knew (none fo well, none {o well as you) 
i^f lay daughter's flight. 

Sal, That's certain j I, fdr my part, knew the taylor 
that made the wings (he flew withal. 

Soia, And Sbylock, for his own part, knew the bird 
was fledg'd, and then it is the completion of them all 
to leave the dam. 

Shy^ She is damn'd for it. 

Sal, That's certain, if the devil may be her judge. 

Shy. My own flefh and blood to rebel I 

Sola. Out upon it, old carrion, rebels it at thefe yean^ 

Shy, I fay, my daughter is my flefh and blood. 

Sal. There is more difference between thy ilelh and 
lers, than between jet and ivory ; more between yOttr 
T)loods, flian there is between red wine and if henifh : 
but t^n us, do you hear, viht^v Jinlbonio have bad 
any lols at fea or no? 

Shy, T4iere I have ittoihcr bad match j abankn^> 
a prodigal, who dares icarce'fhew'his'iiead on the Rysho; 
a beggar, that us'd to come fo fmug upon the mart! let 
him look on his bond ; he was wont to call me ufurer; 
let*him*lo6k to his bond ; he was wont to lend monejr 
for-a^Qhriftian £A)uri»iy; kt bimdaok-toliifiiMnid. 

( 1 5) -i-^ — ^ — /^ the devil croft my fro^et, 3 But the. |»nyer w»i 
Salanio'a. The other oi>Iy, as clerk, .f^y4,4(&«0 .to it» WemuftthcBC- 
fore read ■ thy pmyir. JAx.fkat^imtm.^ 
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sJ^ WJiy, I am fur^, if )i^ forfeit, rfw^ wiltnot take 
his Belk i what's that good for ? 

Sjby, To bait fifli withaj. If it will fe^ not)iing elfc, 
it wm ftcd my rev^n^c j he h^th difgrapM m^, ano hin- 
der^a me half a ipilliQn^ laHgh( at my lof^e^^ mock'd at 
my gains, rcQm'4 i^y nation, thwarted my bargabi, 
cpolM niy friends, ^^t^d mine eaeipies; aad^rhat's 
his reafon? 1 am a JVof;* H«thi)Ot a ^<w eyes ? hath 
not a Jefw hand$, 9']S^^^> dimenfions,' fepies, affec- 
tions, paffioils ? fed wiu the fame food, bvrt with the 
fame wea^ns, fub)^ «> the fame difeafes, he^d by the 
fame means, warnrd aad cool'd by the {amp winter and 
fummer, as a ^hdAii^ is ? if yov prick us, do y/c not 
bleed ? if you tjcjclc us, do we not laugh ? if you poi- 
"^>a us, do we not die ? and if you wrong us, (half we 
ngt reyegg.el if we^f ^JTW inlhereft, we will re* 
^emible you in tha^ If a ^fg<u(j fvfong a chriftian, what 
is his l^)inu)iQr ? Revj»nge. tf ^, diiifivui wroi^g a Jt^w* 
what fliould his fufi^erance be by chriftia^ example ^ wh^ 
J^eyeijge. Th^ vilj^py^ yp^i te^<;Ji me^ I jyijl execute j 
M4^f^^lK9 k^f but J willl)eu;er the ipAru^on. 

Enter a Sim/ant from Anthonio. 
Ser. Gentlemen, my matter AntbonhU 9XiL\i\iO\kkf 
ftftd.defires tQ^eaki^ith ypu ,t^di. 

StJ. We have«bccn up and i^Dwn to IfeA hyn. 

Mt^nr TdaaJ. 

Seliu Here comes another t>f the tribe ; a third can»- 
4Mtbe<match'd, unlefs die devil himfelf turn Jeiv, 

[Exeunt S^z. and Solat. 

Sky, How now, TuS^I, what news from Genoua f haft 
thou found my daughter ? 

^ Tvh. I>oR6a came wjiete I did hear of her, but can- 
-tMyt find her. 

€lrf. Why there, there, Aere, there ! a diamond gone, 
cpft me two dioufand ducats in Frankfort ! the curie 
Ticver^fl upon oui: nation 'tjll now, I never felt it 'till 
•iiow ; two thoufand ducats ill thatf, aad other predous, 
precious jewels ! I would, my daughter were dead at 
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my foot, and the jewels in her ear ; O, would (he were 
hers'd at my foofi, and the ducats in her coiHn. No 
news of them ; why fo ! and I know not wfiat's fpent 
in the fearch: why, thou lots lipon lofs ! the thief gone 
with fo much, and {q much td find the thief ; and no 
iatisfadlion, 'no revenge, nor ho ill liick flirrin^, but 
what lights o* my fhoulders ; no fighs bu( o' my Breath- 
ing, no tears but o* my ihedding. 

Tu6, Yes, other men have ill luck too ; \^ttthomOt as 
I heard in Gencua^-^ 

Shy, What, what, what ? ill luck, ill' luck ? 

^ub. Hath an Ar^ofie caft ^way, coming from TripolU, 

Shy. I thank God, I tHank God ; is it true ? is it tm? 

Tub. I fpoke with ibrne of the fiilors th'at efcapd 
the wreck. 

Shy. I thank thee, good Tubal Cgtod news, good 
news ; ha, ha, where ? in Genoua ? 

Tub, Your daughter fpent in Genofiaf a3 1 heard, one 
night, fourfcore ducats. 

Shy. Thou ftick'ft a dagger in me; I ihajl never fee 
my gold again ; fourfcTore ducats at a'fitting,^ 'fborfcofc 
ducats! . ^ ., . . ,. xV 

Tub. There came divers piJnthoniols creditors in. in jr 
company to Venice, that (wear he cannot chufe but br^ak. 

Shy. I am glad of it, I'll plague him, I'll torture him ; 
I am glad of it. 

' Tub. One of them fliew'd me a ring, that lie had of 
your daughter for a monkey. 

Shy. Out upon her! thou torfureil me^ Tubal; it v/u 
jny Turquoi/ey I had it oi Leah when I was a bachelor; 
1 would not have given it for a wildcrnpfSj of naonkies. 

Tub. But Anthonio is certainly undone. , *; 

5i6j^. Nay, that's true, that's very true;, %p fee. mt 
an oiHcer, beipeak him a fortnight before. I will have 
the heart of him, if he forfeit; for were he out of Fe- 
nice. I can make what merchandize I will : go : goi, 

- - ^ - ' rur 

[Ex€nnt. 
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TuhaU and meet me at our fynagogue; gp, good 
M; at our fy nagoguey Tiy^tf/i , , . tX^^^ 
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SCENE changes to Belmont. 

Entlr Bailknio, Portia, , Gratiano, and AtUndants* 
The Cajkets are/et out. 

For, "T Pray you, tarry, paufe a day or two, 

1 Before you hazard; for in chuling wrong 
I lofeyour company ; therefore, forbear a-while. 
There's fomething tells me (but it is not love) 
I would not lofe you ; and you know yourfelf, ' 
Hate counfels not in fuch a quality. 
• But left you fliould not underfhincl me well. 
And yet a maiden hath no tongue but thought, 
I would detain you here fbme month or two. 
Before you venture for me. I cduld teach you 
How to chufe right, but I am then forfwom ; 
So will I never be ; fo may you mifs me ; 
But if you do, you'll make me wilh a fin. 
That I had been forfworn. Beflirew your eyes, 
1'hat have o*erlook*d -me, and divided me; 
One half of me is yours, the other half yours ; 
Mine own, I would fay : but if mine, then yours ; 
And fo all yours. Alas ! thefe naughty times 
Put bars between the owners and their rights : 
And fb tho' yours, not70urs; prove it, fo. 
Let fortune go to hell for it, not I. 
J fpeak too long, but 'tis to piece the time. 
To eche it, and to draw it out in length. 
To ftay you from eledlion. 

Baffn Let me chufe : 
For as I am, I live upon the rack. 

For. Upon the rack, BaffanioP then confefs. 
What treafon there is mingled with your love. 

Baffl None, but that ugly treafon of miftrufl. 
Which makes me fear th' enjoying of my love : 
There may as well be amity and life 
'Tween fnow and fire, as treafon and my love. 

For, Ay, but I fear you fpeak upon the rack ; 
Where men enforced do fpeak any thing. 

Sa£l Promife me life, and I'll CQnfefs the truth. 

, F s ^%r. 
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/*«r. Well then, confefs and live^ 
Bajl Confefs, and love. 
Had been the very funvof my conftilion. 

happy torment, when my torturer 
Dotii teach me anifwers^^fbr deliverance ! 
But let me to mv ierttme and the caflcets. 

For, Away then! I amlocktin oneofifacDi'ic 
If you do lovcme^ you will find me out. 
Keriffhi and the reft, fiand all aloof. 
Let muiick found* while Jie doth make his choice.; 
Then, if lie lofe, hp makes a fwan like<end. 
Fading in mufidc . Thaf the coimiarifon 
May ftand more juft, my^eyes JhaU be the ftream 
And wat'ry death-bed for him : .he mav win> 
And what is.mufidc then ? ^en mufick is 
Even as the flourifh, when true ful>je^s bow '^ 
To a new crowned axonarcJi : fuch it i$, 1^ 

As are thofe dulcet founds in break of day» I ]^ 

That creep into the dreaming bridegroom's ear, 1^ 

And fummon him toinarriage. Now he goes, ^ 

With no lefs prefence, but with much more Icnre, 1; 

Than youmg JUUeu when he did redeem ^ 

The virgin- tribute, paid by howling; TV-fljp J 

^o the, fea-moftfter : I. ftand for iacnfice ; *- 

The reft aloof are the Dardanian wives, ^ 

With bleared vifages come forth to view ; 

The iffiie of th' exploit. Go, Hercules ! ■ ■ ■ 
Live thou, I live 1 with much/ much more difmay 

1 view the fight, than thou* diat mak'ft the fray. 

[Muficiwitkin. 

J Songy <u;i&/^Baftanio comments 9n4heciifit§ts U bmfilj* 

Tell me, where is fancy bred. 
Or in the heart, or in the head ? 
How begot, how nouriftied? 
Reply, reply. 
It is engendered in the eye. 
With gazing fed, and fancy dies : 
In the cradle where it lies : 
Let us all ring'fancy's knell. 

M 
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^^ So tta]|rtl|e outward fliows be kaft tkemfUvd % 
The wQrId is jibll deceived ^witli (knameiit. 
In law^ what jplea lb tainted and comlpe^ 
Bat being feauMi'd widi a gracioas voice^ 
Obfcoies th& ihow 4si evil ? >in rdigipny 
What daii^nad^RTor, 4>tit ^mie Ibber bfov 
Will blefs it, and approve it widi a text* 
Hiding the grofihefs witili Utir ohuunent ? 
There is no t vice £> fimi^le^ bwt afiames 
'^Some mark of yjrtiie on its outward parts. 
How many cowards, whofe hearts are all as ftUs 
A% ftairs of £ui^, wear yet nbon their chins. 
The beards, of Heratigt and nownihg^ ilftfr/ ; ^ 
Who, -inward feaicht^ have livers white as milk^ 
And thefe a^iinie but valour's excrenent. 
To render then redOtfbted.. Look on "toMiuty, 
And ytsu Aall fee ^tis ^orchas'd by the wei|^t^ 
Which therdn works a miracle in nature. 
Making them^^bteft, that wear mpftof it: 
So are thoie xrti^d ihaky golden locks, 
Whidh fiiake fti^h wantbn gambols with the wind 
Upon fuppc^d ^irnefs, often known 
To be the dowry of a feicond head, 
-The flcoU, th^ bfed^theiR, in die iepirlchre. 
Thus Ornamentals "b42t the euiled (hore <i€) 
To- a «ioft-daRg?rot& fea ; t& beauteous fcarf 
Veiling an Iniiem beautv ; in a word, 
The feeming trmh whicl^ cunning times put on 
T* entrap the wifeft. Then f hou gaudy gold, 

■i(f<) i M > ■ ■» ' ■ M '■ . h hut the gilded fitrt} I have reftof*d» •a 
^■AJt^^MXkmntytftktold 4AP8 and FeA9 iinpreffidns, gviW? >• C'^^» 
jlbxpifli'd. for deodt, made ito betnjr. The poet -uies the participle 
^ftAait^ an 4iA'wr^|nific«tioo $ as, we sfeffs, it Wfll he found, opi^i 
oMervation,-4hit^beiamploy8 tbe n/fwe participle faffheJy, To gifC* 
jfiagkinftaace tfrom KmLmt; 

Who, bytheart oflaiov^n aadyMZ/ff^forrows, 
Am pregnant to good pity. 
W^fieSi^firmwi here meaas forroWli that make themfehres/^//. 

Hai d 
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Hard food for Midas^ I will none of Aee r 
Nor none of thee, thou p^le and common drudge 
'Tween man and nlan : ^ btiMhou» thou meager lead, 
, Whick rather thre^tneft^ than doft promiieolig)U,.l(i7l 
Thy plainnefs moves. n^e more than eloquence; 
And here chufe I ; joy be the confeq«encc ! . 

Por, How all the other pafiions fleet to air, ^ 
As doubtful thoughts, ^nd rafh embraced defpair^ 
And ihudd'ring fear, < and green^ey'd jealoufyy > i 

love, be modVate^ allfiy thy eeftafy ; , • • • 
In meafure fain thy jo^» fcint this exeefs, 

1 feel too much thy ble^Jlngy make iit lefsy 

For fear I furfeit. [Opining the kaden<ajkt, 

BaJ, What find I here? 
Fair Portia's counterfeit ? what Demy-god 
Hath come fo near creation ? move theie eyes I 
Or whether, riding on the balls of mifie^ 
Seem they in motion ? here are fever'd. lips 
Parted with fugar breath ; fo fweet a bar ' >i -< 
Should funder fuch fweet fiiends : here in her Jiatrs 
The painter plays the ipider, and hathwoveft; 
A golden meih f intrap the hearts of nien, 
Faftcr than gnats Jn cobwebs : but her eyef;— — 
How could he fee to do them ? having made one,, 
Methinks, it ihould have pow'r to fteal both his^ 
And leave itfelf unfini(h*d : yet how far 
The fubilanceof my praife ^oth wsong this fltadow 
In underprizing it ; /o far this Shadow - - 
Doth limp behind the fubibnce. Here's the icrowl> 
The continent and fummary of my fortune. 

You that chufe not by the view; 

Chance as fair, and chufe as true; 

{17) Tby ^Htfith prntn mi mort than iloqmenee \] -BaffemU it < 
^leasM at the golden, ^^/ for its gatudinefs, and tlie filver one fix 
fatenefs ; but, what ! is he charip^d with the letden jone for haviag 
very lame quality that diCplcasM hisi in the filver? Tke poet A^ 
intended fuch an abfurd xeafomng. He certainly vrrdte. 

Thy plainnefs moi;<f5 ms more than elofue/ice;. This chAmO^xizt^- 
kad from the filver, which paltfiefs does not^ they being both / 
Befides, there is a beauty in the antitbe/k between ftahinefi and 
guen(i\ htttW€/6Sk falatij$ nod ekftmtef «oae» iAx.fFttrim 

Su 
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Since this fortune falls to ybo. 

Be cpntenty an^ feek no new. 

Kyoii be well pleas'd with this. 

And hbld your fortune for your Wifs, 

Turn you whtere your lady is. 

And claim her with a loving kifi. 
A gentle fcrowl ; fair lady, by your leave ; [Kijfftn^ htr^ 
I come by note to give, and to receive. 
Like oneof two contending in* a prize. 
That thinks he hath done well in people's eyes j 
Hearing applanfe and univerfal fhout, 
Gidfly m Ipirit^ gizing ftill in doubt* 
Whether thofe peals ofpraifB be his or no ; 
So (thrice-fair lidy) Hand I, even fo. 
As doubtful whether what I fee be true. 
Until confirmed, fign*d, ratified by you. 

Par. You fee' me, lord Bajptnioy where I fland^ 
Such as I am $ tho' for myfelf alone, 
I would not be amjbitions in my wifh. 
To wifh myfdfmiicK better ; yet for you, 
I would be trfebled twenty tini(es myfelf, 
A thoufand times ^more fair ^ ten thoufand time& 
More rich ; that, to ftand high in your account, 
I might tn virtues, beauties, livings, friends. 
Exceed account : but the full fum of me 
Is fum of fomcthing, which,- ^to term in grofs» 
Is an unleffoiaM gitl, unfchool'd, unpra&is'd ; 
Happy iii this, £e is not yet fo old 
But (he may learn j mofe happy then in this* 
' SKe is not bred fo dull but (he can learn ; 
Happieft of all, is, that her gentle fpiric 
Commits itfelf to youra to be direfted. 
As from her lord, her ^vemor, her King : 
Myfelf, arid' what is mine, to you and yours 
^ Is^^QW cq{ivej|[ted. , But nowIwaiSthe^Lord 
. Qf^tlu$ fair 9ian£on, mafter of my fervants,. 
"Queen o?cr myfelf ; and even now, but now^ 
Thij h^ufe, thefe fervants, and this fame myfelf 
Are yours, my lord : I give them with this nng,. 
;Which,^ iyitei) ymp^imm^ lofe orgivf away^. 
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Let it preiage the niin of yenor lov^ 
And be my vantage to exdatm on yon. 

Baf. Madam/ you have bereft me of all W9rds, 
Only my Wood jpcaks to you in my veins j 
And there is fucn confufion in mv ppw'cs* 
A9> after fome oration fairly ipoKe 
3y a beloved Prince, there doth i^ear 
Among the buzziae plcufed multitude ; 
Where every fbmetmney beixi^ Jblent togedie^^ 
Turns.to a wild of notning, {ave ofjov 
£xpreft» and not expi^ft. But when tnis ring 
Parts from this finger, then pfirts life, from hc^pi^ ; 
O, then be bold to fay, Bafkaip' s dcsd. 

Ner. My lord and lady, it is now our time. 
That have flood by, .and feen our ^iihes prQ&er» I « 

To cry, good Joy, good joy, my lord and Uay ! I 1 

Gr«. My lord ^^z^w, and jp/l^htle^dy,, I ^ 

I wiih you all the jpy chat you can ^fo^lii j I ^^ 

For, I am fure, yjou can .wifli none from me : I .^^ 

And when your ionpurs mean to folemnize .[ , ■ 

The bargain of yourffaith, J ^^bcfepchjfpja,' . 
Ev'n at that time I may be niurried too. 

Baf. Withalljoyjieart, 4b;thoiu cwift ge^a«aft. _ 

Gra, I thaxik your loiK^fhip, you have got n^e one* I ^ 
My eyes, myioi;d,,canjQQk as/wift asyoufs^ 1 

You faw ^ iniflrefs, . I behel^ j^e jpajd ; 1 ^ 

You lov!d, Ilov'J; forriAtci-wJjiai^U (i3') . ' | C 

{i%)Y*a tov'J i Ilgvdfgr ;(itcnniflipn3 T\^\^ this, pafl^e,b4«,^6en 1 ^ 
nonfeofically pointed thrb* all the e4itio|is. jt loivivgfir inUm^foit 1 1 
can be expoundedkito any fenCe, I confefs, I as yet am ignorant and I ] 
Aall be glad to be idftrnacd init. Bat tHl then I muft beg leavckto 
think, the fentcAceovkglit to be;^uS)Kg(i.la^e4,j 

Tpu lev 4, X hvdj^ — ■■ — £or interrai^qa 

No mori, pertains to pte, i»y iordf than you, ^ 
■ 1. e. (bnding idle f a paufe, p^ ^ifconthiaance of adiop. Ahd^ Aith 
is the fignlfication^f iatimtiffimnd inu$ntiffu% aioiongfti the Laitiui."» 
Ntqut alia yl/ajfiit f^fa \nf(^rwmfi&9^U:^ifiok>fMmf,ptjS.piodjihi^es 
flam n^kbam :. hyi\Cicera to %rebatiui, « ^Ncr w^s there any otpcr 

* reafon for my dfjcontinuin^ to write, but tjiat I was aofulutely jg^o- 

* rant where'you were.* And fo P//«y, of the Nightingale j iufctniit 
iitbui aC^ilm f ari^^dw ^MfTJ/^tf ^/KM-iattrfiiffu .Qmtm^ ' Kightin- 
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No more pertains to me, my lor4» than you. 
Your fortone &>od qpon the xa&et there ; 
JUd fo^id ^nine too, as the matter falb z 
For wooing here until I fwe^ut s^ain. 
And fweanng, j till my veiyiwf was dry 
Widi oaths of love ; at ia:ft, if .pronufe.Iajft, 
Igdt a promife of this fair one here. 
To have her love, provided that your fortune 
-Atchiev'd her miftrcfs. 

Per, Is this true, Nerifii f 

NiT, Madam» it is« (o you.fland pleas'd witlud* 

Baffl And do you, Gratisna^ mean jg;ood £ttth ? 

Gra, Yes, faith, my lord. 

^/a^ Oiufi^aftftiUbenKichhonourM inyourjMUiiage. 

Gra. Wc*ll play with them, the firil boy for a thoniauid 
ducats. ' 

A«r. What, and ftake down ? . 

GrA. No, wefhdlne'erwinatthatfport, andilaloedowiir 
Bttt wiho comes hej;e ? JLorMnzo and his infidel ? 
What, and xsxyiiii,Femtiftn {r'nondt Salmiio ? 

Enter horenzo, Jeffica^ ^iWSalanio. 

Safi. Lorenzo and Sulanio^ welcome hither; 

If that the^ youthof jiny jmw interefl here 

Have power to.bid you .welcqme. By your leave, 

I bid my yery friends and cattntfy««men 

(Sweet Portia) welcome. 
Por. So do I, my lord ; they lare intisely welcome*^ 
Lor. I thank your honour; for my^pan, my lord. 

My purpofe was mot to have feen you here ; 

But meeting with Salanip by the way. 

He did intreat;me, pailall £|iying nay. 

To come with Umialong. 

' JaiWi^ffm*^ O^r ;uittt^r ufes thk imonl. again tn hia Lear s 

I>«UY^MMter8%%fat0fi«6yMs^^&», > 

WKich frafendy thw aad, 
!• e« in ijught ofwy ftfi^Je, lor. dtu^, Somttimcsy without iutenH^lm, 
. is, without c^fiuion : as m the GetcJk, tiitahiiaflmfr ^^f^. 
So;}n jilJW Tike it ) 

And I di4 laush> iw iaterm^Mi, 

An hour by his dial* ^«/, 
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Sal, I did, my lord. 
And I havereafon for't ; Signior Anthonio 
Commends him to you. {Gi'ves Baflanio a letie^* 

Bajf, Ere I ope his letter, 
I pray you, tell me how my good frifend doth. 

SaL Not fick, my lord, unlefs it be in mind j 
Nor well, unlefs in mind ; his letter there 
Will fhew you his eftate. [BafTanio of ens the futn 

Gra, iVi?r^ cheer yondftranger: Bidherwelcome,{i 9) 
Your hand, S alamo ; what's the news from F^nice^ 
How doth that royal merchant good ^/r/i'ow/i? ^ . 
I "know he will be glad of our iuccefs : 
We are the Jafonsy we have won the fleece. 

SaL Would you had won the fleece, that he hath loiT' 

Por. There are fomefhrcwd contents in yond fame paper, 
That fteal the colour from Bajfanio^h cheek : 
Some dear friend dead ; elfe nothing in the world 
Could turn fo much the con ftitution 
Of any conftant man. What, worfe and worfc ! 
With leave, BaJ/anio, I am half yourfelf. 
And I muft have the half of any thing 
That this fame paper brings you. 

Baf : O fweet Portia / 
Here are a few of the unpleafant'fl words, ][ 
That ever blotted paper. Gentle lady. 
When Pdid firft impart my love to you, 
I freely told you, all the wealth I had 
&an in my veins, I was a gentleman ; 
And then I told you true ; and yet, dear lady. 
Rating myfelf at nothing, you Ihall fee 
How much I was a braggart : when I told' you, 
Myftate was nothing, Ifhouldthen have told you, 
That I was worfe than nothing. For, indeed, 

f (19) Neriffa, cheer ybnd jlranger ;] The poet has ihewn a finguIlT 
ait hero,in his conduct with relation tojeffica. As the audience weic 
-4iikeady apprizM of her ftory, the opening it here to Portia would have , 
been a fuperfluous repetition. Nor could it be done properly, whil? t 

, letter of fuch hafte and confequence was to be deliverM : and on which 
the njain adion of the play depended. Jeffica is therefore, artfully, 
complimented in dumb pew \ and nofpeech made to*her, becaufe the 
Icenei drawn out to a great length by more isiportaAt bufimsis. 

I 
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re engag'd myfelf to a dear friend, 
ig'd my friend to his mere encroy^. 
bed my meansi Here is a letter, lady, 
paper, as the body o)f ifty friend ; . ; . 
every word in it a g^iping wound, 
ig life-blood, l^ut is it trjie,, Salanto ? / | 
J all his ventures fail'd ? what, not one Ht 
I Tripolisy from Mexico J from England, 
1 Lijbony Barharjj ^lidi India ? 
not one yeffel 'f^M the dreadful touch 
lerchant-marrine rocks ^ / ;^ , 
/. Not one, my Ipi-d. . ., , — .- ' 

es, it ihould appear,' that if he had 
prcfent money tQ difcharge tji^ ^(?<m;, 
^ould' not take it;, , Never J did ij^ow , 
mature, that did bear themape of man, 
«n and greedy to confound a man.* 
lies the Duke at morning and at nighty 
doth impeach the freedom of the. ftate, 
y deny him jnftice. Twenty itierchants, 
D Mke thimfelf, ^ and the Ma^nifiooes 
eateft port, have all perfinukd with him ; 
I one can drive.iimJtom the envious plea ; 

4-ieitiut,>0f juitice, arid his bond. , V 

C When I was with him, I have hdard himi fwear^ 
'ubal,2sA to Chus his country^men, . 
he would rather have AntlknU^^ Aefii, i 

I twenty times the value of the fum 
he did owe him ; and I know, my lord, 
7, aufhoijityj an4 ppw'r deny poti , \ 

1 go hard with poor Anttfbnio. 
' 'Is it your dear fHend, that is thus in trouble ^ 

Tfhe deareft friend toi me, the kindeilman, 
;ft conStibii'd and u n weary 'dfpirit 
iig conrtefies^ ; ahdone in whoni 
incient Roman honour more appears, 
^ any t^at draws breath in 7/^/k. .' '\' 
\ Wh^t funi bwes he the Je-w'-f 
f. For mc, three thoufarid ducats. 
•/Wliat, nomdrc? ' ' ^.^ •' ^ . . 

Fay 
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T^ay him fix thoufand, and deface the bond ; 

Double fix thouiandy and thenv treble tfaat» 

Before a friend of this dcfcrfptioQ ' 

Shall lofe af Wr throujfh my Bajanrp's hxAt. 

Firfly gowithmetochardiy and call tne wife. 

And then «kvay to VenUe'Xo youriiiend : 

For nerer fliaCli you lie by Porti/^^ fide 

With an' Unquiet foul. You fhall hare gojd 

To pay the petty debt twenty times over/ 

When it is paid, bnngyourtrne friend along; 

My maid Niriffa and inyftlf, nxan time. 

Will live as maids and widows : come away ! 

For you fhall hence jqpon ypur Wedding-day. . 

Bid your friends wrfcome, ihew a merry cheer ; 

Since you are tlearboi^]^,'*! wffl love you dear.. 

But let me hear t^ietter of your. firifind. 

^^reads. OWtut £affiuu% myJhipfJbMm idlm^fmrry'K 

7tfw, my hondu du Jew /V firfitit % md fimu^ inf«m 
it, it is iftfojfibk i foaaU U^ucy ddl dgbts 4ir^ cUarti h't- 
Vwein you and Wi^ y' 4 nm^ ka/^voutU m^>dHah\ 
not'witbfiftndmgf tfo ymr pU^fw$ z if ycmr W# ig -n'^i 
ferfuadeystutoigomt, let mt my .Utter* 

For. O love, .difpatchatUbu^nc^, and ttt^^ooe. 

Mdjf^ .Idnisei have iyourgood leave <toigo away, 
I will make hafte{ but till i come Jag4iniy 
No bed fhaU ie^ l)e ^poiky of lay .fiay ; 

No refl beiotespo&r ^ixt «s twain. [Emuttt* 

SCENE changes to i 'Street m Venice. 

infer Shy lock, Sdarino, AnthocniOf ^mn/^/i&f (GoKkr. 

Shy. dT^ Oaler, look to him : tell not ape of igierpy. 

VJ This is the foQ^, that IpntOiitjUQueyj^^tf^/^ 
Goaler look to him. 

Jnt. Hear me yet, j;ood Shy lad: 
Shy, rU have my "bond, fpeiik not ag^mft n^ bond : 
I've fwom an oatJvi .that I will have my opndl« 
Thou call'dft me dog, before thou .hadft a c^uii^ ; 

Bu 
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Bat fitice 1 ani a dog beware my ^gs : 
The Doke ihall grant me juilke. I do wonder. 
Thou naughty goaler, that thou art io fond 
To come atyroal with ^im at his reqoeft. 

J4ttt. I pray thee, heaf* me f|>eak. 

Shy. I'll have my bond : I will not hear thee fpeak : 
rU nsLVtoWfy bond ; and.thertfore fpeak no more $ 
I'll not be made a foft and dnll-ey'd fool. 
To fli^ Ike head, relent, and fighjand yield 
To chriftian interce/fors. Follow not ^ 
111 iiave no ipeaiking ; I will have m^ bond. 

J£wVShylock* 

Sola. It is the moft impenetrable cur. 
That ever kcj>t with men. 

Jnt. l«et him alone* 
I'll follow hiih no more with bootlefc^ray'rs.: 
He feeks my life ^ his reafon wellLknow ; 
I oft deliveVM from his forfeitures 
Many, that haite at times made moan to me ^ 
Therefore he hates tne. 

Sola. I amfure theDuke 
Will nev^ grant .this forfeiture to told. 
^ Ant. The Duke cannotdcnythexooribioflaw^ (ao) 
Forthe commedi^ that'ftrangeis haiee 
With us in Venic^^ if it be deny?d, 
Will muchimpeach thejuftice ofxheftaie^^ 
Since that the tradetand profit of the city 
Confifteth of all nations. Therefore, go^ 
Thefe griefs and lofles have fo bated me, 

(fto) The Duke tanmtdmy] As this featencefeetnra little petplo^i 
and obfcare^iitr.may not be aniife to f ive it a ftort «x|ilaiMiUon. ^ The 
* Duk£.canB9t 4eBy the rcoQcfe of law> (faysilMtffMi; ) iorif its «oiiffft 
« be denied, the privilege that ilrapgtrs have, beii^esvioiatedyjirill try 
< out againft the injuftice." This is Tery much to me purpofe; for ne 
does not fay, that the juitice of the ftate could indeed be impeached 
by (topping the coaKeof hw in'hts cmfe.: For, indeed, it was the ut- 
moft juftice to ftpp«it here i 'Butihat ftriingers wouM-accofe it of in- 
}il(liee. This (hews the true temper of the ftatc otVniic§f ^nd of all, 
Otker tPitding ftates j which will always more fear an inconvenience 
'^an-an^'injiiftice. Thejealoufy that foreign merchants may entcrt^n 
•^ inj^fticc, bdng always more carefully guarded ag^ft>tHan injuftice 
;itfelf. ^ufl^atmirttm* 

^That 
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That I fhall hardly fparc a pound of fleih 

To morrow to my bloody .creditor. 

"Well, goalcr, on ; pray Gcd, Baffanio come 

To fee me pay his debt, and then I care not. Exiut 

SCENE changes to Belmont. 

Enter Portia^ NerifTa, Lorenzo, Jeffica, a«i^ Balthaau 

Lor, Ti /r Adam, although I fpeak it in your prefena 

}\ji ^'^^u ^*v^ ^ noble and a true conceit 
Of God-like amity ; which appears more flroagly 
In bearing thus'the abfence of your lord. 
But if you knew to whom you fhew this honour. 
How true a gentleman you fend relief to. 
How dear a lover of my ford your hu (band ; 
I know, yoo would be prouder of the work. 
Than cuftomary bounty can enforce you. 
Por, I never did repent of doing good. 
And (hall not now ; for in companions 
That do converfe and wafle the time together, 
Whofe fouls do bear an equal yoke of love, 
.There mud be needs a like proportion 
Of lineaments, of manners, and of fpirit ; 
Which makes me think, that this Anthoniot 
Being the bofom-lover of my lord, 
Muft needs belike my lord. If it be fo. 
How little is the coft I have bellowed. 
In purchafing the femblance of my foul 
From out the Hate of hellifh cruelty ? 
Thi^ comes too near the praiiing of myfelf ; (2 1 ) 
Therefore, no more of it : hear other things.—^ 
LdrtTKcOf I commit into your hands 

(ai) TbiscQtttU too near the praijmg of mytdf ^ 
^ Therefore no more of it : here other tbingSy 

Lorenzo, / commit, &c.l Thus has this paiTage been writ 
. pointed, but s^bfurdly, thro* all the editions. Portia finding the reifl 
tions ihe had inade came too near felf-praife, begins to chid« her 
for k t Xays, ihe^ll fay no more of that fort j but call a nevir fubjc 
The regulation I have made in the text was likewife prefcri^M 
Dr. 7birlby. 

1 
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The hufbandry and manage of my houfc, 

XJhtil my lord's return. For mine own part, 

I have tow'rd heaven breath*d a fecret vow. 

To live in prayer and contemplation. 

Only attended by NeriJ/a here, , 

Until herhufband and my lord's return. 

There is a monaftery two miles ofF, 

And there we will abide. I do deiire you, 

l^Iot to deny this impofition : 

The which my love and fomie neceffity 

N9W lays upon you. 

Lor. Madam, with all my heart ; 

I ihall obey you in all fair commands, 

Pqr. My people do already know my miiid, 
And will acknowledge you and JeJJica 
In place of lord Bajfanio and myfelf. 

~ So fare you well, 'till we Ihall meet again. 

Lor. Fair thoughts and happy hours attend on you T 
Jef» I wilh your ladylhip all heart's content. 
For. I thank you for your wilh, and am well pleas'd 
To wifh it back on you : fare you well, Jeffica. 

[Exeunt Jef. ahd Lor. 
^ow, Balthazar, 

As I have ever found thee honeft, true, 
So let me find thee dill : take this fame letter. 
And ufe thou all th' endeavour of a man, 
Infpeed to Paiiua ; fee thou render this (22). 
Into my coufm's hand, Doftor Bellario ; 
And look what notes and garments he doth give thee, 
-Bring them, I pray thee, with imagin'd (peed 
Unto the Traje^l, to the common ferry 
Which trades to Venice : wafte no time in words. 
Bat get thee gone ; I ihall be there before thee. 

(12] Xv fpeed to Mantua fj. Thus all the old cq)ies ; and thus all 
the modem editors implicitly after them. But *tis evident to any 
diligent reader, that we muft reftore, as I have done. In fpeed to Pa- 
dua : for it was there, and not at Mantua, BiUario liv'd. So after- 
wards j — A luejfengcr, with Itttenfrom the Doctor, new Omefrom Padua 
—-And again. Came you from Padua, from Bellario ? — And again. It 
comufrom Padua, from Bellario. — BeHdes, Paduaf not Mantua, is the 
f lace of cdttcatioA for the civil law in hfily. 

Bal« 
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Bal, Madam, I go with all convenient ft>eed. [Ijvtf. 

Ptr. Qomt on, Nerijffa ; I have work in hand. 
That you yet know not of: we'll fee our huibands 
Before they think of us. 

Ner. Shall they' fee <n ? 

Por. They (hall, Neriffa; but in fuck a habit. 
That they ihall think we are accompliihed 
With what we l^ck, FlI hold thee any wager. 
When we are both apfarel'd like young men, 
1*11 prove the prettier fellow of the two. 
And wear my dagger with the braver gnice $ 
And fpeak between the change oi man and boy, 
AVith a reed, voice ; and tarn two mincing Heps 
Lito a manly flride ; and fpeak of frays. 
Like a fine bragging youth ; and tell quaint lies, 
^ow honourable ladies fought my love. 
Which I denying, they felffick and dy'd, 
I could not do with all : then Til repent, 
Andwiih, for all that, that 1 had not kill'd them* 
And twenty of thefe puny lies Til tell ; 
That men ihall fwear, I've diicon tin ued fchool 
Above a twelve-month. I have in my mind 
A thoufand raw trick« of thele bragging jacks. 
Which I will praftife. 

iST^, Shall we turn to men ? 

Pf r. Fie, what a qjieftion's that. 
If thou wert near a lewd intei^eter ! 
But come, I'll tell thee all my whole device 
When I am in my coach, which ilay^ for ua 
At the. park-gate ; and therefore haile away, 
£or we ^noH meafure twenty miles to^di^. [jExtmi* 

£jir^r Latmeelot/mx/^Jeffiea. 

Ljium. Yea, tralv : for, look you, the fins of the Ci- 
thers are to be laid upon the children : therefois, 1 ]^ 
mife you; [ fear vou. I was always pkaa with you ; 
and to now I ipeak my agitftdon of the matter : there- 
fore be of good cheer; for truly, I think you an 
damn'd : t^re is bur one hope in it that can do yo) 
any^ood, and that is bvft a kind of bailard hope neithei 
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^^ . An4 i^3t hops is that, I p^y thee I 

Laun* Many, yoa may partly hope that your ikther 
got yoa not» that yoa are not the Jew^z dau^htfer. 

ys/l That were a kind of baftard hope» indeed ; ib 
the fins of my mother ihould be vilited upon me. 

Lmm. Truly, Aen, I fear,, you are damn'd both by 
father and mother ; thus when you fhun ScyUa^ (23} your 
fa^r, you £dl into Cbarjhdis, your mother :. well, you 
are gone both wayj^. 

y^. lihall be faved bymyhuiband; he hath made 
Bie a Chriflian. 

Laun» Truly, the more to blame he ; we were chrif^ 
tians enoixgh before, e'en as many as could well live one 
by another : this making of chriHians will raifc the price 
of hogs ; if we. grow all to be pork- eaters, we ihall not 
ihortly have a r&er on the coals for money, 

Enttr LorensOi 

Jef. ril tell my hulband, Launcelot^ what you fay : 
here he comes. 

Lor, I fhall giow jealous of you ihortly, Launcihty 
if you thus get my wife into comers. 

Jef, Nay, you need not fear us, Lcrenzo ; Launcelot 
and J are out; he tells me flatly, there is no mercy for 
me in heav'ti, becaufe I am a jT^ <u;'s daughter : and he 
fays, you ^e no good member of th^ common wealth ; 
for, in converting ^5wcj to chrifUans, youraiie the price 
of pork. 

(23) 'tbus'mbmybujbun^c^^^ymiirfiaher^ By theailufioa whicli 
Launcelot makes insci, Itis evident, £&»^^0Br» was no ftrMger to chis 
Bbrtfjyii/^r, nor the apjiticadoa^it ; 

JnciSt in Scyllum, euftiens vitare Chary bdiin* 

Erafmus in hh Adagies^ quotes this verfe as one very much in vogue* 
j^ith the Latines 5 but 'fsys, he does not remember its author. I pce- 
tamty it might h^ye been fouBded upaa the GrMi ^HROverbialiemenGe, 
£kewiie quoted by him, T«ir Xf((vCd«» 4«9v>adv rii Snii^Af m^frtmvr.^ 
This is one of thofe Jamhia^ he teUs . us, which were call'd, pimetri 
0ktt*X9t. For my own part, (throwing out this cramp definition) I 
think it might htve been a plam lamhtt, as moft of the proyerbiaJ 
Gnomes were, and only dS&tn^nAted fr»m fit numbers by the uaiie*: 
ccflaiy-i^tpsiiionof thea|ti«2kf* Iwouldacadjts 

L<ir% 
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' Lor. I fhall anfwcr that better to tlie common-weajtk, 
than you can the 'getting up of the negro's belly : Ac 
Moor is with child by you, Launcelot, 

Laun. It is much, that the Moor ihoold be more dian 
jeafon : but if flie be lefs than an honeft woman, ihe is 
indeed »x7rf than I took her for. 

Lor. How every fbpl tean play upon 'the«wOrd'i I think, 
the beft grace of wif will, fhortly turn into filence, and 
diicourfe grow coitimendable in.nbne^but -parrots* 60 
in, firrah, bid them prepare for dinner. 

Laun, 1 hat is donej Sir ; they have all ftomachs. 

Lor, Good lord, what a wit-fnapper are you 1 then 
bid them prepare dinner. 

Laun, That is done too. Sir; only cover is the word. 

Lor. Will you cover then. Sir ? 

Laun, Not fo. Sir, neither; I know my duty. 

Lor, Yet more quarfellitig with occalion ! - wilt thoa 
ihew the whole wealth of thy wit iij an inftant? I pray 
thee, underiland a plain man in his. plain meaning: go 
to thy fellows, bid them cover the table, ferve in the 
meat, and we will come in to dinner. 

Laun, For the table. Sir, h fhall be ferv'd in : for the 
meat. Sir, it fhall be covered ; for your coming in to 
dinner. Sir, why, let it be as humours and conceits ihall 
govern. . ' \Exit Laun. 

Lor, O dear difci-etion, how his words are fuited ! 
The fool has planted in his memory 
An army of good words ; and I dd khow 
K many fools that fland in better place, 
Garnifh'd like him, that "for a trickfy word 
Defy the matter : how far'ft thou, Jeffica? 
And now, good fweet, fay thy opinion. 
How dofl thdu ^ike the lord Saffanioh wife ? 
- Je/» Pafl all expreffing : it is very i^eet, . 

The lord ^^7^«/c live an upright lite* 
For, having fuch a blefiing in his lady, 
He finds the joys of heaven here on earth : 
And if on earth he do not merit it. 
In reafon he ihould never come to heav'n. 
Why, if two Gods fhould pl^ fome heav'nly match, 

" An* 
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And on tlie wager lay two earthly women. 
And Portia one, there mall be fomething clfc 
Pawn'd with the other ; for the poor rode world 
Hath not her fellow. 

Lor. Even fvch a hafband 
Hafb thOu of me, as ihe is £br a wifis. 

ye/. NajTy but alk my opinion too of that. 

Lar. I will anon : fbdl, kt as go to dinner, 

ye/. Nay, let me praife yoo, while I have a ftomach. 

Lor^ No, pray thee» let it ferve for table-talk ; 
T^hen, howfoe'er thou fpeakfft, 'mong other thing*, 
I fhall digefl it. 

ye/ Well, rU fct you fbrth^ . [Exeunt. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE, the Senate-houfe inVenUe. 

Euter tbeJ^vke, the Senaton ; Anthonio, Baflanio« 
and Gratiano, at the Bar. 

Duke. 

WHAT, is Anthonio here ? 
Jnt. Ready, fo pleafe your Grace. 

Duke. Vm fony for thee ; thou ait come to anfwor 
A flony adverfaxy, an inhuman wretch 
Uncapable of ptty, void and empty 
From any dram of mercy* 

' jint. I have heaid. 
Your Grace hath ta'en great pains to qualify 
His rigorous courfe ; but iince he ftands obdurate, 
>[nd that no bwful means can cany me 
Out of hw envy's reach, I do oppofe 
My patience to his fury i^ and am arm'd 
To fufilM^ with a quietnefs of fpirit. 
The very tyranny and rage of , his. 

Duke. Go one, and call the Jew into the Court. 

SalrHt'6 ready: ai t&& door: he comes, my bid. 

V^M^.II. G l^nUT 
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Enter Shylock. 

Duie, Make room, and let him Hand before our face- 
Sbylock^ the world thinks, and I think (o too» 
That thou but lead'ft this fafhion of thy malice 
To the laft hour of ad ; and then 'tis thought, 
Thou'tt ihew thy mercy and remotfe more firangCi 
Than is thy ftrange apparent cruelty. 
And where thou now exadl'fl the penalty. 
Which ii a pound of this poor merchant's flefli. 
Thou wilt not only lofe the forfeiture. 
But, touched with human gentlenefs andlove. 
Forgive a moiety of the pnncipal j 
Glancing an eye of pity on his lofles. 
That have of late fo huddled on his back. 
Enough to prefs a royal merchant down ; 
And pluck commiferation of his ftate 
From braify bo{bms, and rough hearts of flint ; 
From ftubborn Turks and Tartars^ never train'd 
To offices of tender courtefy. 
We all exped a gentle anfwer, Jrw. 

€hy, I have po/Tefs'd your Grace of what J purpc:^*^ 
And by our holy Sabbath have I fworn. 
To have the due and forfeit of my bond. 
If you deny it, let the danger light 
Upon your charter, and your city's freedom. 
You'll aik me, why I rather chuie to have 
A weight of carrion flelh, than to receive 
Three thoufand ducats ? I'll not anfwer that. 
But fay, it is my humour, is it anfwerM ? 
What if my houfe be troubled with a rat. 
And I be pleas'd to give ten thoufand ducats 
To have it bane'd ? what, are you anfwer'd yet ? 
Some men there arc, love not a gaping pig ; 
Some, that are mad, if they behold a cat ; 
And others, when the bag-pipe fings i' th* nofe. 
Cannot contain their urine for affedion. (24) 

Mafterldi 

(24) Camiot contain their urine for affeSion, 
Mafterlefs ^zffion fivays it to the mood 
€ff %vbai it likes, tr ioatbs,] Mafterkfi fajpan was £rft Mr. It0«»** 
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lefs paffion fways it to the mood 

at it likes, or loaths. Now for your anfwer : 

re is no firm reafan to be rendered* 

le cannot abide a gaping pig ; 

le, a harmlefs necef]^y cat ; 

be, a woollen bag-pipe ; but of force 

(on what authority, I am at a lofs to know ;) whkh Mr. 
i fince copied. Andtho' I have not difturbM the text", yet, I 
fcrvc, I don*t know what word there is t« which this relative 
he 2d line] is to be referred. The ingenious Dr. Tbirlby, there* 
3uld thus adjuft the paffage. 

Zarmot -cantMn their urine i for affeBlon, 
* Mailer ofpajfon^ i'^^ ** ^^' * ^'*> Miflrefs. 
en tt is governed oipajfrni and the two old S^uartn and ToUo^ 
•— — Matters of^paffioiiy &c* 

ly be objected, that affedion ZTkApaJpon are fynonomoiis terms, 
in the fame thing, I agree, they do at this time. Butlobferve, 
:ers of our author^! age made a fortof diftin^on : confidering 
as the caufe^ the other as ihtefeff. And then, in this place, 
will ftand for thztj^tnpatby or antipathy of foul, by which we 
ok*d to ihew a Uhng or Sfgufi in the working oitmtpajmu 
\fony in his Sejanus, feems to apply the terms thus : 
— — Hchath ftudied 
/iffe£lion*s p^uf/ms, knows their j^Wi^j, their tttds. 
Which wi^, and whether they will work, 
h, in fupport of Dr. TbirUy*t replation of the pafl&ge. My 
OS friend Mr. fFarkirun is for pomting, and writing it, as in 
editions ; but for giving it a difierent turn in the poefs drift 
iningi I come now to his reading and opinion* 
Cannot contain their urine fir affeSHoiim 
Mafters ofpajjion fway it io tie mood 
Of what it likesf or katbe, 

-ve, he is here only fpeakiQg of the dificrent power of (bunds, 
he influence they have upon the human mind : and then coii- 
), the majlers of paffion (for fo he finely calls mufiiani) fway 
iffions,or afTe&ions, as they pleafet Our poet then haying, no 
:, in his mind the great effefls that Timotbeta, and other an* 
mufidan's, are laid to. have wrought by the power of mufick. 
puts me in mind of a paflage of Collier, in his efTay on avisos 
fuppofes it Doffible by aright chofen compofition (not, concord) 
inds to infpire affright, terror, cowardiie, and coniierhation ; 
; fame manner that, now, chearfnlnefs, and courage, i$ afifted ' 
ntcary compoiitions\ 

I far Mr, Jrarhurton, I fhall fubmit the pairage> for the ^tt" 
t> the opinion and detennination of the publick $ upon vrkkfhp 
loreafter venture with more fafety to alcertain it« 

G 2 Muft 
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Mufi yield to fuch inevitiable fhamey 

As to offend, himfelf being offended \ 

So can I give no reafon, nor I will not» 

M6re than a lodg'd hate and a certain loathing 

I bear Anthonio^ that I follow thus 

A lofing fuit againft him. Are you anfwer'd \ 

Baffi This is no anfvver, thou unfeeling man« 
T' excufe the current of thy cruelty. 

Shy, I am not bound to pleafe thee with my anfwer. 

Bafi Do all men kill the thing they do not love ? 

Shy. Hates any man the thing he would not kill ? 

Bajf, Ev'ry offence is not a hate at iirft. 

^by. What, would'ft thou have a ferpentfting thee twice 

Jnt. I pray you, think you quejftion with a jfenju. 
You may asweUgo ftand upon the beach. 
And bid the main flood bate his ufual height. 
You may as well ufe quefl on with the wolf, 
"Why he hath made the ewe bleat for the lamb. 
.You may as well forbid die mountain pines 
To wag their high tops, and to make no noi(ey 
When they are fretted with the gufts of heav'n. 
You may as well do any thing moft hard, 
ills £bek to foftea that, (than which what's hapder !) 
His Je'wijh heart. Therefore, 1 do be^ech yo«. 
Make no more offers, ufe no farther means ; 
But with all brief and plain conveniency 
Let me have judgment, and the J,e^ hi« will. 

BaJf. For thy three thoufand ducats here is fix. 

Shy, If ev'iy ducat in fix thoafand ducats 
We^e in ^\x part«, and tv^ty part a ducat, 
I would not draw them, I would have n^y bond* 

Duh. How (halt thou hope for mercy, rendering non< 

Shy, What judgjnient ihall I dread, doing no wroi^ 
Yott hare iamong you many a purchased ilave^ 

* Which, like your affes, and your dogs, and mules, 
.You ufe in abje^ and in ilaviih part, 

Becaufe you bought them. Shall I fay to yon^ 
^t them be Srae^ msffry themto yow heirs ? 

* Why fWcat they under burdens ? let their beds 

Be inade as fbft; as yours, and let their palates 

J 
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^c fcafon'd with fuch viands ; you will anfwer, 
The flaves are oars. So do I anfwer you ; 
The pound of flefh, which 1 demand of him, 
Is dearly bought, 'tis mine, and I will have it. 
If you deny me, ^q^ upon your law ! 
There is no force in the decrees of Venice : 
I Hand for judgment ; anfwer ; iliall I have it ? 

DuAe. Upon my powV I may difraifs this Co art, 
IJnlefs Beilariof'a, learned Dodlor, 
Whom I have i^nt for to determine this. 
Come here to-day. 

SaL My Lord, here (lays, without, 
A meflenger with letters from the Do£lor, 
New come from Fadua^ 

Duke. Bring us the letters, call the meflenger. 

Baffl Good che^r, Anthotiio ; what, man, courage yet: 
The Tfov (hall have my flefh, blood, bones, and all. 
Ere thou fhalt lofe for me one drop of blood. 

Anu I am a tainted weather of the flock, 
Meetefl for death : the weakeft kind of fruit 
Drops earliefl to the ground, and fo let me. ^ 
You cannot better be employ'd, BaffinUo^ 
Than to live iftill, and write mine epitaph. 

Enteir Nerlfla, slrcfi^il like a Lanvyer's Clerk. 
Duke. Czme you from Padua, from Bellario F (25) 
Ner. From both, my lord-; J?^//^^/^ greets your Grace. 
Baj: Why doft thou v^et th^ knife fo caroeftly ? 
Shy. To cat the forfeit from that bankrupt there. 
Gra. Not on thy foale, but on thy foul, harfh Jew, (26) 

Thou 



(15) Frmi Utb e mf lord Bellarlo greets yn/r Grace,] Thut thetwo 
jt>ld ^ics and Mr. Pope in his 410, ^d inaccurately pcnnted this paf- 
/age, by which a dodior of kws was at once rais'd to the dignity of 
the peerage. I fet it right in my Suaksspsarx reftor^d, as Mr. 
P§^ has fince done firom thence in hi« laft edtdon. 

<i6) NoiOHtltjf fooie, tt^ on thy fonl, hgrfi> TewJ I was ohligcd, 
^m the authonty of the old J^e/rof, to reflore this conceit, and)ingie 
upon two words alike in found, but diflferingin fenfe. Grttiano thus, 
rates the Jew'^ * Tho* thou thinkeft, that kho« art whetting thy kniff 
* on the foale of thy ihoe, yet it is upon thyjmi, thy immortal ^art^ 
t thtt thou do'ftitj thou inexorable man r Ta^tUltf^iQWECkXA^a^t. 

G I, \«X 
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Thou roak'ft thy knife keen ; for no metal can, > . 

No, not the hangman's ax, bear half the keenneis \,^ 

Of thy ftiarpenvy. Can no prayers pierce thee ? 

J^Jly. No, none that thou hafl wit enough to make. 

Gra, O be thou damn'd, inexorable dog;, 
And for thy life let juilice be accus'd 1 
Thou almoft mak'ft me waver in my faith, 
1 o hold opinion with Pythagoras, 
That fouls of animals infufe themfelves 
Into the trunks of men.. Thy currilh fpirit 
Govern'd a wolf, who, hang'd for human flaughter, 
£v'n from the gaik)ws did^ his fell foal Beet^ 
And, whil'il thou lay*ft in thy unhallow'd dam, 
Infus'd itfelf in thee : for thy deiires 
Are wolfifh, blopdy, flarv'd, and ravenous. 

Shy. ^TiJl thou canft rail the feal from off my boad» 
Thou but oiFend'ft thy Inn^ to fpeak to loud. 
. Repair thy wit, good youth, or it will fall 
To curelels ruin. I (land here for law. (27) 

^ut this was" our author*s emtithejn\ as it is ufual ib with him to flsf 
on words in this manner : and that from the mouth of hit moft ienooi 
chari^ers. So in Romeo and Julia ^ 

———you have dancing Aoci, 
With nimble yotfZri) I have a jok/^ lead, 
1 hat ftakcs me to the ground \ I cannot move. 
And again, immediately after, 

I am too fore enpierced -with his fliaft, 
'Tofian with his light feathers. 
So in King ydn : 

— O, bwful let it be. 
That I have room with Rome to curfe awhile ! 
And, -in yuKus C^far; 

Now is it ^oi»r, indeed; and roflM enough, • 
When there is in it but one only man. 
But this fort of jingle it too perpetual with our .author t» need any 
farther inftances. 

(27) 7o carelefs rftra.] This, I am fure, is a /ignal tnllance of 
Mr. Po^> carekOhefs, for both the old 4to8 have it atrdrfu The 
plajers in their edition, for fome particular whim, changed the wotd 
to endUfs\ which Mr. Rowe has copied, becaufe, I prefume, lie had 
never ieen the old ^uartou Our author has ufed tnis epithet, curt* 
' kfh Again in his poem, caird, Tar^uinvoA Luerece* St. IJI. 
O, hateful, vapoiout and foggy night ! 
Sinct thou ait guilty of my eurelefi crime* 
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Duie, This letter from Bellario doth commend 
A youiis^ and learned Dodor to our Court. 
Where is he ? 

Ner, He attendeth here hard by 
To kn6w your anfwer, whether you'll admit him. 

Duke, With all my heart. Some three or four of y©u 
Go, give him courteous conduct to this place : 
Mean time, the Court fhall hear BeUario*i letter. 

YOUR Grace Jhall underftand^ tbat^ at the receipt of 
your letter 9 lam njeryfick : hut at the inftant that your 
meffenger came^ in loving 'vijitation ^was nvith me a young 
DoSor, of Komty bis name is Balthazar : I acquainted him 
nvith the caufe in contronjerfy hetijueen the Jew and An- 
thonio the merchant. We turned o*er many hooks together: 
he is furnijhed'wttb «p> opinion ^ fwhich^ bettered <witb his 
cwn teaming, (tbegreatmfs njobereofl cannot enough com'- 
ptendi) comes *with him at my importunity , to fit npycur 
Grace* s irequeft in my ftead* I befeecb you, let his lack of 
years he no imp)tdinunt to let him lack a reverend eftima- 
tion : For I nevtr knrwfo young a body luithfo old a bead^ 
I lea*ve him to your gracious acceptance, n»hofe trial Jhall 
tetter publijh his commendation. 

Enter Portil, drefs*d like a Doaor of Latvi. 

Duke. You hear the leam'd Bellario, what he writes. 
And here, I take it, is the Do6ior come : 
Give me your hand . Came you from old Bellario P 

For* I did, my lord. 

Duke. You're welcome : take your place. 
Are you acquainted with the difference. 
That holds this prefent queftion in the Court ? 

Por. I am intormed throughly of the caie. 
Which is the merchant here ? and which the yew P 

Duke. Jntbtuio and old Shjlock, both ibnd forth. 

For. Is your name Sbylock P 

Shy. Sbylock is my name. 

For. Of a ftrange nature is the fuit you follow ; 
Yet in fuch rule, mat the Venetian law ^ 

Cannot impugn you, ts you do proceed, 
you ftand within his danger, do you not ? {To Anth. 
G 4 Ant^ 
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Ant. Ay, To he lays. 

For. Do you confe^ the bond ? 

jint, I do. 

For. Then muft the y«v be mercifuL 

Shy* On what compulfion mufl I ? tell me that*. 

For, The quality oS mercy is not ibaia'd ! 
It droppeth as the gentle rain from heav'n 
Upon the place beneath. It is twice blefs'd ; 
It ble/Teth him that gives, and him that takes*. 
Tis mightieft in the mightieft ; it becomes 
The thr. ned monarch better than his Crown t 
The fcepter fhews the force of temporal pow'r^ 
The attribute to awe and majelly. 
Wherein doth fit the dread and fear of Kings y 
But mercy is above this fcepter'd fway, 
It is enthroned in the hearts of Kings ; 
It is sn attribute to God hhnfelf ; 
And earthly power dorh thea fhew likcft God's,, 
When mercy feafons jnilice. Therefore^ Jiw^ ' 
Tho' juftice be thy plea, confider this, 
That in the courfe of juftice none of us 
Should fee falvation. We do pray for mercy ^ 
And that fame pray'r doth teach us all to render 
The deeds of mercy. I have fpoke thus muck 
To mitigate the juftice of thy plea ; ^ 

Which, if thou follow, this ftn6l Court of Fitiicg 
'Muft necd5 give fentence 'gainft the merchant there. 

Shy, My deeds upon my head ! I crave the law. 
The penalty and forfeit of my bond. 

For. Is he not able to difchai^ge the money ? 

Baf. Yes, here I tender it for him in the Coiirt, 
Yea, twice the fum ; if that will not fuflicc, 
1 will be bound to pay it ten time^ o*er. 
On forfeit of my hands, my head, my hearc 
If this will not fuffice, it muft appear 
That malice bears down truth. And I befeech you, (2SI) 

{%%) T^batmdUtt bears ^owp truth.] I proposed, m my SH^icit- 
8p E A R 1: r^Jfor d, to cead ruth here ; i, e. Comfajffion, mercy. But 
vpon more mature advice, I believe, the text needs no attemtioa. > 
^utb may mean here, rMfimi the cea&oahle offers of accfiOunodatiQii, 
-^hich we kave made. 



Wreft once the law to your authdritf. - 
To do a great right, do a Iktle wrong j 
And curb this cruel devil of his will. 

P^* It rauft not be, there is no pow'rki Fgmct 
Can alter a decree ellablifhed, 
^will be recorded for a precedent ; 
And many an error, by the fame example. 
Will ruih into the ftate. It cannot be. 

Sfy, A Daniel comt to judgment! yea, a Damgi* 
O wife young judge, how do I honour thee ! 

Por, I pray you, let me look upon the Bond. 

Shy. Here 'tis, moft rev'rend Doftor, here it is. 

Por, Shjhck^ there's thrice thy money ofkr^A thee. 

Shy, An oath, an oath,— I have an oath inkeav'ii. 
Shall I lay perjury upon my foul ? 
No, not for Venice. 

Por. Why, this bond is forfeit; 
And lawfully by this the Je^ may claims 
A pound of flelh, to be by him cut off 
Neareft the merchant's heart. Be merciAll, 
Take thrice thy money, bid me tear the bond. 

Shy, When it is paid according to the tenour. 
It doth appear, you are a worthy judge j 
You know the law: your expofition 
Hath been moft found . I charge you by the law^ 
Whereof you are a well-defervmg pillar, 
Proceed to judgment. By my foul I fwear^ 
There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me. I ftay here on my bond. 

jint. Moft heartily I do befeech the Court 
To give the judgment. 

Por. Why, then thus it is : 
Vou muft prepare your bofom for his knife. 

-Shy^ O noble judge! O excellent young man I 

Por, For the intent and purpofe of the law 
Hath full relation to the penalty. 
Which here appeareth due upon the bond. 

Shy,, *Tis very true, O wife and upright judge^ 
How much more elder art thou than thy looks I 

F§r^ Thereiorc lay bare your bofom. 

G5 S1«. 
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Sfy. Af9 hisbreaft; 
So fays the bond, doth it not, nob}.e judge ? 
Neareft his heart, thofe are his very words. 

For. It is To. Are there fcales, to weigh the flefh ? 

SJIy, I have them ready. 

For, Have by fome furgeon, 5i&;^fi, on your charge, 
To flop his wounds, left he ihould bleed to death. 

Sfy^ Is it fo nominated in the bond ? 

For. It is not (6 exprefs'd ; but what of that ? 
^were eood, you do fo much for charity. 

Shy, f cannot find it ; *tis not in the bond. 

Fcr* Come, merchant, have you any thing to fay t 

4nU But little : I am iarmM, and well prepared. 
Give me your hand, Majfanio^ fare you well ! 
Grieve not, that I am falPn to this for you : 
For herein fortune fhews herfelf more 'kind. 
Than is her cofkMn. It is^ ftill her ufe^ 
To let the wretched man out-live hi& wealth. 
To view with hollow eye, and wrinkled brow,. 
An age of |K>verty : From wbich lingering penance 
Of fueh a mifery doth (he cut me off. 
Commend me to your honourable wife ; 
Tell hertheprocefs of^«/i&<>«/Vs end^ 
Say, how I jov'd you ; fpeak me fair in death t 
And when the tale is lold,. bid her be judge. 
Whether Baffanio had not once a love. 
Repent not you, that you fhall lofe your friend^ 
And he repents not, that he pays your debt;. 
For if the y^w do cut but deep enough^ 
I'll pay it inilantly with all my heart. 

Bcjf, Anthonioy I am married to a wife,. 
Which is as dear to me as life itfelf ; 
But life itfelf, my wife, and aU the wald,. 
Are not with me eileem'd above thy life 
I would lofe all ; ay, facrifice them all 
Here to this devil; to deliver you. 

Per, Your v/ife would give you little thanks for tha 
tf ftie were by to hear yon make the offer. 

Gra, I have a wife, whom,. I pro^eft, I love^ 
% wonldj, ihe were in heaven,Jb ihe couM 

liitre 
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Batreat .fbme Pow'r to change this curriih Tiew. 

Ner. 'Tis well, you offer it behind her back % 
The wifh would make elfe an unquiet houfe. 

Sfy. Thefe be the chriiHan hufbands. I've a daughtier; 
. Would any of the flock of Barrahas 
tiad been her hufband, rather than a chrifliaih; [Jfidt. 
We trifle time ; I pray thee, purfue fentence. 

Por. A pound of that fame merchant's flefh is thine« 
The Court awards it, and the law doth give it. 

^i&j^. 'Mofi rightful judge ! 

Por. And you mufl cut this. flefh from off his breaft ; 
The law allows it> and the Court awards it. 

Shy. Mofl learned judc;e! a fentence: comq, prepare^ 

Por. STdLTTy a little, there is fomething elfe. 
This bond doth give thee here no jot of bloody 
The words exprefly are a pound of flefh. 
Then take thy bond, take thou thy pound of flefh ; 
But, in the cutting; it, if thou dofl fhed 
One drop of chriflian blood ; thy lands and goods 
-Are, by the laws of /^i?«/r/, confifcate 
XJnto the flate of Fmice. 

Gra, O up-right judge ! mafk,y£w, O learned judge! 

SJiy. Is that the law ? 

Por. ThyfeJf fhall fee the Aa : . 
For as thou urgefl juflice, be aflur'd. 
Thou fhait havejultice, more than thou deiir*ft. 

Gra. O learned judge ! mark, yeiu, a learned judge! 

Shy. I take this offer then, pay the bond thrice. 
Arid let the chriflian go. 

£a//\ Here is the money. 

Por. The Jew fhall have all juflice ; foft I hq hafle^ 
He fhall have nothing but the penalty. 

Gra. OJewf an upright judge, a learned judge I 

Por, Therefore prepare thee to cut off the flefh ; 
Shed thou no blood, nor cut thou lefs, nor more. 
But juft a pound of flefh : if thou tak'll more, 
4Dr lefs than a jufl pound, be't but fo much 
As makes it light or heavy in the fubilance. 
On the divifion of the twentieth part 
Of one poorfcruplci nay, if the fcalc tura 
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But in the eftimation of a hair. 

Thou dieft, and all thy goods are coaiifcate. 

Gr^. A ftcond Darnel, a Daniel^ Jew! ' 

Now, infidel, I have thee on the hip. 

For. Why doth the Jrivpaufe? take the fbriHtore^ 

Shy, Gire me my principal^ and let me go. 

Baffl I have it ready for thee ; here it is. 

Per, He hath refus'd it in the open Court ; 
He fhall have merely juftice, and his bond. 

Gra. A Daniel, ftiil fay 1 ; 9, fccond Daniel / 
I thank thee, 7>w, for teaching me tjiat word. 

Shy. Shall I not barely have my principal ? 

Per. Thou ihait have nothing but the forfeiture^ 
To be fo taken at thy peril, Jew. 

Shy. Why then the devil give him good of it ! 
I'll flay no longer queftion. 

For. Tarry, y^w. ^ 

The^ law hath yet another hold on yoir : 
It is enabled in the laws of Venice, 
If it be prov'd againfl an alien. 
That by dired, or indirect, attf4npt» 
He feek the life of any citizen. 
The party> *gainft which he doth contrive,^ 
Shall feize on half his goods ; the other half 
Comes to the privy coffer of the ftate ; 
And the offender's life lies in the mercy 
Of the Duke only^ 'gainft all other voice : 
In which predicament, I fay,^ thou ftand*A. 
For it appears by manifeft proceedings 
That indireftly, and diredlly too, 
Thoii haft contriv'd againft the very life 
Of the defendant ; and thou haft incurred 
The danger formerly by me rehears'd. 
Down, therefore, and beg mercy of the Duke. 

Gra. Beg, that thou may'ft have leave to hang ^y{^%. 
And yet, thy wealth being forfeit to the ftate. 
Thou haft not left the value of a cord ; 
Therefore, tbou muft be hang'd at the ftate*s charge. 

Duke. That thou may'ft fee the difference of oar i|>iri^ 
I pardon thee thy life before thoa aik it ; 

For 
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For half thy wealth, it is Antonia^t* 
The other half comes to the general ftate, 
WBich humbletiefe may drive inito a fine, 

Por. Ay, for the ftate ; not for Amhonia. 

Shy. Nay, take my life and all : pardon not that. 
You take my houfe, when yon do take the prop 
That dodi fdftain my hoafe : you take my life. 
When you do take the means whereby I live. 

Por» What mercy can yoip render him, Anihcnio? 

Gra* A kaher gratit ; nothing elfe, for God's fake.. 

jfnt. So pleaiemylord theDuke,(29) and all thcCourt^ 
To quit the fine for one half of his good», 
I am content ; fo he will let me have 
^he other half in ufc, to render it 
Upon his death onto the gentleman. 
That lately dole his daughter. 
Two things provided more, that for diis favouf 
He prefently become a chriftian ; 
The other, that he do record a gift 
Here in the Court, of all he dies poffcfeM,^ 
Unto his fon Lorenzo and his daughter. 

Duie. He fhall do this, or elfe i do recant 
The pardon that I late pronounced here. 

For, Art thou contented, Jgw P what doft thou fay f 

(29) So pUffe my M the DuU,^ The terms, which Jtub9m9 pre*' 
fcribes to be comply'd with by the J'w, have been reckoQ*d intncattf 
and corrupt; and a different regulation has been advisM : But, if I ai& 
not miftaken, they are to be thus underftood. The %o had forfeited^ 
his whole fubftance ; one moiety thereof to go to tAc fiate, and the 
other to the defe'ndant. Anthoiuo propofes, that the ftate ftould her 
content with fining him only that moiety, which was confifcated to- 
them \ that, as to the Other, which Antbifiic equally might claim to 
himfelf, he only defires to hold the benefit, paying intcreft for it to- 
the 7«f(; during his life : and, upon the ytw'9 demife, to have it ini« 
Biecnately vefted in his fon and daughter. Nor does Antbenio propofe 
any thing mean and ungenerous in this ; he ^its that right and pro- 
perty, which the law gave him, in the Jew^s fubfiance ; and (witj^k. 
tegard to his own great lofifes,) is content to ftand only as a borrower 
of it, upon the general foot of paying intereft t nor are the ion an4' ' 
daughter robb*d in this; fince, fetting afide AMthonkl*t claim by the 
yew*s forfeiture, their pretenfions couW not take place, till the jrrufV 
death : and he takes care, their teverfionary right in it Ihouid be (e* 
cvr*d bj the Jm^t recording a deed of gift to that purpoie. 
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Shy. I am content* 

Ptr. Clerk» draw a Deed of gift. 

Shy. I pray yov, give me leave to go from he^ce ; 
i am not well ; fend the Deed after me. 
And 1 will fign it* 

Duke. Get thee jgone, but do it. 

Gra. In chrifPning thou ihalt have two godfathers. 
Had I been judge, thou ihould'ithave had ten mor^(3o) 
To bring thee to the gallows, not the font. 

[Fxi/Shylock. 

Duke. Sir, I in treat you^ home with me to dinner. 

Por. I humbly do deiire your Grace of pardon ; 
i muft away this night to Fadua^ 
And it is meet, I prefently fet forth* 

Duke. I'm forry, that your leifure (erves yon not. 
jf»//&<?»/ff, gratify this gentleman ; 
For, in isyj mind, you are much bound to him* 

[Exit Dvike ansf If is Jraiw^ 

(30) — — tbou/heuld'fi have bad ten mere,'] 1. e. a jury oftw^ve 
men, to condemn thee to he hang*d« So, in meafun for hhafure^ 

1 not deny. 

The Jury paffing on the prfi'ner't life. 

May m the fworn tivehe have athief or tw» 

That juftice feizes on. 
The ftcne* of thefe two plays arc refpe^kively laid in Tmce and rZar- 
na } and yet *tis obfervable, in both the poet alludes to the cuftom of 
fentencing by Juries^zs in England, This is hot to be imputed to him 
as ignorance: the licence of the ftage has aUow*d it, not only at 
home i but likewife the tragic and comic poets of antiquity indulged . 
tbemfelves in tranfplanting their own cuftoms to other nations, ^fctvr 
htSy for inflance, in his Choetbofr, makes £/(t^a, who is in^res,^lk: 
of the cuftoms us'^d in purincations, and prefcnVd bylaw, as the fcho>- 
liaft obferves, at Athens,' iSto «rpof to •«tf* A'd-H/aiotc f-^®'. 9p^ 
^c9 AdfivMo-t itouw, Sephoctts, in his Laotoon, the fcenery of which is 
laid in Troy, talks of ere£liQg altars, and burning incenfe before their 
4oors, as was pra£lis*d on joyful Qccaftons zt Athens: therein tranl^ 
planting the Athenian manners, as / arpocratian has noted, to Troy, 
yA%rayorv rd A C- *•»«.*.> i»^j» i iff Tpfi«». And fo AriftojilMues, in his 
FrogSf when the fcene is in the infernal regions, makes ASacus talk of 
an edidl pafs'd in hell for granting artifis a fubfiftence out of the pry- 
taneum. In this, fays the fcholiaft, a cuftom is transferred to the 
lower regions, which was eftablifli'd in Athens, iaOtc: /utTrtti^i 
a-ri raU •» 'AT7»jtii i-S-wr, tit rel it«6 a5». A number of inftancer 
noKi of this fort^ might be sjoui&'d from the andeot ftage*wjriters,.. 
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Baffi Mpft worthy gentleman I I and my friend 
Have by yoor wifdom been this day acquitted 
Of grievous penalties ; in lieu whereof. 
Three thoufand ducats, due unto the Tfw, 
We freely cope your courteous pains withal. 

Ant. And ftand indebted, over and above^ 
Jn love and fcrvice to you evennore. 

For. He is well paid that is well fatisfy*d %. 
And I, delivering yon, am fatisfy*d ;: 
And therein do acconntjnyfelf well paid ; 
My mind was never yet more mercenary^ 
I pray you, know me, when we meet s^in ; 
I wim you well, and fo I take my leave. 

Bajf, Dear Sir, of force I muft attempt you fmthov 
7ake fome remembrance of us for a tribute^ 
Not as a fee : grant me two things, I pray you. 
Not to deny me, and ta pardon me. 

Fw. Yon prefs me far, and therefore I will yiefj. 
Give me your gloves, I'H wear thim for your^foke. 
And, for yourTove^ I'll take this ring from you* 
JDo not draw back your hand, I'll take no more i, 
And you in love (hall not deny me thia« 

Baffi This ring, good Sir, alas, it is a trifle ^ 
I will not fliame myfelf to give you this. 

For. I will have nothing el(e out only this, 
And now, methinks, I have a mind to it. 

Bajf. There's more depends on this, than is the valuck 
The dcareft ring in Ftnice will I give you^ 
And find it out by proclamation \ 
Only for this, I pray yoa, panion me. 
* For. I fee. Sir, you are liberal in offers ;t 
Yon taught me firft to beg, and now, methinks, 
¥011 teach me how a beggar fhould be anfwer'd. 

Baff* Good Sir, this nng was giv'n me by my wifc 
And, when ihe put it on, ihe made me vow,. 
That I flionld neither fell, nor give, nor lofe it« 

For. That 'fcufeferves many men to fave their gifts X - 
And if your wife be not a mad woman. 
And know how well I have deferv'd the ring,» 
She wou'd no^ hold out enmity fox ever^^ 
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For giving it to me. Well, peace be with you ! 

[Exit nviib NeriA. 

Jnt. My lord BaffismiOf let him have the ring. 
Let his defervingSy and my love wdchal, 
Be valu'd 'gainS your wife's coinmandment. 

Baffl Gq« Gratianfiy ran and overtake him. 
Give him the ring ; and bring him if then can'ft. 
Unto Antonio's hpufe : away, make hafte. [Extt^GiZ, 
Come, you and I will thither prefcntly ; 
And in the morning early will we both 
Fly toward Belmont ; come,. Anthomo, [Exeunt, 

Re^enier Portia and Nerifl4« 

P^. Enquire the Jew^s houfe out, ^ve him thii Deed, 
And let him fign it ; we'll away to-night. 
And be a day before our hufbands home ; 
This Dee4 will be well welcome to Lorenzo, 

Aiter Grati^io. 

Gra, Fair Sir, you are well o'erta'en r 
My lord Baffanio^ upon more advice, 
Hath fentyoa here this ring, and doth intreat 
Your company at dinner. 

For, That cannot be. 
This ring I do accept moft thankfally^ 
And fo, I pray you, tell him ; furthermore^ 
I pray you, fhew my youth old Shylock's houfe* 

Cra. That will I do. 

Ner, .*-.ir,, I would fpeak with yon. 
I'll fee if I can get my hulband's ring : [To For* 

Which I did make him fwear to keep for ever. 

P^r.Thou may'ft, I warrant. We (hall have old fwearing. 
That they did give the rings away to men j 
But we'll out-face them, and out-fwear them too z 
Away, make hafte, thou know'fl where I will tarry. 

Ner. Come, good Sir^will you ihcw me to this houfef 

[Exeunt^ 
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A C T V. 

! E N E, Belmont. A Grove, or grectt 
place before Fortia^s Houfe. 

EMter Lqrenzo ami Jeffica. 

Lorenzo* 
H £ moon fhines bright : in fndi a night as ^i$. 

When the fweet wind did gcntljr fcifs the trees^ 
khey did make no noife ; in fuch a nighty 
r/, mcthinks, mounted the Trofan wall; 
figh'd his foul toward the Grecian tent8» 
e CreJ^ii lay that night. 
C In luch a night, 
rhij^e fearfully o'er-trip the dew j 
faw the lion's ihadow ere himfelf, 
ran difinayed ftway. 
% In fuch a night. 

Dido with a willow in her hand 
i the wild fea-banks, and w^v'd her iore 
)me again to Carthage. 
C. In luch a night, ^ 

% gathered the enchanted herbs» 
did renew old jE/on. 
r, bi fueh a night, 
feffica ileal from the wealthy Jc'Wt 
with an unthrift love did run from Fenice^ 
X as Bektmtt. 
f. And in fuch a night, 
^oung Lorenzo fwear, he lovM her well ; 
ing her foul whh many vo.ws of faith, 
ne'er a triie one. 
r, Aad in fuch a n^t, 
>retqf Jejka (like,alittle <hrew> 
ler lier iove^ and he forgave it her. 



iSz . The Merchant «/* Venice. 

ye/l I would out>night you, did no body come : . 
But haak, I hear the footing of a man, 

• Enter Stephano. 

Lor, Who comes fo faf^, in filencc of the night ? 

Me/> A friend. 

f.or. What friend? your name, I pray you, friend? 

Me/l SMbano is my name, and I bring word, 
My miftrc(s will before the break of day 
Be here at Belmont : fhe doth ftray about 
By holy crofles, where ftie kneels, and prays, 
' For happy wedlock hours. 

,Lor. Who comes with her? 

Me/. None, but a holy hermit, and her maid. 
I pray you, is my^after yet returned ? 

Lor, He is not, nor have we yet heard from hioK 
But go we in, I pray thee, JeJJica^ 
And ceremonioufly let us prepare 
Some welcome for the miitrefs of the houfe. 

Entir Launcelot. 

Lauh. Sola, Sola; wo ha, ho, fola, fola ! 

Lor. Who calls ? ■ V'ju 

Laun. Sola ! did you iee mafter Lorenzo and miSr^ 
Lorenza F^JohtColsil 

Lor. Leave hollowing, man: here. 

Laun. Sola! where? where? 

Lor. Here. « « 

Laun. Tell him/ there's a poft come from my maAer, 
with his horn full of good news. My mafter will be 
here ere morning. - . 

Lor. Sweet love, let's in, and there expedl their coming* 
And yet no matter : why fhould we go in ? 
My friend Stephano^ fignify, I pray you. 
Within the houfe, your mUbefs is at hand ; 

[^;vy> Stephano* 
And bring your muilck forth into the air. 
How fweet the moon-light fleeps upon this bank ! 
Here will we fit, and let the founds of mufick 
Creep in our ears ; foft flillocfSf and die night 

become 
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lecome the touches of fweet harmony. 
Sit, Jeffica : look, how the floor of hcav*n 
Is thick inlay 'd with patterns of bright gold ; 
Thcre*s not the frtalleft orb, which thou bchold*ft> 
But in his motion like an angel fings. 
Still quiring to the young-ey'd cherubim s ; 
Such harmony is in immortal founds !\ (3 1) 
But whilft this muddy vefture of decay 
I^cth grofly clofe us in, we cannot hear it. 
Come J ho, and wake Diana with a hymn ; 
^ith fweeteft touches pierce your miflrefs' ear, 
And draw her home with mufick. 

Jef. I'm never merry, when I hear fweet mufick. 

Xor, The reafon is, your fpirits are attentive ; 
*^Ordo but note a wild and wanton herd, 
^x- race of youthful and unhandled colts, 
^etching mad bounds, bellowing and neighing Ioad» 
(A^hich is the hot condition of their blood) 
^^ they perchance bat hear a trumpet founds 
Oj* axiv air of mufick touch their ears, 
Vou mall perceive them make a mutual ftand i 

A'har favage eye* tum'd to a modeft gaze, 
^y the fweet power of mufick. Therefore, the poet 
l^id feign that Orpheus drew trees, ftones, and floods $ 

Since nought fb flockifh, hard and full of rage, 

f 3 1 ) Sueb tarmom is im immortal ibuls \\ But the harmony Here de* 
fcnlyed is that of the fpheres, fo much celebrated by the ancieqts. He 
fays^ the JmaHeftorh^JhgM kke an angel ys^nd then iuh jo\n$f ficb bar* 
tmny is in immortal fouls : but the harmony of angels Is not here meant, 
but of the orbs. Nor are we to think, that here the ^et alludes to the 
notion, that each orb has its inttUigence or angel to diredl it; for theii 
with no propriety could he fay, the orbfung like an angel s he (hould 
rather have laid, the angel in Ae orbfung. We muft therefore coareft 
the line thus ; 

Sueb barfhony is in immortal founds : 
i, €• in the mufick of the fpheres. Mr. ff^arburton,. 

MacrebiaSf I remember, accounts for our not hearing that mui^ck, 
which u prodocM by the conftaoC volubility of the heavens, from the 
organt in the human ear not being capable, thro* their ftraitneis, f^ 
adnvtting lb vehement a found. Muficam ftrpetua ueli volubilitafe 
rafcentem ideo claro non fentimus auditu^ quia major fonut t/i fHam uP 
mtMUiManan $urium recifiatur artgjjfttis. 
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But muHck for the time doth change his nature. 

The man that hath no mufick in himfelf^ 

Nor is not movM with concord of fweet founds. 

Is fit for treafons, ftratagcms, and fpoils ; 

The motions of his fpijit are dull as night. 

And his afpedions dark as Erehus : 

Let no fuch man be trufted Mark the jnuiick* 



!, 



To fig 
For 
Give< 
No n< 
ScM- y 

Enter Ponia and NerifTa. I j^ y^ 

For, That light we fee, is burning in my hall : I Soch 

How far that little candle throws his beams 1 f ^^ 

So (hines a good deed in a naughty world. I '^"^ 

A^. When the moon ihone, we did not fee the candle* I A 

Par. So doth the greater g!ory dim the Icfs ; I ^ ^^ 

A fubllitufe (hines brightly as a King, I ^ 

Until a King be bv ; and then his llatc ^ 1 For 

Empties itfelf, as doth an inland brook I A^^^ 

]nto the main of waters. Mufick, hark I \M^|ulu I Bat 

JWr. It is the muilcky madam, ofyourhottfe. I -^ 

P(ir, Nothing is good, I fee, without refped : I Tlii 

Methinks, it founds much fweeter than by day* I To 

iVfr. Silence bellows the virtue on it, madam. v i 

Per. The crow doth fing as fweetly as the lark, I F<» 

When neither is attended ; and, I think, I 

The nightingale, if (he ihould fmg by day, I 

When every goofe is cackling, would be thought I It 1 

No better a mufician than the wren. I T1 

How many things by feafon feafon'd are I 

To their right praife, and true perfedHon ? I ^ 

Peace ! how the moon fleeps with Endimicn^ I "^ 

And would not be awaked I [Mufick u^fii* I £ 

Lor. That is the voice, | 

Of I am much deceived, of Portia. | 

Par. He knows me, as the blind man knows the CQCkow, I ^ 

By the bad voice. I 1 

Lor. Dear Lady, welcome home* \ ^ 
Por^ We have been praying for our hufbands healths, 1 

^^hich fpeed, we hope, the letter for our words. I 

Arc they retum'd ? . - f 
Lor. Madam, diey are not yet ; 

But 



\ 
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Bat there is come a xneiTenger before. 
To fignify their coming.' 

Por. Go, Nerrfay 
Give order to my fervants^ that they take 
No note at all of our being abfent hence ; 
Nor you, Lorenxa ; JeJJicay nor you. \^A bucket founds. 

Lor, Your hufband is at hand, I hear his trumpet : 
We are no tell-tales, madam, fear you not. 

Por, This night, methinks, is but the day-light fide.; 
It looks a little paler ; 'tis a day, 
Such as the day is when the fun is hid. 

Snttr Baffaaio, Antonio, Gratiano, and their fbllo<wers» 

Baff, We fhould hold day with the Antipodes^ 
If you would walk in abfence of the fun. 

Por, Let me give light, but let me not be light ; 
For a light wife doth make a heavy hufband ; 
And Mever ht BaJ/hnio fo from me ; 
But God'fort all : you're welcome home, my lord, 

Bajp I thank you, madam : give welcome to my friend; 
This is the man, this is Antonioy 
To whom I am fo infinitely bound. 

Por. You fhould in all fenfe be much bound to Um ; 
For, as I hear, he was much bound for you. 

Antb* No more than I am well acquitted oC 

Por* Sir, you are very welcome to our houfe ; 
It muft appear in other ways than words ; 
Therefore I fcant this breathing courtefy. 

Gra. By yonder moon, Ifwear, you do me wrong; 
In faith I gave it to the judge's clerk. [7i Nerifia. 

Would he were gelt that had it, for my part. 
Since you do' take it, love, fo much at heart. 

Per. A quarrel, ho, already! what's the matter ? 

Gra. About a hoop of gold, a paltry ring, 
^ That (he did give me, wiife poefy was 
For all the world like cutler's poetry 
Upon a knife ; Lo^e me, and UaiH me not.^ k 
. JVipT. What talk you of the poefy, or the value i 
You fwore to me, when I did give it you. 
That you would wear it till your hour of^death. 

And 
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And that it fhould lye with you in your grave : 
Tho' not for me, yet for your vehement oaths. 
You Ihould have been refpeftive, and have kept it. 
Gave it a judge's clerk I but well I know. 
The clerk wifl ne*er wear haii- en's face, that had it. 

Gra, He will, an if he live to be a man. 

Ner. Ay, if a woman live to be a man. 

Gra. Now, by this hand, I gave it to a f outh, 
A kind of boy, a little/crubbed boy. 
No higher than thyfelf, the judge's clerk ; 
A prating boy, that begg'd it as a fee : 
1 could not for my heart deny it him. 

P^r, You were to blame, I nuxfk be plain with yoa» 
To part fo flightly with your wife's firlt gift ; 
A thing ftuck on with oaths upon your finger. 
And riveted with faith unto your flefh. 
I gave my love a ring, and made him (Wear 
Never to part with it ; and here he (lands, 
I dare be fworn for him, he would not leave it, 
Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world mafters. Now, in faith, Gratiano, 
You give your wife too unkind a caufe of grief; 
An *twere to me, I ihould be mad at it. 

Baffi Why, I were beft to cut my left hand olF, 
And fwear I loft the ring defending it. [A^ 

Gra, My lord Baffanie gave his ring away 
Unto the judge that begg'd it, and, indeed, 
Deferv'd it too j and then the boy, his clerk. 
That took fome pains in writing, he begg'd mine^ . 
And neither man, nor mailer, would take ought 
But the two rin|;s. ^ 

Por> What ring gave you, my Lord? 
Not that, I hope, which you receiv'd 6f me. 

Baff. If I could add a lie unto a fault, 
I would deny it, but you k^my finger 
Hath not the ring upon it, it is gone. 

Por, Even fo void is your falfe heart of truth. 
By heav'nr I will ne'er come in your bed 
Until I fee the ring. 

Nir. Nor I- in yours, , 
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•Till I again fee mine 
Baj: Swtet Pwliay 
If you did know to whom I gave the ring» 
If yoa did know for whom I gave the rin^. 
And would conceive for what I gave the nng^ 
And how unwillingly 1 left the ring, 
When nought would be accepted but the ring, 
Yoa would abate the ftrength of your difpleafure. 
Per. If you had known the virtue of the ring. 
Or half her worthinefs that gave the ring. 
Or your own honour to |«tain tlie ring. 
You would not then have parted with the ring. 
What man is there fo niuch unreafonable. 
If you had pleas'd to have defended it 
With any terms of zeal, wanted the modefty 
To urge the thing held as a ceremony ? 
Uirijfa teaches me what to believe ; 
I'll die for't, but fome woman had the ring. 

Baff* No, by mine honour, madam^ by my ibul. 
No woman had it, but a Civil Dodor, 
Who did refufe three thoufand ducats of me. 
And beggi'd the ring ; the which I did deny him« 
And fuffer'd him to go difpleas'd away ; 
]Sv'n he, that did uphold the veiy life 
Of my dear friend. What ihould I fey, fweetLady ? 
I was enforcM to fend it after him ; 
I was befet with ihame and courtefy ; 
My honour would not let ingratitude 
So much befiiiear it. Pardon me,' good Lady, 
And by thefe blefled candles of the night. 
Had you been there, I think, you would have begg'd 
The ring of me, to «ye the worthy Dodor. 

For. Let not that Dodor e'er come near my houfe. 
Since he hath got the Jewel that I lov'd. 
And that which you did fwear to keep for me ; 
I will become as liberal as you ; 
I'll not deny him any thing I have. 
No, not my body, nor my hufband's bed 5 
Know him I (hall, I am well fure of it. 
Lye not a night from home; watch me, like^r^^/.* 

If 
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If you do noty if I be left alone, 

Nowy by mine honour, which is yet my own^ 

ril have that Dodor for my be^Mlow. 

Nir. And I his clerk ; tfaeiwlbre bewdl advis'd* 
How you do leave me to mine own prote^on. 

Gra, Well, do yoo fo ; kt me not take kirn t&en ; 
For if I do, I'll mar the young clerk's pen. 

Jnt. I am th' unhappy fubjedl of thoib qnanieh. 

Par. Sir, grieve not you ; you are welcome, notwitli« 
{landing. 

Ba^. Portia^ forgive me this enforced iRnrong, 
And m the hearing of thefe many friends, 
I fwear to thee, ev*n by thine own fiur eyes. 
Wherein I fee myftlf 

Por. Mark you but that ! 
In both mine eyes he doubly fees himielf ; 
In each eye, one ; fwear by your double fclf^ 
And there's an oath c^ credit ! 

B^jffl Nay» but hear me : 
Pardon this fault, and by my foul I fwear, 
I never, more will break an 0€rt*h with thee. 

Jnt, I once did lend my body fdr his weal ; (3^' 
Which but for him, that had your kn<fl>and's ring, 

£5V Portia. 
Had quite mifcarry'd. I dare be bound again. 
My foul upon the forfeit, that your Lord 
Will never more break faith advffedly. 

Por, Then you fhall be his furety ; gtrehimdiisi 
And bid him keep ijt better ^n the* other. 

Jnt, Here, Lord Baffanioj fwear to keep Ats ring* 

Baj: By heav'n, it is the fftme I gave the De^Oft 

Por. I had it of ham : pardbn me, Baffknh ; 
For by Ais ring the Dodlor lay with me. 

Ner. And pardon me, my gentle Gf0^*4»v9^ 

' (3a) — -^ ^ body for bis weftUll }J I lkt*iw^v«i»t^u^, agakftfliC 
auuority of the copies, tp iiibftitiate metd iiere ; r. e, for ht!5«icjfSr% 
ietiepe. ff^eabh h» a more caniksCA figoificadon. Thp* I vaxA omfk 
chat wM/and wealth in our author*s time might he in iome metfurt 
fyoonomousj as they arc now in the word$,c0«n»0«r-«(iAi/, and^MMWff* 

3 . lor 
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^or tkat ikme fcrubbed boy, tbe I)o£tor*s clerk, 
[n liea of this, laft night did lye with me. 

Gra. Why, diis is Tike the mending of high-ways 
[n fammery where the ways are fair enoueh : 
What ! are we cackolds, ere we have deferv'd it ? 

For. Speak not fo ^r€)ny ; you are all aniaz'd ; 
Here is a letter, read it at your leifure ; 
It comes from Padua^ from Bellarht : 
There you (hall find, that Portia was theDodor ; 
Kerija there, her clerk. Lorensco^ here, 
Shall witnefs I {tx forth as foon as you. 
And even but now return'd : I have not yet 
Enter'd my houfe, Anthcuioy you are welcome ; 
And I have better news in (lore for you. 
Than you e>rped 5 unfeal this letter foon. 
There you mall find, three of your Argofies 
4 re richly come to harbour fuddenly. 
i^ou fliall not know by what Grange accident 
chanced on this letter. 

^nt» I am damb. 

Bajf, Were you the Do6lor, and I knew you not ? 

Qra, Were you the clerk, that is to make me cuckold } 

Ner. Ay, but the clerk, that never means to do it, 
^nlefs he live until he be a man. 

Ba//\ Sweet Doctor, you ihall be my bedfellow ; 
Vhen I am abfent, then lye with my wife. 

jint. Sweet Lady, you have given me life and living : 
^or here I read for certain, that my ihips 
\re fafely ccme to road. 

Por. How now, Lorenaeo f 
^y clerk hath fome good comforts too Tor you. 

Ner. Ay, and I'll give them him without a fee. 
There do 1 give to you and Jeffica^ 
From flie rich Jtw^ a fpecial Deed of^Gift, 
^ftcr his death, of all he dies poffefs'd of. 

Lor. Fair Ladies, you drop Mianna in the way 
>f Hwed people. 

Por, It is almofl morning, 
Lnd yet, I'm fure, you are not fatisfy'd 
H tnefe events at full. Let us go in» 

VoL.IL H And 
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And charge us there upon intcrr'gatories. 
And we will anfwer all things faithfully. 

Gra. Let it be fo : tl^e firll interrogatory. 
That my 'NeriJJa (hall be fworn on, is, 
Whether 'till the next night (he had rather Hay, 
Or go to bed now, being two hours to day. 
But were the day come, I ftiould wifh it dark, 
*Till I were couching with the Do6lor*s clerk. 
Well, while I live, I'll fear no other thing 
So fore, as keeping fafe l^eriJfoL^ ring. 

\Exeunt t 
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Dramatis Perfonge. 

Fbudinand* King of Navarre. 

firon, 1 ^ Lords^ attending upon the King in bis 

M ^^'d I ^^^^* attending upon the Princefs £/" France. 

2>0« Adriano de Armado, afantaftical Spaniard. 

Nathaniel, a Curate* 

DttlU aConftahle. 

Holofernesy a Schoolmafter. 

Coftardy a Clown. 

Moth, Page to Don Adriano de Armado. 

J Forever. 

Princefs o/FrsLace. 

Kofahne, T 

Maria, > Ladies , attending on the Prince/s* 

Catharine, } 

Jaquenctta, aGvuntryWencb. 



Officers^ and others^ Attendants upon the King and 
Princefs, 



S C E N E, the King of Nnvarre^^ Pahcci 
and the Country near it- 
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Love's Labour's Loft. 

ACT L 

S C E N E, The Palace. 
Enur the King, Biron, _LougaviIle and Dumain. 

X I IT Q* 

LE T Fame, dint «]1 h«fit aft^ ih fh^ir liv#s, 
Liv&^gifti^ Upon 6i}r bf<iiiieA loHiba ; 
And then erace us in tkd dlf^ce of <kaA : 
When, ^ghtofcorAorant devouring time, 
Th' endeavour of this pfefent breath ma)r hwj 
That honour, which &all bate his icythe^s keen edge $ 
And make ui heirs of all eternity. 
Therefore, brave conquerors ! for fo you are. 
That war agairfft your own affe^i^rts. 
And the huge army of the world's defires ; 
Our late edi6l fhall ftrongly Hand in force. 
Nanfarre ihaU be the wonder' of the wc^ld j 
Our court ih;.ll be a little academy, 
Still and contemplative in livine arts. 
.You three, Biron, Dumain^ and Longavilley 
Have fworn for three years term to live with me, 
My fellow-fchojars \ and to keep thofe ila|;utes^ 
That are recorded in this fchedule here. , 

Yoor oaths are pail, and now fobftribe -vout iaxga.^ \ 

H 3 "VV^^. 
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That his own hand may ftrike his honour down. 
That violates the imalleft branch herein : 
If you artf arm'd to do, a^fworn to do, 
SuDicribelo your deep oaths, and keep them too. 

Long. I am refolv'd ; 'tis but a three years fail : 
The mind fhall banquet, tho* the body pine ; 
Fat paunches have lean pates ; and dainty bits 
Make rich the ribs, but bankerout the wits. 

Dum, My loving Lord, Dumain is mortify *d : 
The gro/Ter manner of thefe world's delights 
He throws upon the grofs world's bafer Haves : 
To love, to wealth, to pomp, I pine and die; 
With all thefe living in philofophy. 

Biron. I can but fay their proteftation over. 
So much (dear Liege) I have already fworn. 
That is, to live and ftudy here three years : * 
But there are other ftrift obfervances : 
A^j not to fee a woman in that term, 
Which, I hope well, is not enrolled there, 
>\nd one day in a week to touch no food. 
And but one meal on tvtvy day befide ; 
The which, I hope, is not enrolled there* 
And then to fleep but three hours in the night. 
And not be feen to wink of all the day ; 
(When I was wont to think naharni all night, (i) 
And make a dark night too of half the day ;) 
Which, I hope well, is n,ot enrolled there. 
O, thefe are barren tafks, too hard to keep ; 
Not to fee Ladies, fludy, faft, not fleep. 
. King, Your oath is pafs'd to pafs awsy from thefe. 

Biron. Let me fay, no, my Liege, an if youpleafe; 
I only fworc to ftudy with your Grace, 
And ftay here in your court for three years ipace. 

Long, You fwore to that, Biro/i, and to the reft. 

Biron. By yea and nay. Sir, then I (wore in jeft. 

(i) Tftcn I was •wont to tbipk no barm all /ii£bt,'] i. c. When 1 was 
ufcd £0 fleep all night long, without once waking. The Lati/tes have 
a proverbial exprefiion very nigh to the feafe of our author's thought 
Jierc : 

' ^i bent dorm! ff mbil malt cegitai* 

What 
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What is the end of ftudy r let me know ? 

Kiftg.Why,iha.tto know, which elfewe fhould not know* 

Biron, Thhigs hid and barr'd (yOu mean) from com- 
mon fenfe. 

King, Ay, that is fludy's god-like recompence. 

Biron, Come on then, I will fwear to ftudy fo. 
To know the thing I am forbid to know ; 
As thus ; to ftudy where 1 well may dine. 

When I to feaft exprefly am forbid ; (2) 
Or iludy where to m^^et fome miftrefs fine, 

When miftreffeo from common fenfe are hid : 
Or having fwom too hard a keeping oath, 
Stady to break it, and not break my troth. 
If ftudy's gain be this, and this be fo. 
Study knows that, which yet it doth not know ; 
Swear me to this, and I will ne'er fay, no. 

King, Thefe be the flops, that hinder ftudy quite ; 
And train our intelleAs to vain delight. 

Biron, Why, all delights are vain ; but that moft vain. 
Which, with pain purchased, doth inherit pain ; 
As, painfully to pore upoa a book. 

To feek the light of truth ; while tru^ the while 
Doth falfly blind the eye- fight of his look : 

Light, feeking light, doth light of light beguile ; 
So, ere you find where light in darknefs lies. 
Your light grows dark by lofing of your eyes. 
Study me how to pleafe the eye indeed. 

By fixing it upon a fairer eye ; 
Who dazzling fo, that eye (hall be his heed. 

And give him light, that it was blinded by. 
Study is like the heaven's glorious fun. 

That will not be deep learch'd with fancy looks ; 

(a) When J tto faft exprefly am forbid,"] This is the reading of all the 
copies in general j but J would fain afk our accurate editors, if Biron ^ 
ftudied where to get a good dinner, ,at a time when he was forbid to 
faji, how was this ftudying to know what he was forbid to know ? 
common fenfe, and the whole tenor of the context require us to read, 
either as I have reAoifd ; or, to make a change in the laft word of 
the verfe, which will bring us to the fame meaning \ 

When I to faft ex^rejly am fore- bid ; 
u e. yrhea I am enjoined before-hand to faft. 

H 4 ^taa^L 
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Small have continual plodders ever won. 

Save bafe authority from other books. 
Thefe earthly godfathers of heaven's lights. 

That give a name to every fixed ftar, 
Have no more profit of their (hiniAg nights. 

Than thofe that walk, and wot not what they are* 
Too nruth to know, is to know nought but fame ; 
And every godfather can give a name. 

King. How well he's read, to reafon againfl reading! 

Dum, Proceeded well, to flop all good proceeding. 

Lang, He weeds the com, and ftill lets grow the weeding. 

i?/r. The fpring is near, when green gecfe are abreeding. 

Dun, How follows that ? 

Biron, Fit in his place and time. 

Dum, In reafon nothing. ' 

Biron, Somethinjg then in rhime. 

Long. Biron is like an envious fneaping f oft, 
I'hat bites the£rft-born infants of die fpring. 

J?/>0«. Well ; fay, I am ; why ihould proud fummer boail> 
Before the birds have' any caufe to fing ? 
Why Ihould I joy in an aboj tive birth ? (3) 
At thnflmai 1 no more Atiire a rofe, 
Than wiih a fnow in May*s new-fangled earth : 
But like of each thing, that in feafon grows. 

(3) f^byfimld Ijty in tm ahrtive birth ? 
At Chriftmas / no more defire a rofe^ 
7 ban ivijb ajh<nv in May> nenjo'fangkd ihows J 
But like of each thinly that in feafin grons.^ -A 8 the greatftft 
part of this fcene (both what precedes, and followi ;) is ftriAly ii\ 
rnyjues, eiiter f^ccejjiw, alurnute, or trijtle : I am perfuaded, th« 
copyiils have made a flip here. For by makmg a triplet of the three 
latt lines quoted, iirfb in the clofe of the firft line is quite deftitute of 
any rhyme to it. Befides, what a difpleafing identity of found recurs 
in the middle and clofe of this verfe f 

i ban wijb a fnow in May'* new-fangled (hows. 
Again J new-fangled famot feems to have "?ery little propriety. The 
Aowers are not new-fangled \ but the earth is new-fanglai by the 

frofufion >nd variety of the flowers, that fpring on its bofom in Mfy, 
have therefore ventur*d to fubftitute, lartb, in the clofe of the third 
line, which reftores the alternate meafure. It was verjr cafy for a neg- 
ligent tranfcriber to b« deceived by the rhyme immediately preceding j 
fo, miftake the concluding word in thei fequent line, and corrupt it 
into one that would chime with the •ther« 

So 
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So you, to ftady now it is too late. 

Climb o'er the houfe t* unlock the little gale. 

King, Welly £t you o«t.-*Go home, MifMi adieu \ 

Birom No^ my good Lord, Tve fwoni to flay widi you. 
And though I have for barharifm fpoke more. 

Than for that angel knowledge you can fay ; 
Yet conident FU keep what I have fwort. 

And bide the penance of each three years day.. 
Give me the |>aper, let me read the fame ; 
And to the fhia'ft decrees Pll write my name. 



.] 



King, How well this yielding refcues thet from frame! i 

Biron, htm^ That no woman ihall C(MBe wzthm a mile 
of my courts \tt€iding. 

Hath this been proclaiined \ 

Long, Four days ago. 

Birm. Let's fee the penalty. 
On pain of lofing her tongue :— — i [redding. 

Who devis'd diis penalty ! 

Longy Marry^ that did I. 

Biron. Sweet Lord, and why? 

Lang, To fright i^m hence w4th that dread penalty. 

Biron. A dangerous law againfl gentility ! (4) * 

//#j», [reading'] If any man be fcen to talk with a 
woman within the torm of three yeara, he fhall endure 
fnch publick fhame as the reft of the court can poffibly 
devife. 

This article, my Hege, yourf^mnfl break ; 
Fois well yott know, h^ cones' in eti»bafly 

(4) jfdattgeroni law c^ginh gentility.} I have iFentnr'd to prefix 
the name of Biron to this line^ it being evident, for two reafoiis, that 
it, by lome accident or other, ftipt out of the printed books. In the 
firft place, .LiWfiMtf/i; confelfts, he had devised the penalty : and why 
he ibould immediately arraign it a» a dangetons law, feems to be very 
inconfiftent. Jn the next place it is much more natural for Binn to ' 
make this reflexion, who is cavilliog at every thing ; and then ibrhim 
to purfue his redding over the remaining articles.— 'As to the word 
gentihty, here, it does not iignify that rai^ of people caird> gnttiy i 
but what the FrKr6 expvef&by.^rmr^^, .i. e. euganHa, urianiras. 
And then the meaning is this. Such a law,fer baoiibingMromen frofn 
the couit^ is dangerous, or injurious, to polittnefs, urbanity y und the 
more remiM pleafures of lift. For xtten Without wiomen would turn 
latHal and lavage, in their, natures and behavioar. 
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The French King's daughter with yourfelf to fpeak, 

A maid of grace and compleat majefty. 
About furrender up of Aqtdtain 

To her decrepit^ fick, luid bed-rid father: 
Therefore this article is made in vain. 

Or vainly comes th' admired Princefs hither. 
iT/ff^. What fay you. Lords ? why» this was quite forgot 
Biron, So fludy evermore is overlhot ; 
While it doth fludy to have what it would. 
It doth forget to do the thing it fhould : 
And whtn it hath the thing it hunteth mof^, 
fTis won, as towns with fire ; fo won, fo loft. 

King. We muft of force difpenfe with this decree, 
iShe muft lie here on mere neceifity. 

Biron. Neceffity will make us all forfwom 

Three thoufand times within this three years fpace: 
For every man with his aiFedls is born : 

Not by might mafter'd, but by fpepal grace. 
If I break faith, this word fhall fpeak for me : 

I am forfwom on mere neceffity. 

So to the laws at Urge I write my name. 

And he, that breaks them m the lead degree. 
Stands in attainder of eternal (harae. 

Suggeftions are to others, as to me ; 
But, I believe, although 1 feem fo loth, 
I am the laft that will laft keep his oath. 
But is there no quicjc recreation granted ? 

King. Ay,thatthere is ; ourcourt,you knowiishanotei 

With a refined traveller of Spain^ 
A man in all the world's new faflvioh planted. 

That hath a mint of phrafes in his brain :. 
One, whom the mufick of his own vain tongue 

Doth ravifli, like inckantine harmony : 
A man of complements, whom nght and wrong 

Have chofe as umpire of their mutiny. 
This child of fancy, that Jtmado hight. 

For interim to our ftudies, fhall relate 
In Jiigh-born words the worth of many a knigfit 

from tawny Sfodni lo^ in the world's debate. 
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you delight, my Lords, I know not, I ; 
I proteft, I love to hear him lie j 
[ will ufe him for my min^elfy. 
ran, Armado is a moft illuflrious wight, 
ji of fire- new words, falhion's own knight, 
ar^. Cojiard the fwain, and he, ihall be our fpo«t ;. 
fo to ftudy, three years are but ihort. 

Enter Dull, and Coftard ^ith a letter. 

://. Which is the King's own pcrfon ? (5) 

ron. This, fellow; what would'fl ? 

f//. I myfelf reprehend his own perfon, for I am 

^race's Tharborough; but I would fee his own 

n in flefh and blood. 

ron. This is he. 

dl, Signior Armey Arme commends you.. There's 

ly abroad ; this letter will tell you more.. 

fi. Sir, the contempts thereof are as touching mc 

ng, A letter from the magnificent Armado » 

ron. How low foevei the matter^ I hope in God. 

igh \iords. 

ng, A high hope for a. low having ; God grant us 

nee I (6), 

Biron^ 

Dull. Which is the Dukt*i own f>erfon ?] The King of Navarr& 
everal paflages, thro' all the copies, cali'd tht Duke: but as this 
lave fprung rather fziom the inadvertence of the editors^ tlian ^^ 
fulnefs in the poet, I have every where, to avoid confufion,. re- 
KJpg to the text. 

A high hope fir a. low heaven }] A hw heaven^ fure, is a very 
ite matter to conceive. But our accurate editors feem to obferve 
lie of Lorace, whenever a moot point daggers them, digntii vitt*' 
fdus } and where they cannot •overcome a difficulty, they bring 
ven to untie the knot. As GW grant us patience immediately 
led,, they thought, heaven of confequence rauft follow. But, I^ 
ffrarranty I have rctrievM the poet's true reading; and tha 
ng is this. ^ Tho' y«u hope for high words, and (hould h^ve 
n, it will be but a low acquifition at beft\ This our poet cai^^ 
having: and it is a fubfUative, which. he ufes in fcveral other 

28. 

rry Wives »/^Windfor. 

t by my confent, I promifeyou : the gentlcmaji is of no hawngr 

pt company with the wild Prixuie and Fnnx* 
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BiroH. To hear, or forberr hearing ? 

Long. To kear meekly^ Sir, to laugh moderately, 
or to mbear both. 

Biron. Well, Sir, be it as the ftile fliaH giTc.i&s caul: 
tb climb in the merrinefs. 

Coft. The matter is to me. Sir, asconceming^^f «fff<//^i. 
The manner of it is, I was taken with the manner. 

Biron, In what manner I 

Coft, \xk i^nner and form, following) $iri all thofe 
three. I was ieen with he^ in the pianor-hoiife, fitting 
with her upon the form, and taken following her into 
the park ; which, put together, is, in manner and ^nn 
following. Now dir, for the manner : It is the man- 
ner of a man to fpeak to a woman y for the form, in fome 
form. 

Bifon. For the following. Sir ? 

Ciifi, As it ihall follow in my cortedion ; and God 
defend the right ! 

King. Will you he^r the letter with attention ? j 

Biren, As we would hear an oracle. j 

Cojt. Such is the fimpHcity of man to hearken after j 
the flefh. i 

King, f^ Reat deputy j the 'welkirCs 'vice-gerenf $ imifik ^ 
reads, vj dominator o/Navaxre, my /oul's earth's Goit ' 
And body' s foftring patron ■ ■ 

K.HcoryVflI. 

, . I Ourcootent 
Is Qur beft having. 
And again afterwards; 

B^tpv^dmypre^entWus^ tobcftow 
My Dounties upon you. 
Timon of Aik^M* . 

The (reateft of your ^avMf lacks a half 
To pay your prefeat debt. 
And im many other places. So, amongft the older Rowuins^ they made 
• fubilantive of Habentia, in the like fignification. Nonius Manel/ia 
furniihes an authority from Claudius ^uadrigarius his annals. VerAar 
tnim nt animos eorum ivfiaret habentia, For I was afraid left tbdr hav- 
ings (i* e, their riches, large circumihuices) /bould elaf tbeir minds, 
St, jSuJiin likewife, in the lower A%t of Laiinity, ufes it in the fame 
manner. And the Spaniards have froi^ thence form*4 their basumda, 
which Cgniie^ either wealthy poiftfiloasy ability, or bufiDcft. 

Co/. 
% 
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C{^. Not 2^ word cif Cofiard yet. 

King, ^tf // /i 

i^ofi. It may he ib| b«t if he fay it is fo, he is» in 
teltiiig true, bat fo. 

Kim* Pfaqc — ^ 

C^ Be to me, and every man that dares not fight t 

JUfng. No words. 

Co^. Of other men's fccrcts, 1 befeeeh you. 

iLing. So it tj, hefie^§d ^th fahU-toUuptd mslamckolyf 
I did commend the black oppr^ng humour to the mofi while- 
feme pbjifick rfthj health^^iving air ; and as I am a gen* 
tleman^ betook my/elf to ^walk : The time^ tmhen f about 
the feet b howTt ^fHhen be^ffis mefigrasu^ birds hejl fetk^ and 
men fit donvn to^ that nouri foment nuhich is onWdfupfe^ : 
Jjfi much for the tme^ when* Noik;fiotr thegrostrnd^ <whi€h< 
avhiehf I mean:, I walked upon ; it is yckpedy thy park* 
Thenfer the pbue^ ivhere; where, J mean, I didencoun^ 
tertb^t nbfane and maft prepofierous event y that drawetb 
from n^ /nvw-^white pen the ebon eolostred inkj ^which here 
thou vie*we/f, beholdefi^^ fuf^nnrfeft, or Jeeft. But- to the 
place f ijffhere j it fiandeth north^north-eaft and by eaft from 
the 'wefi corner rfthy cwrious-knotted garden. Ther^ did I 



fee tt^ hw'jAmtedfwitim, thai baft mi new rfthy mirth ^ 
fCoB. Me?) thatunUtier^dfm{ll'hnonvingfoulj (Coft. 
Me ?) that foallow't/ajfal, [Cqfi. Still me !) whichf as I 



rememhsKj hight C!oftard; (Coft, O mt\) forted and con- 
fortedt contrary t9 thy eftablifind proclaimed ediSl and com* 
tine nt canon 9 ivithf with^^-'^O ^withf^-^-^iut with this 
I pajponto fay fwherewitb : 

Cofi. With a wench. 

King. With a child of owr grcmshnoither Eve, afem^ei 
or for thy more underfiandikgt a 'woman ; him^ I (as my 
ever-efieem^d duty pricks me on) bavefent to thte, to re* 
ceive the meed ofpunijhmenty by thy fewest Grace* s officer ^ ' 
Anthony Du^, a man of good repute, carriage^ bearing 
and eftimation. 

Dull. Me, an't fiiall pk«fe you : I am Anthony Dull* 

King. For Jaquenetta, (fo is the weaker ijeffkl called) 
which I apprehended wth the forefaid fwoain, I keep her 
as a vaj/'al of thy law's ffiry, and Jhall at the haft of thy 



xS2 Love's Labour's Loft. 

fweet notice bring her to trial. Thine in all compliments of 
de*voted and heart-burning heat of duty^ 

Don Adriano de Armado« 

Biron, This is not fo well as I look'd for, but the befl 
that ever I heard* 

King, Ay ; the beft for the worft. Bat, firrah, what 
fay you to this ? 

Coft, Sir, I confefs the wench. 

King, Did you hear the proclamation ? 

Coft, I do confefs much of the hearing it, but little 
of the marking of it. 

King, It was proclaim'd a year's impriibnment to be 
taken with a wench. 

Co ft, I was taken with none. Sir, I was taken with a 
damofel. 

King, Well, it was proclaimed damofeL 
. Coft, This was no damofel neither, Tir, ihe was a virgin. 

King, It is fo varied too, for it was proclaim'd virgin.> 

Coft, If it were, I deny her virginity: I was taken 
with a maid. 

King, This maid will not ferve your turn. Sir. 

Coft, This maid will ferve my turn, Sif. 

King, Sir, I will pronounce fentence ; you (hall fad 
a week with bran and water. 

Coft. I had rather pray a month with mutton and 
porridge. 

King, And Don Armado fhall be your keeper. My 
Lord Biron, fee him delivered o'er. 
And go we, Lords, to put in pradice that. 

Which each to other hath fo ftrongly fwom. [^Exe». 

Biron, I'll lay my head to any good man's hat, 
Thefe oaths, and laws will prove an idle fcorn. 
Sirrah, come on.. 

Coft, I fuffer for the truth. Sir: for true it is, I was 
taken with fa^uenetta, and Jaquenetta is a true girl';, 
and therefore welcome the four cup of profperity : af- 
flidiion may one day fmile again,, and untill then, fit 
thee down, forrow« [Exeunt. 

8 C E N B. 
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S C E N E changes to Jrmado's houfe. 

£n/^ AnnadOy ov^ Moth. 

jirm,ir\OYj what is it, when a man of great fpLii 
fl grows melancholy* ? 

Moth* A great fign. Sir, that he will look fad. 

jirm. Why, fadnefs is one and the felf-(ame thing, 
dear imp. 

MotJI?, No, no ; O lord. Sir, no. 

jfrm. How can*ft thou part fadnefs and melancholy^ 
my tender Jwvenile ? 

Mothi By a familiar demonflratioh of the workings 
my tough Signior. 

Arm. Why, tough Signior? why, tough Signior? 

Moth. Why, tender Jwventle? why, tender ywvenik? 

Arm. I fpoke it tender Jwuenik, as a congruent epi- 
theton^ appertaining to thy young days,, which we majf 
nominate tender. 

Moth, And I tough Signior, as an appertinent title 
to your old time, which we may name tough. 

Arm, Pretty and apt. 

Moth, How mean you. Sir, I pretty, and, my faying 
apt ? or I apt, and my faying pretty f 

4rm, Thou pretty, becaufe little. ' 

Moth. Little ! pretty, becaufe little ; wherefore apt ?. 

Arm. And therefore apt, becaufe quick. 

Moth, Speak you this in my praife, mafler ? 

Arm, In thy condign praife. 

Moth, I will praife an eel with the fame praife.. 

Arm, What ? that an eel is ingenious. 

Moth, That an eel is quick. 

Arm, I do fay, thoa art quick in anfwers. Thou. 
Heat'fl my blood. — i 

Moth, I am anfwer*d. Sir. 

Arm. I love not to be croft.. 

Moth, He fpeaks the clean contrary,.croires Ibve nothim. 

Arm. I havepromis'd to ftudy three years with the King^ 

Moth^ You may do it in an hour, Sir, 

Arm^ Impoffible^ 

HUtWv 
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Moib. How many is one thike told ? 

Afm. I am m at reckoniagy it fits the (piric of a ta^iler, 

Moib. You are a gentleman, and a gameflier. 

Arm, I confefi both ; tbcy are both the varnifh of a 
comoleat man. 

liotk. Then, I am fure* 3roa know how much tbe 
grof$ fum of deuce-ace amoonts to. 

Arm. It doth amount to one more than two. 

Moth. Which the bafe vulgar call^ three. 

Arm. True. 

Moth. Wliy» Sir, is thisiuch apiece of ftudy? ws^ 
here's three fludied ere you'll thrice. wink; and how eafy 
it is to put veats to the word three, and ftudy three years 
IB two words, the dancing-horfe will tell you. 

Arm. A moft fine figure. 
, Moth. To prove you a cypher. 

Arm* I will hereupon confefs^ I am in love ; ^ as 
it is bafe for a fpldier to love, fo am I in love with a 
Kafb wench. If drawing my fword againil the humour 
of afiedion would deliver me from tbe ri.probate thought 
of it, I would take Defire prifoner ; and ranfom him to 
any Frmch courtier for a new dcvis'd conrt'fy. I think 
it feoms to figh ; methiaks, I ihould out-fwear Cufil 
Comfort me, boy, what great men have been in love \ 

Moth fferckJiJf mafier. 

Arm. Moft fweet Hercules! more authority, dear boy, 
name more ; and, fweet my child, let them be m&i of 
good repnte and carriage. 

^ Mtb. Sarrffmt maSer; he Was a man of good car- 
nage ; great carris^i fer he carried the town-gates on 
his back like a porter^ and he was in lovt. 

Arm. O well-knit ^/t;7?/^^ flrong-jointed Baffin! 
I do excel thee in my rapier, as much as thou didil 
me in carrying gates. I am in love too. Who was 
SampjWs love, my dear Motb ? 

Moth. A" woman, mailer. 
Arm. Of what conljple:don? 
Moth. Of all the tour, Of the three, or the two, or 
•ne of the four. 

Arm* Tell me precifely of what compk^don ? 

Moth. 
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Moth. Of Ac fea- water gredn , Sir. 

y/rwr. Is that one of the four complexions ? 

Alcfb, As I have ready Sir, and the beft of them too. 

Arm. Green, indeed, is the colour of lovers ;.but to 
have a love of that colour, methinks, Sampjon had /mall 
reafon for it. He, furely, affedled her for her wit. 

Moth, It was fo. Sir, tor fhe had a green wit. 

jirm. My love is moft immaculate white and red. 

Motb, Moft maculate thoughts, mailer, are mafk'd 
under fuch colours. 

jirm. Define, define, well-educated infant. 

M§tb. My father's wit and my mother*s tongue aflift me 1 

jfym. Sweet invocation of a child, moil pretty and 
pathetical ! 

Moth. If fhe be made of white and red. 
Her faults will ne'er be known ; 
For blulhing cheeks by faults are bred. 

And fears by pale-white fhown j 
Then if fhe fear, or be to blame. 
By this you ihall not know ; 
Foi ftiil her cheeks polfefs the fame. 

Which native me doth owe. 
A dan^rous rhime, mailer^ againft the reafon of. white : 
and red. 

Arm. Is there not a ballad, boy, of the Kiiig and 
the Beggar ? 

Motb^ The world was guilty of fuch a ballad fome 
three ages fince, but, I think, now 'tis not to be found j 
or if it were, it woul^ji neither fcrve for the writing, nor 
the tune. 

Arm, I will have that fubjeft newly writ o'er, that 
I may example my digreifion by fome mighty precedent. 
Boy, I do love that country girl, that I took in the park 
with the rational hind Cojlard ; ihe deferves well — — 

Motb. To be whipp'd ; and yet a better love than my 
mailer. 

Arm. Sin|^ boy ; my ipiiit grows heavy in love. 

Motb., And that's great marvel, loving a light wench. 

Arm, I fay, fing. 

Motb^ Forbear, 'till this company is paft. 
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Enter Coflard, Dull, Jaquenetta a Maid. 

Dull. Sir, the King's pleafure is that you keep Cojlard 
fafe, and you muil let Inm take no delight, noma pe- 
nance; but he mull faft three days a week. For this 
damfel, I muft keep her at the park, Ihe is allow'd tw 
the day-woman. Fare you well. 

Jrm, I do betray myfelf with blufhing : maid,— • 

ya^, Man," ^— 

jirm. I will vifit thee at the lodge. 

yaq. That's hereby. 

jirm. I know, where it is fituate. 

yaq. Lord, how wife yon are I 

^rm, I will tell thee wonders. 

yaq. With that face ? 

j^rm, I love thee, 

yof. So I hear you fay. 

j^rm. And fo farewel. 

yaa. Fair weather after you ! 

J)uih Come, yaquemttar away. \j\ 

[Exeunt Dull and Jaquenetu. 

Jrm. Villain, thou flialt faft for thy offence^ ere thoti 
be pardoned. 

. Coft. Well, Sir, I hope when I do it, I ihall doit 
en a fall ftomach. 

Jrm. Thou fhalt be heavily punifh'd. 

Coft. I am more bound to you, than your followers; 
for they are but light'y rewarded. 

Jrm. Take away this villain, Ihut him up. 

Moth. Come, you tran(greffing flave, away. 

Coft, Let me not be pent up. Sir; I will faft, being loofe. 

Moth, No, Sir, that were faft and loofe; thou ihalt 
to prifon. 

(7) Maid. Fair weather ^er you, C»m« Jaquenetta, awty,'] Thw$ 
all the printed copies : but tne editors have been guilty of much inad- 
irertencc. They make Jaquenetta, and a maid enter : whereas Ja- 
fuenetta h the only maid intended by the poet, and who is committed 
to the cuilody of DuU, to be conveyM by him to the l6dge in the 
park. This being the cafe, it is evident to demonftration, that — Fair 
%peatber after you— muft be fpoken by Jaquenetta j and then that DiUt 
iay 8 tQ her, cme Jaquenetta, awtyi as I have regiAated the text. 

Coft. 
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Coft, Well, if ever 1 do fee the merry days of defo- . 
lation that I have feen, fomc (hall fee ■ ■ ■ 

Moth, What fhall fome fee? 

Cojt, Nay, nothing, maflcr Moth^ but what they look 
upon. It is not for.priibners to be filent in their words, 
and therefore I will fay nothing ; I thank God, I have 
as little patience as another man, and therefore 1 can 
be quiet. \Exeunt Moth woith Coflard. 

Arm, I do afFefl the very ground (which is bafe) 
where her fhoe (which is bafer) guided by her foot 
(which is bafeft) doth tread. I (hall be forfwom, which 
is a great argument of falfhood, if I love. And how 
can that be true love, which is falfly attempted ? love 
is a familiar, love is a devil ; there is no evil angel but 
love, yet Samp/on was fo tempted, and he had an ex- 
xellent ftrengtb ; yet was Solomon (b fed uced, and he 
had a very good wit. CupitPs but-(haft is too hard for 
Hercules^ & club, and therefore too much odds for a Spa* 
niard*s rapier ; the firft and fecond caufe will not ferve 
my turn ; the Pajfado he refpedls not, the Duelh he re- 
gards not ; his di(grace is to be called boy ; but his 
tlor^r is t9 fubdue men. Adieu, valour ; raft, rapier ; 
e ftill, drum ; for your manager is in k)ve ; yea, be 
loveth. Afiifl; me, fome extemporal^od of rhime, for 
I am fure, I (hall turn fonneteer. Devife wit, write pen, 
for I am for whole volumes in folio. \Exeunu 

A C T IL 

SCENE, before the King of Ncnjarreh Palace. 

Enter the Princejs of France, Rofaline, Maria, Catha- 
rine, Boyet, Lords and other Attendants. 

B O Y E T. 

Now, madam, fummon up your deareft fpirits ;. „ 
Coniider, whom the King your father fei^ds ; 
To whom he feqdsjt and what's his embaify. 



\ 



ft 



III 

M 

? 

c 



iffS Lloyd's Labour's Loft. 

YottHelfy held prccioui in the world's efteem. 

To parley wich the folc inheritor 

Of all pcrre6ii:ns that a man may owe, 

Matchlefb Navarre ; the plea of no lefs weight 

Than JfuitatHf a dowry for a queen. t«3 

But now as prodigal of all dear grace, s^ 

As nature was in making graces dear. 

When (he did ftarve the general world beiide, (8) 

And prodigally gave them all to you. 
Prift^ Good Lord Boyeft my beauty, though but mean, 

Needs not the painted flouriih of your praife ; 

Beauty is bought by judgment of the eye, 

Not utter'd by bafe fale of chapmen's tongues. 

I am lefs proud to hear you tell my worth, 

Thau you much willing to be counted wife. 

In fpending thus your wit in praife of mine. 

But now to talk the talker ; good B&yety 

You are not ignorant, all-teiling fame 

Doth noife abroad, Navarre hath made a vow, 

'Till painful ftudy fliall out-wear three years. 

No woman may appioach his $lent court ; 

Therefore to us feema it a needful coarftj 

liefoi^ we enter his forbidden gates. 

To know hia pkafure : and in that behalf. 

Bold of your worthinefs, weiingleyou 

As our beft moving fair fblicitor. 

Tell him, the daughter of the King of Franet^ 

On ferious buiinefs, craving quick difpatch. 

Importunes perfonal conference with his Grace. 

.Haile, fignify fo much, while w6 attend, 

Jjike humble-vifag'd fuitors, his high will. 

Boyet, Proud pf employment, willingly I go. [J?;ei^ 
Frin. All pride is willing pride, and yours is fo ; 

Who are the votaries, my loving Lords, 

That are vow- fellows with this virtuous King ? 
Lord. LonganfiUe is one. 

(S) When Jki did ftarve tht general wrld befi^^'i CatuO^ kas t 
eonpliroent, much of this caft, to his Lejhia in his S7th epigram t 
mm^ fua turn pukherrima tota eft, 
*Xum mmhts luu omaes funripiHt Ftnem^ 

Frin. 
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. Know yott tbf aum i 

I knew him, madaoiy at a mamage feaft» 
1 Lord Perigort and the beauteous heir 
^ttes Fautcwbriigt foleoinit'd. 
nandy fs^w I this Longaville^ 
of fovereign parts he is eileem'd ; 
tted in the arts, glorious in arms, 
p; becomes him ilT, that he would well, 
ly foil of his fair virtue's glof$» 
le's glofs will flain with^ny foil,) 
rp wit, match'd with too blunt a will ; 
edge hath pow'r to cut, whofe will ftill wills 
id fpare none, chi^ come within his power. 
. Some merry-mocking Lord, belike ; is't fo ? 
, They fay fo mcft, tkitmoft his humours knowl 
. Such fliort-liv'd wits do wither as they grow, 
re die reft ? 

*. The young DitmaiM, ^ well>accomplilh'd youth, 
ihat virtue love, for virtue lov'd. 
)wer to do moft harm, leaift knowing ill ; 
hath wit to make an ill ihapa good, 
ipe to win grace, thp' he hM no wit* 
Is) at the Duke ALmfmh once» 
uch too little of that good I faw, 
fport to his great w€ffthine6k 
. AnptJier of thefe ftudeats at that time 
eic witj^ hiiii, asi I have htafd a opth ; 
they call hin^; but a vfmntx man, 
t ^ limit of baoomipg ourth^ 
fpent aj[» hoqi-^s talk witha}. 
s b^ts OjQcaitOB for his wit ; 
^4^j«$, tl^d^e one doth catch, 
3^ tv^s to an^irth-BvmAg ji^ft ; 

rs ihT^ fpi(«n4!^MiOilS'^«i'^^ 

ged ears play truant at his tal^j 

hunger he^^« i^ q#jits t2mS^^% 

et and vplubla is^hif di&$0Qr&. 

f. GQdM«(a^^lU^» a«e Uiey aU lA lpve» 

irery one her imi hllltli|SMaiiA»l 

With 
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With fuch bedecking ornaments of praife ? 
Mar. Here comes Bcyet. 

Enter Boyet. 

' Prin, Now, what admittance. Lord ? 

Boyet. Na<vArre had notice of your fair approach ; 
And he and his competitors in oath 
Were all addreft to meet you, gentle Lady, 
Before 1 came : marry, thus much IVe learnt. 
He rather means to lodge you in the field. 
Like one that comes here to befiege his Court, 
Than feek a difpenfation for his oath. 
To let you enter his unpeopled houfc. 
Here comes Nwuarre. 

Enter the King, Longaville, Dumain, Biron, and 
Attendants. 

King* Fair Princefs, welcome to the Court of iVa 
fvarre, 

Prin, Fair, I give you back again ; and welcome I || 
have not yet ; the roof of this Court is too high to be 
yours ; and welcome to the wide fields, too bafe to be 
mme. 

King. You fhall be welcome, Madam, to my Court. 

Prin. I will be welcome then ; condudl me thither. 

King. Hear me, dear Lady, I have fworn ah oath. 

Prin, Our Lady help my Lord ; he'll be forfwom. 

King. Not for the world, feir Madam, by my will. ^ 

Prin. Why, Will .fhall break its will, and nothing clfe, 

King. Your Ladyfhip is ignorant what it is. 

Prin. Were my Lord fo, his ignorance were wife. 
Where now his knowledge muft prove ignorance. 
I hear, your Grace hath fworn out houfe-keeping } 
*Tia deadly fin to keep that oath, my Lord j 
And fin to break it. 

But pardon me, I am too Aidden bold : 
To teach a teacher ill befeemeth me. 
Vottchfafe to read the purpofe of my coming, 
And fuddenly reiolve me in my fait. 

King* 
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King. Madam, I, will, if fiiddenly I may. 

Prin, You will the fooncr, that I were away ; 
For you'll prove perjur'd, if you make me ftay. 

Biron, Did not I dance with you, in Brabant once ? 

Ro/a, Did not I dance with you in Brabant once? 

Biron. I know, you did. 

Ri/a, How needlefs was it then to a(k the queflion ? 

Biron. You muft not be fo quick. 

R^/a JTis long of you, that fpur me with fuch que(lions# 

Biron* Yourwit'stoohot, itfpeeds toofaft, 'twill tire, 

Ro/a, Not 'till it leave the rider in the ipire. 

Biron, What time o'day ? 

Rofa, The hour that fools (hould aik. 

Biron. Now fair befall your mafk 1 

Rofa, Fair fall the face it covers ! 

Biron. And fend you many lovers ! 

Rofa. Amen, fo you be none ! 

Biron, Nay, then will I be gone. 

King, Madam, your father here doth intimate 
The payment of a hundred thoufand crowns ; > 

Being but th' one half of an in tire fum, 
Dijfburfed by my father in his wars. 
But fay, that he, or we, as neither have, 
Receiv'd that fum ; yet there remains unpaid 
A hundred thoufandmore ; in furety of the whiclu 
One part of Aquitain is bound to us, 
Although not valu'd to the monev's worth: 
If then the King your father will reftore 
But that one half which is unfatisfy'd. 
We will give up our right in Aquitain^ 
And hold' fair friendfhip with his Majeily : 
Bat that^ itfeem, heJittle purpofeth 
For here he doth demand to have repaid 
An hoadred thouiand crowns ; and not demands^ (9) 

O? 

(9) And net demandi 

One payment of an hundred tboufand crowns, 
To have bis title live in Aquitain.] 
•The old books concur in this reading, and Mr. Pjupe has embraced 
k % tho\ as I conceive, it is ftark nonfenfe, and repugnant to the 
circttsnftaiwe (iippos'd by oar poet, I have, by reforming thcpoiatteg. 
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On payment of an haodred tkoafand crowm. 

To nave his tide live in Afmifain ; 

Which we much rather had depart withal^ 

And have the money by our father lent. 

Than Jjuitain fb gelded as -it is. 

Dear Pnncefe, were not his requefts fo far 

From reafon's yielding, your fair felf fliould make* 

A yielding 'gainft fome reafon in my breaft ; 

And go well fatisfied to France again, 

FrtH, You do the King mv father too much wronjj 
And wrong the reputation or j^our name. 
In fo unfeeming to con fefs receipt 
Of that, which hath>fo faithfully been paid. 

King^ I do proteft, I never heard of it ; 
And if you prove it, I'll repay it back. 
Or yield up Aquitain. 

Prin* We arreft your word : 
Boyet^ you can produce acquittances 
For fuch a fmn, /rom fpecial officers 
Of CharUs his father. 

King. Satisfy me fO. 

Boyet. So pleafe your Grace, tfie packet is not come, 
Where that and other fpeciahies are bound : 
To-morro^v you flKiU have a fight of them, 

Kin^. It (hall fufftce me ; at which interview, 
All liberal reafon I will yield unto : 
Mean time, i^eceive fuch welcome at my hamd. 
As honour without breach of honour may 
Make tender of, to thjr true worthineft. 
You may not come, mir Princess, in my gates ; 
But here, without, you (hall be fo receiv'd^ 

.and throwing out t fingte letter^ riAM^^il) I btriiftve the gennihi 
ienfe of the ptii&a^ Apiitmn wM.iMte*d» it ibcmv t» A|gt«irft'( 
father for 200000 crownsk The French Ring pretends to have paid 
ene moiety of this debt, (which iVlav^rrr^ knows nothing of) but 
demands this moiety back again : inftead whereof (fays Navarre) he 
Ihould rather pay the remainiiig moiety, and ^tmivJL to have A^ui- 
tain redeHverM up to him. This is plain and ea^ realbniiig upon 
$be fa^ fupposM J ao4 Navarre declares, he had rather rtceivc the 
rdidue of his debV thaji detain the proviafe mortgiig^d £»r feenrity 
of it. 

As 
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As you ihall deem ycttrfcif hd^d 'm my heart* 
Tho* fo deny 'd fair iaxbourin myhoui'e; 
Your own \good thouglits excufenie, and fa«\ycl ; 
To-mOirow we fliall vifit you aeain. 

Fritt. Sweet health and fair defircs confort yourGracel 

King. Thy own wifh wife I thee^ ineyery place^ [Exit* 

Biron. hiAyy I will commend you to my own heaft, (10) 

Ro/a^ I pray you, do ray €om|nendationsi 
I would be glad to fee it. 

Biron. I would, you heard it i^roan* 

Rofa. Is the fpol fick ? 

Biron, Sick at the heart f 

Kofa. Alack, let it blood. 

Biron, Would that do it good ? 

Rofa. My phyikk fays ay, , 

Biron. Will you prick't with your eye? 

Ro/a. Noy poynty with ay knife« 

Biren. Now God iave thy life 1 

Raja, And yours from long living I 

Biren. I cannot Hay thankfgiving. . [BxiK 

Dum. Sir, I pray you, a word : what Laly is that iame? 

Bt^et. Tiie heir oi Alan/on^ Ro/aHne her name. 

Dum. A gallant Lady ; Moniieur, fare you well. [Exit. 

Long. I befeech you, a word .: what is ihe in w^tite ? 

Boyet. A wom^n fcmetimes, if you iaw her ifi the light. 

Longf Perchance, light in the light ; I d^iire her native. 

Boyet. She hath but one for kcrfclf ; to defire That 
were a feame. 

Long. Pray you. Sir, whoie daughter ? 

(lo) X have made it a rule througlumt diis editioiv to replace all 
tttufe paflages, which Mr, Pope in his imprdlions thought ^t to de^ 
vratte. As we have no authority to call them in queftion for not 
being genuine ; I confefs, as an editor, 1 thought I had no authority 
to difplace them. Tho*, I fnuft own freely at the fame time, iheiTs 
are fome fcenes (particularly in this play;) fo very mean and con- 
temptible, that one woqM heartily -vafh tor the liberty of expunging 
them. Whether they were really written by our author, whether 
he pennM them in his boyifh age, or whether he purpofcly comply 'd 
with the prevailing vice of the times, when P«m, Conundrum, and 
quibbling conceits were as much in vogue, as Grimace and Arkqi^" 
modes sere at this wife penod, I dare not take upon fl)« to deteroiioe. 
Voi, II. I Bii^tU 
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Bo^ii. Her modier'sy I have heard. 

Lonf^. God's blefling on your beard ! 

Bejfet* Good Sir, be not offended. 
She 18 an heir of Faukonbridge. 

Long. Nay, my choler is ended : 
She is a moft fweet Lad^. 

Boyet, Not unlike. Sir; that may be. \Exit Long. 

Birou^ What's her name in the cap ? 

Boyet. Catharine f by good hap, 

Biron. Is fhe wedded or no ? 

Beyet. To her will, Sir, or fo. 

Biron. You are welcome. Sir : adieu. 

Boyet. Farewel to me. Sir, and welcome to you. 

\^Exit. Biron. 

Mar. That laft is Bircn, the merry mad cap Lord; 
Not a word with him but a jeft. 

Boyet. And every jeft but a word. . 

Prin. It was well done of yon to take him at his word. 

Boyet, 1 was as willing to grapple, as he was to board. 

Mar. Two hot fheeps, marrv. . 

Bojfit. And wherefore not fhips ? 
No (heep, (fweet lamb) unleis we feed on your lips. 

Mar. You fheep, and I pafture ; fhall that finiih the jell? 

Boyef. So you grant pafture for me. 

Mar. Not fo, gentle beail; 
My lips are no common, though (everal they be. 

Boj^et. Belonging to whom ? 
. Mar. To my fortunes and me.^ 

Prin. Good wits will be jangling; but, gentles, agree. 
This civil war of wits were much better us'd 
On Nai/arre and his book-men ; for here 'tis abus'd. 

Boyet. If my obfervatipn, (which very (eldom lies) 
By the heart's/ Hill rhetorick, difclos'd with eyes. 
Deceive me not now, Na^uarre is infeded. 

Prin. With what? 

Boyet. With that which we lovers in title affeded. 

Prin. Your reafon ? 

Boyet. Why, all his behaviour did make her retire 
To thfr court of his eye, |)eeping thorough defire : 
His heart, like an agat with ypur print impreil^d. 

Proud 
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-f roud with his forro» in his eye pride expreiTed-: 

JHis tongue, all impatient to fpeak and not kcy 

Did flumble with hafte in his eye- fight to be ; 

All fenfes to that ienfe did make their repair^ 

To feel only looking on faireft of fair 5 

Methoug-ht, all his fenies were lock'd in his e/e. 

As jewels in chryftal for fome Prince to buy ; 

Who tcndring their own worth, from whence they were 

|;laft, 
Did point out to boy them, along as you paft. 
His facets own margent did quote fuch amazes. 
That all eyes faw his eyes inchanted with gazes : 
J'll give you jiquUain^ and all that is his. 
An you gwt him for my fake but one loving kifs, 

Prin, Come, to our pavilion : Bcyet is difpos'd, 

Boyet. But to fpeak that in wards, which his eye 
hath4ifclos'd4 
I only have had a mouth of Jiis eye, 
By adding a tongue which I know w^l not lie. 

Ro/a. Thou ar^ an old love-monger/ and fpeakfeft 
flcilfttlly. 

Mar. He is CAr/M^'sgrandfatlier> and learns newsof him. 

Ro/a. Then was /^i?«»/ like iier mother^ for her father 
is but grim. 

Boyet. Do you hear, my oiad wenchesi 

Mar. No. 

JBoyet. What then, do you fee? 

Ro/a. Ay," our way to be eone, 

JBojet^ You are too hard rar-me, (11) [Ejcsuuk 

S C EN E 

(11) Boyct; You art too iard for me.'] Here, in all the book v the 
2<1 A^ is made to end : but in my opinion very miftakcnly. I have 
venturM to vary the regulation of the four laft Afts from the .printed 
copies, for thel'e reafone. Hitherto, the zd Ad Jius been of the 
extent of 7 pages j the 3d but of c^ and the fiith of no lefs than 29. 
And this difprqportion of length has croaded too many incidents into 
fome A£ls, and left the others quite barren. I have now reduce.i 
them into a much better equali^j and di/lributed the bufineis like« 
wife (fuch as it i%) into a more uniform caft. The plot now 1 es 
thus. In the firft Aft, 2V</v<trr< and his con^paniuns fcquafter them- 
feJvcs, by oath, for three years from con verfatioii, women, feaft in e,^r. 
I X refolvin^ 
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SCENE, the Park; near the Palace. 

Enter Annado and Moth. ^ 

Jrm. XY 7 Arhlct child; make paifionate xny fenie V 
VV hearing. 

Mctif, CoDColiuel [Singing, 

Jrm. 

refolving a life of contemplatioiiy and to relieve tlieir ftudy, at inter- 
val^, with Atnado and Coftard. The Princefe of France'% arrival ii 
prepared. ArmMdo^z ridiculous paflipn for a cotfntry wench, and his, 

»nd Coftard' s chara^era, are open'd. In the 2d A^ The 

Pnncefswith her Ladies anives, and explains the reafoii of her coming. 
PJa^arre behaves fo courteovifly to her, that Boyety one of her Lords, 
iufpefls him to be in love. Armado't amour is continued ; who fends 
a letter by C»ftard to his Miftrefs Jaquenetta. Biron Hlcewife fends a 
billet-doux by Coftard to RofalitUy one of the Frepcb Ladies ; and in a 
Ibliloquy confefTes his being in love, tho* againft his oath.-'*-— In the 
third A£l, the Princeft and her Ladies, preparing to killa Deer in the 
park, Coftard comti to deliver Biron*s letter to Rofaline^ but by mif- 
take gives that, which Armado had direfted to Jaqutnetta, The mo 
pedants, Sir Natbamclf and Hohferms are introduced. yaquentttA 
pAHluces Bi'fon's letter, del^yerM by Coftard' i miftake to her, requeuing 
them to read it : who, obferving the contents, (end it by Coftard and 
Jaqueneita to the King. Biroriy landing perdue in the park, over- 
hears the Khg^ Longavtih, and Dumain confeffing their paflions for 
their refpe^tive miftrefftff ^ abd coming forward, reproaches them with 
their perjury. Jaquenetta and Coftard bring the letter (as they were 
orderM by the Pedants) to th^ King, whohids Biron read it. He, 
finding it to be his own letter, tears it in a piflion for Cofiard's miftake. 
The Lords, picking it up, find it to be of j5/>o»'s hand writing, and 
4in addrefs to J^o/^/wtf. ^^^tm pleads guilty: and all the votarifts at 
laft conient to continue their perjury, and addrefs their feveral mif- 

trefTes with fome mafque or device. In the fourth Aft, the P<- 

danti (returning from theix dinner) enter into a difcourfe ftiitable to 
'their charafters. Annadoxomts to them, tells them, he is cnjoinM 
by the King to frame fome mafque^ for the entertainment of the 
Frincefs, and craves their learned afliftance. They propofe to re- 
•prefent the nine worthies, and go out to prepare themfelves. The 
Princeft and her Ladies talk of tieir feveral lovers, and the prefents 
made to them. BoycthnT)%s notice, that the King and his Lords are 
coming to addrefs them, difguisM like Mufctvites. The Ladies pro- 
pofe to be ma/kM, and exchange the Favours with one another, which 
were given them by their lovers : that fo they, being deceivM, may 
every one addrefs the wrong perfbn. This accordingly hits, and they 
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Arm. Sweet Air ! go^ tendeinefs of years ; take thn 
key, give inlajj^enient to the fwain ; bring him fefti* 
nately hither : fmuft employ him in a letter to my love. 

Moth. Mafter, will you win your loye with a French 
brawl ? 

j^rm. How meah'll thou, brawling in Frtncb f 

Moth, No, my compleat mafter (12); but to jig off 
a tune at the tongue's end, canary to it with your feet 
(13), humour it with turning up your eyelids; figh a 
note and fing a note ; fometimes through the throat, 
as if you fwallow'd love with finging love j fometimes 
through the nofe, as if you fnuft up love by fmelling 
love ; with your hat penthoufe-Iihe o'er the (hop of 
your eyes ; with your arms croft on your thin-bclly 
doublet, Hke a rabbet on a ipit ; or yoar hands in your 

«re >allred fiwni oifF tkt "fpot by th* Latfes j iAtb triumph in tfcfc 
^^Kpioit, aiWI rcf&lve «© bitnfler them tgaiti, when they rtfturti ih 

their own perfena* Ift the kik Ad, the King and his LorJk 

CAme tc» the Frhtcffi*i Httt, «nd aSl confefs their lovet. Co/hrii 
cffiiters to tell the appr«sch of the' worthies mafqce ; which finiih*d, 
news is hrought of the death of thePrincefs's father. The Kin% atni 
the Lords reiiewing their love-iints, the Ladies agree to marry them 
at a tweivc-mcflth^s end, undei- certain injun^ions ; and fo the play 
^nds. ■ — T hus the ftonr (tho* clogg'd with fome abfor^ities,) hKS 
its proper refts : the action rifes by gradattom, according to rukf i 
«nl tlie pktt is embreiTfl Mtd ^fengaged, 00 tt.ovghtj aafar as tha 
nature of the fahL: will admrt, 

(13) Mfoth. Na, »y ctmfkm majfti^, &c,} This whde fpeech has 
been fo teml^y confuted in the pointing, through all the editioit 
hHherto, tf|s(t not the kaft glimmering of hnh was to \>t ^ck'd 
oat of it. As I have regulated the paflage, I thnik> Muh deRvers hoth 
fpodifenfi and good bknumr^ 

{13) Canary f9 ifm^ yM^ j^>} So j^t*i WiMiha^ iiba* AA. t. 
Sc.». 

— — I hai«f feen a AAdfcfAij 
TIIA'S ahie to breathe Hie into a ftoiie^ 
Qmcken a rock, and moke yoti dance CtiAify 
With fprightfy fire and motion % &t^ 
Fram both thefe paflagea the Ckmry feems to h«?e been a dance of 
much ipirit and agility. Some diS»naries tetl u«, that this dan^e 
derrred its name, as it is probable h might, from the Ifittndsbt.iSX'^* 
Bat Ritbki gives us a deicription of it the nioft^ conformable to our au- 
thor ; dhmctf 9U Vm remuefort tnte let pitn. A dance, in urbicfa the 
ftet are fli^lei with gretl Hrtftn^* 

I 3 Ijocket, 
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pockety like a man after the old painting ; and keep 
not too long in, one tune, but a fnip and away ^ thcfc 
are complements, thefe are humours ; thefe betray nice 
wenches^ that would be betray'd without dieie, and 
make the m^n of note (14) : do you note men, that arc 
moft affcded to thefe ? 

Jlrm. How hail thou purchasM this e^qperience ? 

MotL By my pen of ohfervation, 

Jrm. ButO, butO 

Mot^. The hobby-horfe is forgot. (15) 

{ 1 4) — — thefe betray nice wenches, that mould he betrayed with' 
mt ihffe, and make them men of note,. Thus all the editors, with a 
£igacity worthy of wondef. But wh© will ever believe, that the odd 
attitudes and aflFedlations of hven^ by which they betray youig 
wencbeSf fhould have power to make thofe young wenches men / 
noie f This is a transformation, which, I dare fay,, the poet never 
thought of. His meaning is, that they not only inveigle the youog 
.<iirls, but make the men taken notice of toO| who affedt them. I .1 
ieduc*d the palTage to good fenfe, inmySHAKXSPXAitE refmr'dy by 
caihiering only a fingle letter ^ and Mr. "Pofe^ in his laft impreiSojit 
•has voiichfafd to embrace my corredlion. 
, (15). Arm* But, 0, hut — — 

Moth. 716^ hobhy-horfe IX />r^of. J The humour of this reply 
ciMotFs to jirmado^ w^o is fighing in love, cannot be taken without 
a little explanation : nor why t^ere. fliould be any room for making 
J'uch a reply. A quotation from Hamlet will be neceflary on this 
occafion. 

Or eife |hall he fuifcr not thinking on, with the beUy-hrft 

>vhofe Epitaph is. For oh I for tb ! the Hobby -borfe is forgot. 

And another from Beaumont and Fletcher in tbeiif H^omen pUafidr 

$9to. Shall the HolAy-horfe be forgot then ? 

The hopeful Hobh-borfef fliallhe lie founder M ? 
In the rites formerly obferv d-for the celebration of Af«^ay, befides 
thofe now osM of hanging a pole with garlands, and dancing round 
it, a boy was dreft up reprefenting maid Marian \ another, like a 
Friar ; and another rode on a Hebby-borfey with bells jingHng, and 
painted ftreamess. After the Reformation took place, and Precijiata 
multiplied, thefe latter rites were look'd upon to favouf of PtfMff//»} 
and then maid Marian, the Friar, and the poor Hobby-Jborje were 
turned out of the games. Some, who were not fo iviftfy precifc^ but 
regretted the difufe of the Hobby-horfi, no doubt, fatiriz d this fufpi- 
icion of idolatry, and archly wrote the Epitaph above alluded to. Now 
Moth, hearing Armado groan ridiculouiiy, and cry out. But oh \ but 
9h ! — — humorouily pieces out his exclamation with the fe^ uel of 

this. 
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Arm. Cairft thou my love hobby-hoHe ? 

Moth, No, mafter ; the hobby-horfe is but % colt^ 
and your love, perhaps a hackney : but have you for* 
got vour love ? 

Jem. Almofl I had. 

Moth. Negligent ftudent, learn her by heart. 

Arm. By heart, and in heart, boy. 

Moth. And out of heart, inafter: all thofe three I 
will prove. 

Arm. What wilt thou prove ? 

Moth, A man, if I live. And this fy, />, and out o/\ 
upon the inftant : hy heart you love her, beonife your 
heatt cannot come by her : in heart you love her, be- 
caufe your heart is in love with her ; and out of heart 
you love her, being out of heart that you cannot enjoy 
her. 

Arm. I am all thefe three. 

JAoth. And three times as much more ; and yet no- 
thing at all. 

Arm. Fetch hither the fwain, he mud carry me a letter. 

Moth. A meiTage well fympathiz'd ; a liorfe to be 
emba^ador for an afs. 

Arm. Ha, ha j what fay'ft thou ? 

Moth. Marry, Sir, you muft fend the afs upon the 
horfe, for he is very flow-gated : but 1 go. 

Arm. The way is but fliort ; away. 

Moth. As fwift as lead, Sir, 

Arm. Thy meanings pretty ingenious ? 
Is not lead a metal heavy, dull and flow ? 

Moth. Mim'me, honeft mailer ; or rather, matter, no. 

this epitaph t which is piitting his mafter^s love-pajpon, and the loi^ 
of the Hobby -borfe, on a footing. The Zealot's deteftation of thia 
Hobby-horfe^ I tkink is excellently fneer*d at by B, Jonfort in his 
Bartbo/omew'f Air, In this Comedy, Rabby-Bujy, a Puritan, is brought 
into the fair : and being ajk'd'by the toyman to buy Rattles, Drumty 
Babiety Hcbby-bcrfes, Sec. He immediately in his zeal cries out : 

Peace, with thy apocryphal wares, thou pTOphane publican ! Thy 
JPe//s, thy Dragons, and thy Tobit's dogi. Thy Hobby-borfe is an 
idol, a very idol, a fierce and rank idol ; and thou the Nebucbad^ 
msexar, the proud Nebucbadnezxar of the fair, that UCHi it up for 
children to iiXX down to and wor/hip. 

I 4 Arm* 
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Jrm, I fay, lead is flow. 

hhtk. You arc coo fwift. Sir, to fay fb. 
Is that lead flow. Sir, which is fired from a gun f 

Arm, Sweet fmoak of rhetorick ? 
He reputes me a cannon ; and the bullet, that's he : 
I (hoot thee at the Twain. 

Moth, Thump then, and I fly. \lx^. 

Armi A naoft skcutt^ykvemlfy voluble and free of grace; 
By thy favour, fweet welkin, I muft figh in thy face. 
Moft rode melancholy, valour gives thee place. 
My herald is retum'd. 

Re^-nuer Moth mnd Co&9rd, 

Jlftf/i^. A wonder,mafter, here's aC^^^fr^t/broken id afhin* 

^rfi^Someenigmai fbmc riddle; come, thy I'en'voyhepn*, 

Cofl, No egma, no riddle, no Pert'voy ; no falve in the 
male>Sir. O Sir, plan tan, a plain plan tan ; uoP envoy % 
no Venvoy^ or falve. Sir, but plantan. 

Arm. By virtue, thou enforced laughter ; thy f31jr 
thought, my fpleen ; tke heaving of my lungs pro- 
vokes me to ridiculous fmiling : O pardon me, my 
flars ; doth the inconliderate take falve for Peni;oy9 and 
the word Pen'voy for a falve ? 

M9tb. Doth the wife thiiik them other ? is not f w- 
voy a falve ? ' 

Arm. No, page, it is an epilogue or difcourfCj^ to 
make plain ' ^ 

Some obfcure precedence that hadi tofbre been fain. ' 
I will example it. N6w will I begin your moral/ and 
do you follow with my f envoy. 
The fox, the ape, and the humble-bee. 
Were ftill at odds, being but three. 
There's the moral, now the Venuoy, 
• . Moth, I will add the Penvoy ; fay the moral again. 

Arm, The fox, the ape, and the humble bee. 
Were ftill at odds, being but three. 

Moth, Until the goofe came out of door. 
And ftay'4 the odds by adding four. 
A good Penvoyi ending in the goofe 5 would you de- 
fire mor^ ? 

Coji. 
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• The boy kath £old him k bifgain ; a goofe that^ 

)ttr pennjr-worth is good» an your goofe be &t» 

I a bargain well is as canning as faft and loofe 

; fee a fat ^em^oj ! I, ^at'a a fat goofe* . 

. Come hither, come hither; 

lid this argument begin ? 

k By fayingy that a Coward was broken in a ihiB« 

ail'd yott fyr a letn/i^. 

. True^ and I for a plantan ; 

:ame the argument in ; . 

he boy's fat femtvf^ the goofe dot yoa bought, 

tended the market. i 

. But tell Hie ; how was there a C^Murd broken 

in? 

k I will tdl yon fen£Wy. ^ . 

Thou haft no feeling of it^ Moth^ 
'peak that Vtnvoy* 

rerunning out, that was fefely within, 
er the threiholdy and broke mv ihin« 
. We will talk xso more of tlue matter. 

Till there be more matter in the ihin. 
. Sirr^y C^arJf I will inir^chife thee. 
. Of marry me to one /"rtfjvc/V ; I fmell fome 
y fbme goofe in this; 

• By my fweet Ibul, I mean, fetting thee at 2i«* 
enfreedoming thy peribn ; thoa w^ immiur^dj 

ed^ captivated, bound. 

True, true, ^and now yon will be my piiig%* 
ttd let me loofe. 

. I give thee thy liberty, fet thee from dnranci^, 
lien thereof impofe on thee nothing but thii^f 
lis figniifi^ant to the country-maid 7tffirf;M//4 ; 

remaneisttion ; for the beft ward of mine ho* 
% rewarding my dependants. Moikf foUow.— *^ 

\. Like the feqiiet, h ^ipAxftCi^ard, admf^ 

[Sxif,- 
, My fwc«l ounce qf man's fleih, my in-cony 
Now iwitt I look to his remuneration* Jlemune- 
I 5 rational 
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ladon ! O, that's tiie Latin word for 'three fardiidgs : 
three farthings remuneration : What's the price of ads 
infile I a penny. No, I'll give yoo a remuneration : 
why,, it carries it. Remuneration !-^why^ it is" a fairer 
nane than a French crown (i6). 1 will never buy and 
fell out of this word. 

Enter Biron. 

Biron, O my good knave Coftara^ exceedingly well met. 

Coft. frzy you. Sir, how much carnation nbbon aay 
a man buy for a remuneration ? 

Biron. What is a remuneration ? 

Coft. Marry, Sir, half-penny &rthing. 
/. Biron. O; why then three farthings worth of iilk* 

Cofl. I thank your wor(hip, God be with you. 

Biron. O flay, flave, I muil employ thee ; 
As thou wilt van my favour, my good knave. 
Do one thing for me that I (hall intreat. 

Coft. When would you have it done. Sir ? 

Biron. O, this afternoon. 

Cofl. Well, I will do it. Sir : fare you well .^ 

Biron. .O, thou knoweft not what it is. 

Coft. lihall know. Sir, when I have done it. 

Biron. Why, vilbun, lliou muft know firil. 

Cofi. I will come to your worihip to-morrow morning. 
- Biron, It mufl be done this afternoon. 
Hark, flave, it is but this : 
The Princefs comes to hunt here in the paric : 
*A|[id1n her train there is a gentle Lady i 
When toneues fpeak fweetly, then they name her name# 
And ^«/2iSir# they call her ; aik for her. 
And to her fweet>hand fee thou do commend 
This feal'd up counfel. There's thy guerdon ; fi;o. 

Coft4 Guerdon,-— O fweet guerdon ! better man re- 
muneration, eleven pence farthing better : moft fwe«t 

(16) iVtf, .J*J^S^ JWit a f-emunemtim :, toby f it carria its remutie' 
urathft, Wiy f it is a fairer name than a ^rcnch-rrpwir.] .Thus this 
* paflage -has hitherto beeo writ, and pointed, without any 'regard to 

common fenfe, or meaning. The reform, that I haVe made, Aigbt 

as it is, makes, it both intelligible and hiunbrotts* 

guerdon! 

2 
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guerdon ! I will dait. Sir, in pmu Gwndxm, lemone- 

ration. [£;»>• 

Biron. O I and I, forfboth, in love! 
1, that have been love's whip $ 
A very beadle to.a humoroui iigh : 
A critick ; nay, a night-watch Gonfiahle, 
A domineering pedant o'er the boy. 
Than whom no mortal more magnificent. 
This whimpled, whining, porbund wayward boy. 
This Signior\7<M/Vs giant-dwarf, Dan Cufiif, (17) 
Regent of love-rhimes, lord of folded arms, 
Th' anointed Sovereign of fighs and groans : 
Liege of all loiterers and malecontents : 
Dread Prince of plackets, king cf codpieces : 
Sole Imperator, and great General 
Of trotting parators. (O my little heart !) 

^ (17) 'P>is Signior JuttWsgtant'dwarf', Dan Cupid.] It was /ome 
time ago ingenioufly ninted to me, (and I readily came into the opi- 
aaon ;) Hiat as there was a contraft of terms in gisat-diuat/f. fo^ pro- 
bably, there ihould be in the words immediately preceding them 3 and 
therefore that we ihould reft ore. 

This Senior-junior, gioM'^hfarf, Dan Cupid. 

•i. e« this old, young man. And there is, indeed, afterwards in this 
•pW, a defcription oS Cupid, which" ibrts very aptly with fuch an i^men- 



Tbaf VMU ibevuy to make bis godhead wax. 

For be both been five thoufand years a boy. 
The conje^re is exquifitely well imagin*d, and ought by all me$]is 
to be embrac*d, unldfa there is reafon to think, that^ in the formcv 
teaiding, there is an allafion to fome tale, or character in an' old play* 
I hsvenot,.on this account, ventured to diihirb the text, becaufe there 
icems to me fome reafon to fofpeft, that our author is here alluding 
to Beanmont and Fbtcber*9 Bonduca, ^ In that tragedy there is the cha- 
ncer of oaeyunius, a Roman captain, who falls in love to diftra^Uon 
with one of ^iivM's daughters; and becomes an arrant whining 
Aave to this paffion* He is afterwards cur*d of his infirmity, and is 
as abfolttte a tyrant againffc the fex. Now, with regard to thefe two 
extremes, Gv^/V/ might very probably be ftiled Junius^ s giant-dwarfs 
a nant in'his eye, white the dotage was upon him ; but Ihrunk into 
iktwarf, £0 foon as he had got the better of it. Our poet writing the 
name with the Italian termination, and calling him Signior JuniOf 
would, I think, be an objection of little weight to urge, that tht 
tUmfiff captaia^cottld not thertfore be meant. 

And 
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And I to be a <:orpofilW his ffle, (18) 

And -wear his colours ! like a tuxnblpr> ftoopt 

What? I love! I fu^ ! I feck a wife ! 

A woman thit is like a German cbck. 

Still a repairing ; ever out of hzme. 

And never going atight, being a watch. 

But beine watch'd, that it ikiay itill go ri^ftt ! 

Nay, to be pegni^d, which is wofft of all : 

And among three, to love the wbtrft of all ; 

A vvhitely wanton with a Velvet bcow. 

With two ]pitch balls ftnck in her fdce for ey^s j 

Ay, and by heav'n, one that will do the ddd^ 

Tho' jir^Ms were her eminch and het guard ; 

And I to figh for her 1 to watch for her \ 

To pray for her I go to ; It is a plagtie. 

That C«//V will iinpofe for my negled 

jOf his almighty, dreadful^ little mieht. 

Wellj I will love> write, figh, pray, iae and groan : 

tout flUen B«ft love fluy lady, and feme y^MK. {Ed 

( 18) Jtid Jt^kie eerfcral efhii Mi^ 

A €orforitl of a/«&/ it quite a new term i neither did the htmUen ei 
^ntorn didr benfi with tibbands, that I can Ibatn : for thoTe wircr 
tttried hi piahide iA>Mit with diem, at the ftoctr tarrie* ki^ fwoi 
Nor, if thqr were, i« the 6inUitude at all perdnent to the cafe i* hai 
Bvt to,^ Ijkis tun^iet agrees nc^ only with that proftffioi^ and 1 
JTervik condefeeniions of a lover, but with what follows ht th% contc 
Wlttt ItfiM fht wife traAfcriheit at firft, feetnathis i WhM oace 1 
IWNMf 91^^% th«^ ^•fjktf hi* iKff miift aotke fsr bdiiod. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE, a Pavilion in Oie Park near the 
Palace* 

tnttf the Brinaflt Rofdinc, Maria, Catharine, Lordf, 
AntndanU^ and a Forefter* 

PaiNCE6S« 

WAS that the Kiiig, that fpurr^d his Wfe fo hard 
Againft the jfteep upriiing of the hill ? 

3oyet, I know not; but, I think, it was not he. 

Frin. Who eW he was, he fhcw'd a mounting mind* 
Well, Lords, to-day we ihall hare our dif^atch : 
On Saiurdqj^ we will return to Fvah^. 
Then l^oi^efter, toy friend, where is the bufli. 
That we i^uft ftand and play the murderer in ? 

For* Mere by, upon the hedge of yonder copJ>ice j 
A ftand^ where ydu may make the faireil (hoot : 

ttifh I d^ank my beauty, I am fair, that ihoot : . 
And fherf upon thou fpeak^i the faireft ihoot. 

Ftr. iParaon me, madam : fbr I meant not fo. ' 

-Priji* What, what? firft jpraife me, then again fay, no? 
O ilu>rt*liyM ^ride 1 not fair? alack, for woe ! 

Tor%xt^i madaih,' fair. 

Prinv Nay, never paint me now ; \ 
Wliere fair is not, praife cannot mend the brow. , 

Here^ good my glafe, take this for telling true ; 
Fair payment for foul words is more than due. 

For. Nothing but fair is that, which you inherit. 

Prin. See, fee, aw beauty will be fav'd by merit, 
beMfy fa lair» iSt m thefe days ! , 

A gtvkig kand, though foal, ikall have £dr praife. 
Bat come, tbe bow ; now mercy goes to kill, 
And i&ooting well is then accounted ill. 
I'kaa^ll I fave my credit in the ihoot, 
Mocwooadi&g, pi^^ iwoiild not let itte do't t . 
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If mrounding, then it was to (hew my ikill ; 

That more for praiie, than purpofe, meant to kill. 

Andy out of qaeilion» fo it is-fometimes ; 

Glory erows guilty of detefted crimes; 

When For fame's fake, for praife, an outward part. 

We bend to that the working of the heait. 

As I for praife alone now feek to fpill 

The poor deer's blood, that my heart means no ill. 

B»yet. Do not curU wives hold that felf-fovereigiUy 
Only for praife- fake, when they ftiive to be 
Lords o'er their Lords ? 

Prin. Only for praife ; and praife we may afford 
To any Lady, that fubdues her Lord.* 

Enter Coftardt 

Boyet. Here comes a member of the commonwealth. 

Coft, Godjdig-you-den all ; pnrjr yon, which is the 
head Lady ? 

Prin. Thou flialt know her, fellow, by the reft diat 
have no heads. * , 

Cofi. Which is the greateil Lady, the higheft ? 

Prin, The thickeft and the tallefti 
^ Coft, The thickeft and the talleil ? it is (6^ truth is truth. 
An yourwafle, miHrefs, were as ilenderasmy wit. 
One o' thefe maids girdles for your waile Ihould be fit. ' 
Are not you the chief woman ? you are the thickefl here. 

Prin. What's your will. Sir? ^vhat's your will? 

Caft. I have a letter from Monfienr Siron^ tO one Lady 
Ro/aline, 

Prin. O thy letter, thy letter :hc'is agoodfrlendofmin^. 
Stand aiide, good bearer, — Boyet^ you can carve; (19} 

Break 

(19) Boyet, yo8 f^ Mrwj 

^r^a/(f^ /i^/V capon, j i. e. open this letter. 
Our poet ufes this metaphor, as the Freticb^ their foubfi whieh fig- 
nifies both a young fowl, and a love letter. PouUty amatorut Uutrn'^ 
fays Ricbekt: and quotes from Votturty repetidre aufbts Mgeant po«- 
let dtt wcHde ; to reply to the moft pbliging ktttr in the world. The 
Itaham ufe the fame manner of expreflioh, Mr hen they call a love-cpiiUc^ 
unapolUcetta ofmrofa, I owM the hint of this equivocal ufe of the word 
to my ingenious ikudhh»BiJbc^, I obfenre in ffe/htfartfioe, a comedy 

wrktcfl 
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Break up this capon. 

Btyet. I am bound to (erve. 
This letter is miftook* it importeth none here ; 
It is writ to Jaquinetta*. , • 

P'rin, We will read it, I fwear. 
Break the neck of the wax, and every one give ear. 

Boyet rtadt* 

BY heaven^ that thou art fair, is moil infallible ; 
true, that thou art beauteous ; troth itfelf, that 
thou. art lovely; more furer than fair, beautiful than 
beauteous, truer than truth itfelf ; have commiferation 
on thy heroical vailal. The magnanimous and moft 
illuftrate King Cofbitua fet eye upon the pernicious and 
indubiute beggar 'Lenelopbon ; and he it was that might 
rightly fay^ veni^ njidiy ofici ; which to anatomize in 
the vulgar, (O bafe and obfcure vulgar !) vUekcei^ he 
came, iaw, and overcame ; he came, one ; faw, tivo ; 
overcame, three. Who came ? the King. W%y did 
he come ? to fee. Why did he fee ? Ito overcome. T/t> 
whom came he ? to the beggar. What fa^ he } the 
begp^ar. Who overcame he ? the beggar. The con- 
clt^n is vidory ; on whofe fide ? the King's ; the cap- 
tive is ennch'd : on whofe fide ? the beggar's. The 



cataftrophe is a nuptial : on whofe fide ? the Kinfi;'s } 
no, on both in one, or one in i>oth : I am the King^ 
(fcv fo ftands the comparifon) thou the begs^ar, for fo 
withefieth thy lowlinefs. Shall I command ^y love ?, I 
mayi Shall I enforce thy love ? I could. Shall I en- 
treat thy love ? I will. What fiialt thou exchange for 
rags ? robes ; for tittles ? titles : for thyfelf ? me. Thiw 
expecting thy reply, I prophane my lips on thy foot, 
my eyes on thy pidtur^, and my heart on thy tstty part. 

Thine in the deareft dtfign of induftty^ 

Don Adriano de Annado. 

i|rrittei> by 9- ooatempcyrary with o«r author, that one of thefe letteii 
is likewiie caird a uoild-fiwh A£t. 2^ Sc. %, 

At the ikirt of that iheet in black work 19 wrought hit name. 
Break not op the wiA^nv/tiU aaon^and then feed upon him in private. 

Thtt& 
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Thus ('oft thou hear the Nemean lion it>ar 

'Gainft thee» ^hpu lamb, that ftandeft as his prey ; 
Subxniffive f<»ll his princeiv feet before. 

And ne from forage will incline to play. 
Bat if thou ftrive (poor foul) what art diou then ? 
Food for his rage, repafture for his den. [letter ? 

Prin. What plume of feathers is he, that indited thw 
What vane-? what weathercock ? did you ever hear better? 

Bfyet, I am much deceivM, but I remember the ftHe. 

Prhi, Elfe your memory is bad, going o'er it ere while. 

Boyet. This Armado is a Spaniurdth^ keeps h^e in qoutt» 
A phantafme, a monarcho, and one that makes fport 
To the Prince and his book-mates. ' 

Prin. T hou, fellow, a word ; 
Who gave thee this letter ? 

C^. i told you ; my Lord. 

Prtn, To whom fliould'ft thou fi;iveit ? 

Coft, From my Lord to my Lady« 

Priift From which Lord to whicli Lady ? 
'' Coft, From my Lord Brrcwn, a ^ood mafter of mmtf 
To a Lady of France^ that he call'd Rofaline. 

Prtn. Thou hail miflaken his letter. Come, Lords, away. 
Here, fweet, put up this; 'twill be thine aaotherday.. 

{Exit Prince(8 aUend^i* 

Boytt. Who is the ihooter ? who is the (hooter I . • 

Re/a, Shall I teach you to know ? 

Bi^et. Avf my ccatincnt of beauty* . 

Ro/a, Why, ihe that bears the bow, . Findy put off. 

Boyet. My Lady gpes to kill horns : but if thon macryf 
Hang me by the neck, if horns that year mifcarry. 
Finely put on. ■ ■ ■ " - , 

Ro/a. Well then/ 1 am 0ie fhcoter. 
r Boyet. And who is your deer ? 

Ro/a. If we chufe by horns, yourfelf ; come not n^ar. 
Finely put on, indeed.——-* 

Mar. You ftill wrangle with her, Bojet^ and ihe 
ilrikes at the brow. 
• t(>yet. But (he herfelf is hit lower. Hare I hit her now ? 

Rofiu Shall I come upon thee with an old faying, 
that was a man when Kio^ P^^oi Frwm€ fftm a htm 
bpXt ^ touching the hit it. B^etr 
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Mtyat, So I may aofwer thee with one as old, that' 
was a- woman when Queen Guinower of Britain was a* 
littic wexich, as touching the hit it, 

J^e/a. Thou can'ft not hit it, hit it, hit it. [Singing.- 
Thou can^fl not hit it, my gcod man. 

Boyit^ An I cannot, cannot,^ cannot; 
An I cannot, another can. [Exii Roft,- 

Cqft. fiy my troth, moftpleafant; how both did fit it. 
Mar. A marie marvellous weU (hot ; for they both di^ hit 

it. 

Boyet. A mark ? O, mark but that mark ! a mark, 

fays my kdy ; 

Let the mark have a prick in*t, to meet at, if it may be. 

Mar. Wide o'th* bow-hand; iYaith, your hand is out. 

Coji. Indeed, a* m«(l fhoot nearer, or hc*ll ne'er hit 

the clout. 
Bpj^et. An if ray hand beout, then be like your hand isin. 
C*^, Then will (he get die upfliot by cleaving the pin. 
Mar. Come,comc,:you talkgrealily ; yo ur lips grow ^wil. 
Chfi^Sht*6 ^oohaid for you at pricks, Sir, challenge 

her to bowl. - ^ 
Bojet. I fear «oo much rubbing ; ^d night, my good 
owl. [E^retmf a/I^utCoMrd.^ 

Caft, By my foul; a fwain'; a moft fimpk clown. 
Lotxl, Lord ! how the Ladies and I have put him down ! 
O' ray troth, mc^ fwect jefts,, moft incony vulgar wit. 
When it eomes l<> fmoothly oiF> io obfccntfl v, as k wcrci 

fofit. - 
Airm^do o* th' one /ide^ — O, a moft dainty man 5 
To fee him walk before a lady, and to bear \itx fan. 
To fee him kift his hand, and kow moft fwectly he will 

fwear: 
And \)X& page o' t' other fide, that handful of wit y 
Ah, heav'ns i it is a moil pathetical nit. 

\Exit QkAzxA, [Shouting ^within* 

MntirX>\A\^ Hoiofernes, smd Sir Nathaniel. 

l^atb. Very reverend (port, truly ; and done in th« 
teftimony of a good confcicn<:e.. 

H9I. The deer was (as yoti know) /anguis, in blood j 

tl^e:. 
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ripe as a pomwater^ who now han^th like a jeweHn 
the ear of Calo^ the iky, the welkiiH the heav'n ; and 
anon falleth like a crab on the &ce of terra, theibil^ 
the landy the earth. 

Atf/it. *Tni1y, m^tr Hohfemet^ the epithets are 
fweetly varied, like a fcholar at the leaft: but. Sir, I 
a^ure ye, it was a buck of the firft head. 

HoL Sir Nathanhft baud credo. 

Dull, 'Twas not a haud credoj 'twas a pricket. 

HoU Moll barbarous iiitimation ; yet a kind of in- 
finuation» as it were in *uia^ in way of explication ; fa- 
eerej as it were, replication ; or rather, oftentare^ to fliow, 
as it were, his inclination; after his undrefliMi, iinpo* 
li(hed, uneducated, unpruned, untrained, or rather on- 
lettered, or rathered unconfirmed fafhion, to infert again 
my baud credo for a deer. 

Dull, Uzi6^i\ied^tTVf2Lsnot7ibaud credo i Vasaprickct. 

Hoi. Twice fod fimplicity, -^/V codus'^ O thou monfter 
ignorance, how deformed doB thou look ? 

Natb, Sir, he hath never fed on the dainties that are 
hred in a book. Heliathnot eat paper as it were; he 
hath not drunk ink. His intelled is not replenifhed^ 
He is only an animal, only fenfible in the duller parts; 
(20) and fuch barren plants are fet before us, that we 
thankful fhould be for thofe parts, (which we tafte and 
feel, in^radare) that do frudlify in us, more than he. 
For as it would ill become me to be vain, indifcreei, or 

a fool ; 
So were there a patch fet on learning, to fee him inafchool. 

(ao) — yf«/ fucb harreu plants »rt fef hefiri ut, that we thani/ul 
Jbmtld hi \ which we tafli, and feeling zrcfir tboft farts that dofruSiify 
in us more than be,^ It thic be oot a ftobborQ piece of nonfenfe, rU 
never ^ntvrttojudgeof commoirfenfe. That Mlitors /hould take Aich 
DaiTages upon content, is, furely, furprifing. The words, *tis plain, 
have been ridiculouily, arid ftupidly, tranfpos*d and corrupted. The 
emendation I have offered, 1 hope, reftoresthe author j at lead, lam 
' fure, it gives him fenfe and graxnmar : and anfwers extremely, well to 
his metaphors taken from planting, — -ipgradart^ with Xh^ItaUam^ 
fignifies, to rife higher and higher j andare di grado in grado, to make 
9 progreifion^ and fo at length come tofruffify, as the poet exprelTes 
it« Mr, H^arlurton, 

But 
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But emne beney fay I ; being of aa old fatkef's'inind» 
Many can brook the weather^ that love not the wind. 

DulL You two are book-men ; can you tell by yQur wit„ 
What .was a month oW at Qainh buth, that's not iis^ 
weeks old as yet I 

HoL DiSfytmay good man Dull ^ DiSynna^ good-man, 
Dull. 

Dull What is Diayuna ? 

Natb. A title to Fbabe^ to Lunar, to the Mo^m. 

HoL The moon was a month old^ when Jdam was no 
more : 
And raught not to five weeks, whea he came to five>{core» 
Th' allu^a holds in the exchange^ 

DulL 'Tis true, indeed; the colluiion holds in the 
exchange. 

HoL God comfort thy capacity ! I fay, the alluilon 
holds in the exchange. 

DulL And I fay, the poHuticMi holds in the exchange j 
for the moon is never but a month old ; and I fay be-- 
fide, that 'twas a pricket that the Princefs kill'd^ 

HoL Sir NatbanieL will you hear an extemporalepU 
tai^ on the- death of the deer- ^ and to humour the igno^ 
rant, I have call'd the deer the Princefs kiH'd, a priScctHi. 

Natb. fergty good mafler Holofernes^ ferge j fo it fhall 
pleafe you to abrogate fcarrility. 

HoL I will fomething affcft the letter ; for it argue* 
facility. 

The praifeful Princefs pierc'd and prickt 

A pretty pleaiing pricket. 
Some fay, a fore ; but not a fore, 

' nil now made fore with fhooting* 
The dogs did yell 5 put L to fore. 

Then forel jumpt from thicket ; 
Or pricket fore, or elfe forel,. 

The people fall a hooting. 
If fore be fore, then L to fore 

Makes fifty fores, p' forel I 
Of one fore I an hundred make> 

By adding but one more L* 

Natk 
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Naih. A rare talent ! « 

DuiL If a talent be a claw, look how he claws him 
with a talent. 

HdL This is a gift that I have, fimplc,** fimple ; a 
foolifh extravagant fpirt, full of forms, figures, fliapcs, 
©bjcfts, ideas, apprchcniions, motions, revolutions, 
Thefe are begot in the ventricle of memory, nourifliM 
in the womb of pia mater, and deliver'd upon the mel- 
lowing* of occafion ; but the gift is good in thofe in 
w4iom it is acu»e, and I am thankful for it. 

Nath. Sir, I praife the Loj-d for you, and fb may 
my parifhioners ; for their fons are well tutor'd by you, 
and their daughters profit very greatly under you ; yon 
are a good member of the common-wealth. / 

HoL Meherchy if their fons be ingenuous, they fhall 
want BO inftrudlioh : if their daughters be capable, I will 
put it to them. But fvir/apit, quipauca loquitt^r j a ibul 
feminine falutetb us. 

i'»/fr Jaquenetta, «»^Coilard. 

yaa. God give you good-morrow, mafter Parfon. 

//J. Mailer Parion, ^M/7/fPerion. And if one fiiouM ) 
be pierc'd, which is the one ? ' 

Coft. Marry^ mafterfchool-mailer, be that is liked to 
a hogfhead^ 

HoL Of piercing a hogfhead, a good loftre of con- 
ceit in a turf of earth, fire enough for a flint, pearl 
enough for a fwine : 'Tis pretty, it is well. 

Jaq, Good mafter Paxfon,.be fo good as read me 
this letter; it was given me by Co^rd, and fent me 
from Don Armatho. I befecch you, read it. 

Hoi. Faujhy fretoTj gtlidd {zi) fuando ftttu omuffoh 
umbra* 

Ruminatt 

(21) Nath. Fauftc, preeor^elida] Tho* all the editiQns concor » 
give this fpeech to Sir Nat banUI, yet z% 'Or, Tbirlby ingenioufly ob* 
ferv*d to me, it is evident, it muft belong to Holof ernes," The curatk.y 
is employ'd in reading the letter to himfelf ; ajid while he is doing fo> 
that the ftage may not ftand ftill, Hokf ernes either pulls out a book $ 
or, repeating fome verfcs , by heart from Mantuanusy comments upon 
the character of that po«t. Baptifla Spagaoius, (firnamcS Mantuanmf^ 

frotti 
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Jiumifatf and {o forth. Ah, gpod old Maniuatiy I may 
fpeak of thee/as the traveller aoth cf Fcmcc ; yl.i.^ta^ 
Vinegial qui non te 'vediy ei non -te pregiu {22), Old 
Mantuarip old Mantuan ! Who underllandeth tj.ce not, 
loves thee not i-^ut re/ol la. mi fa. Under pardon, Sir, 
what are the contents ? or rather, as liar ace fays in his : 
What ! my fuul 1 Ytx{t% : (23) 

Nath. Ay, Sir, and very learned. • 
HoL Let me hear a ilajff", a ftanza, a verfe ] I^*^^! 
Domine. 
Nuth, If love make me fbrTworn, how fiiall I fwear 
to love ? 
Ah, never faith could.hold, if not to beauty vow'd; 
Though to myielf lorfworn, to thee Til faithful prove; 
Tho e thoughts to me were oaks, to thee like ofiers 
bow'd. 
Study his bias leaves, and makes his book thine tyts ; 
Where ali thofe plealures live^ that ^t would com- 
prehend : 
If knowLdge be the mark, to know thee (hall fuffice ; 
Well learned is that tongue, that well can thee 
commend. 
^All ignorant that ibul, that fees thee without wonder: 
Wiiich is to me fome praife, that I thy pa.ts admire; 
Thy eye Joke's lighting bears, thy voice his dreadful 
thunder ; 
Which, not to anger bent, is mufick, and fweet fire. ' 
CeleiHal as thou art. Oh pardon, love, this wrong, 
1 hat fings heav'n*s praife with fueli an earthly tongue, 

from the |>lacc of his bitth j) was a volumiaou* writer of poems,who 
flouriihM towards the latter end of the i^^di centuryv 

(22) Venechi^'venecbe a, qui non te vide, i non tepjaccb.'] Thus Mr, 
Uowtf, and Mr. Pcpty from the old blundering ed tions. But that th^fe 
gentlemen, poets, lcholars,and lingaiffs could not aftbrd to reftorethis 
LrtJe Icrap to true Itj/ian, is to me unaccountable. Our auihor is ap- 
pl/ing the praifcs of Mantuanus to a common proverbial fentence, faid 
of yienrce. Vinegia, Vinegia ! qui non te veJi, ei von te pregia, O Ve- 
Slice, Fieni(ey he, who has never htn thee, has thee not in efteem. 

(23) What \ my foul! verfei.?^ As our poet has mentioned /fortfctf, 

I prefume, he is here alludmg to this paliage in his I. Hermon, 9. S^ttiA . 
4i£is, dulcijlime rerum ? 

HoL 



214 Love's Labour's I.ioft. 

HoL You find not the Jpoflrophei^ and fo mifs Ae nc- 
•ccnt. Let me fupervife the canzonet (24). Here arc 
only numbers ratify *d (25) ; but for the elegancy, faci- 
lity, and golden cadence of poefy, caret z Q'vtdusHaf^ 
was the man. And why, indeed, iUi/^ ; but for fmelling 
out the odoriferous flowers of fancy ? the jerks of in- 
vention? imitariyis nothing: fo doth the hound his mailer, 
the ape his keeper, the try*d horfe his rider: Buti)a< 
mo/ella Firgin^ was this dircdliy to you ? 

(24) Xm me Jupemife the Cangenet.] If the editors have met with 
any fuch word, it is more than I have done, or, I believe, ever QaA 
do. Our author wrote Canxomf, from the Italian word CafoauiettOf % 
little fong. We meet with it in 5. ye«/*ff*s CyiTrhia*s Revelb, 

O ! what a call is there ! i will have zCartsMKetmsidt with nOthlog 
in it but, SirrahJ and the burden ihall be, / come. * 

(25) Nath. Here are onh numbcri ratified -,1 Th»' this fDeechha* 
heen all along plac*d to Sir NatbanitI, I have ventur*d to^oiaitto 
the preceding words of Hekf ernes 'y and aot without reafon. The 
fpeaker here is'impeachiiig the iwrCtes j t)Ut Sir "NaftameJ, asitappean 
above, thought them learned ones : befides, as Dr. Tkirtty obkrves, 
almoft evjery word of this (peech fathers itfelf on the peda»e. So much 
for the regulation of it \ now, aiittle, to the contents. 

^d wiy indied Nafo, hit for JwuUing out the odoriferous fnom of 
fancy f the jerks of invention itaitzry ii notbif^, ^ 

Sagacity with a veoge*n€e4 I Should i>e aiiaroed to-own myfelf a 
piece of a fcholar, to pretend to the talk of an editor^ and to pais fuch 
Auff as this upon the world for ^nuine. Who^Terheaisd of invention 
jmitary f invention and imitation have ever been accounted two diftin^t 
things. Theipeech is bv a pedant, who frequently throws in a word 
of Latin amongft his ittglijh\ and he is here fiorilhing upon the 
merit of invention, beyond that of imitation, or copying after another. 
My corredion makes the whole Us plain and intelligibly that, I thinkf 
it carries conviction along with it. Again | 

^0 doth the bound bis mafter^ the aft bis keeper, the tired horfe bis rider* 
The pedant here, to run down imitation, fhews that it is a quality 
within the capacily of beafts : that the dog and the ape are taught to 
copy tricks by thetr mafter and keeper } and fo is the tired horfe by 
his rider. This laft is a wonderful mftance; but it happens not to be 
true. Mr. JVarburton ingenioufly faw, that the author mufl have 
wrote -<— the tried horfe bis rider, 

i. e. One, exercised, and broke to the manage: for he obeys every fign, 
and motion of the rein, or of his rider. This is not the only paffage, 
where our author emplo) s tried in the fenfe of, exercis'd, trained. So 
in Two Xjetttkmen of Verma* 

And how he cannot be a perfeA man. 
Not bein^ try'd^ aod tutor*d ia the world. 

7«f- 
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y^f . Ay, Sir, from one Monfieur Biron, to one of 
the ifiange Qacen*s Ladies. 

HcL I will overglance the fuperfcript. To the fnoiv^ 
tjubite band of the moji beauteous lady Rofaline, I will 
look again on the intellect of the letter, for the nomi- 
nition of the party writing,"to the perfon written unto. 

Your Ladyjhip^s in all dejtr^d employment^ Biron. 

This Biron is one of the votaries with^ the King ; and 
here he hath fram'd a letter to a fequent of the flran- 
ger Queen's, which accidentally, or by the way of pro>- 
greffidn, hath mifcarry'd. Tnp and go, my fweet ; 
deliver this paper into the hand of the King; it may 
concern much ; ftay not thy compliment ; I forgive thy 
duty: adieu. 

Jaq* Good Cojlard, go with mc. Sir, God fave your life. 

Coft, Have with thee, my girl. [Exit, Coft. andjaq. 

Nath. Sir, you have done this in the fear of God, 
very religioufly : and as a certain father faith 

Hoi. Sir, tell not me of ,the father^ I do fear the co- 
lourable colours. But, to return to the verfes ; did they 
pleafe you. Sir Nathaniel ? / 

iVii/i&. Marvellous well for the pen. 

hcL I do dine to-day at the father's of a certain pu 1 
pil of mine ; where if (being repaft) it fhall pleafe you 
to gratify the table with a grace, I will, on my privi- 
lege I have with the parents of the aforefaid child or 
p^pil, undertake your ^^ *venuto; where will I prove 
thofe verics to be very unlearned, neither favouring of 
poetry, wit, nor invention. I befeech your fociety. 

Nath. And thank you too : for fociety (faith the 
text) is the happinefs of life. 

hoi. And, certes, the text moft infall;bly concludes 
it. Sir, I do invite you too ; [To Dull.] you fhall not 
fay mc, nay : Pauca verba. Away, the gentles are at 
their game, and we will to our recreation. [Exeunt^ 

Enter Biron 9 ivith a paper in his hand, alone. 

Biron. The King is hunting the deer, I am courfmg 
niyfelf. They have pitcht a toil, I am toiling in a 

pitch ; 
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pitch ; pitch, diat deiilcs ; defile ! a foul word i wcUy 
let thee d-vwn; forrow ; for fo they fay the fool fiuif 
and fo fay I, and 1 the fool. Well proved wit* , By 
the Lord, this 16ve is as mad as j^axy it kills iheep, 
it kills me, I a (lieep. Well jM-ov'd again on my fide. 
f will net love; jf 1 do, hang me; i'faitb, I will yc 
O, but her eye : by this light, but for her eye, J would 
'jiot Jove ; yes, for her' two eyes. Well, I do nothing 
in. the world but lie, aini U^ in my throat. By heaves, 
I do love ; and it hath taught lae to rhime, afid to be 
jDieiancholy ; and "here is part of my rhime, and here 
my melancholy. Well, flie ha^h OBe o' my fonnets al- 
ready : the clown bore it, the fool lent it, and the Ladjr 
^aih it : fweet clown, fweeter fool, iwecteil Lady I by the 
world, i would not care a pin, if the other three were 
m. Here comes one wi^h a paper ; God give kim grace 
Jto groan 1 iJ/fJi^/nis a/Ui. 

Ettur thi King. 

King. Ay,mel 

Biron, Shot, by heav'n ! proceed, fxveet Cupid ^^ th'^H \ 
tiall thumpt him with thy bird -bolt oncer the left pap: ' 

in faith, fecrets.- 

Kin^* [reads.] So fweet a kife the golden fun gives not 

To thofe frelh morning drops upon the rofe. 
As thy'ey^-beams, when, theii" frcJIh rays have fmotc 
The nigbt of dew, ^hat on mv cheeks down flows j 
Nor flu..es the filver moon one half fo bright. 

Through the tranfpareot bjfom of the deep, . 
As doth thy face through tears of mine give hght) 

Thou fhm'fl: ux eyery tear that I do weep j 
No drop, but as a( coacli doth carry tliee. 

So rideft thou tritun^jhing in my woe. 
Do but behold the tears that fwell in me, 

And they thy glory through my gri.f vyill fhcw j 
But do not love thyfelf, ther tliou wilt keep 
My tears forglafles, and ftill make me weep. 
-O Queen of Queens, how far doftthou e?ccel ! 
No thought can think, no tongue of mOi tal tclL -^ 

How 
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How ihafl Ike know my griefs ? PIl drop the paper: 
8weet leaves, (hade ioUy. Who ishe comes here i 

{7b€ Xing ftep aftde. 

Sntir Longaville, 

What ! Lofiga*t/ltte ! and reading ! lifteri, ear. 
]Biron. Now in thy likenefe one more fool appcarb. 
Lcmg* Ay me! I am forfworn, 
Biron. Why, he comes in like a Perjure, wearing 

papers. (26) 
King. In love, I hojpe ; fvveet fetlowfhip in fliame. 
Biron. One drunkard loves another of the nanie. 
l^ng. Am I the firll, that have been perjor'd fo? 
Biron. I could put dxec in comfort : not by two that 
1 know ; • 
Thou mak'H the triumviry, the three-corner-cap pf 

ibciety, - 
The ihape of love's Tjhurn^ that hangs up fimpdicity. 
X Long, I fear, thefe ilubborn line* lack'power to move : 
O fweet Maria; Emprefs of my love, 
7hefe numbers will I teair, .ai|d write in profe.: 

Biron, D, rhimes are guards on wanton Gupid*s hole; 
Disfigure not his ilop. (-27) 

Long, 

[7.^, y Why be comes in Tike a pet]\ir*d, wearittg ,fapcrs,J AH the 
editions,, that I have feen^ give us a nonfenfical adje^ive here, except 
the firft old Folio, and a Quarto impre0ion of Ihis play publfih*d 4a 
1623: in both which it is rightly, a» I have regulated the text, « 
^ajure» So in the trouhUJonu reign of K. Jobn^ in two parts. 

But now black-fpottpd /vr/Vtf as he is. 
In like manner the French vtnkit a fiibftanti^ of this word, un far" 
jure: i. &• a forfworn wretch, 

(27) OA, rbimetJtreguardt <m loanten Cupid^i lf9fe:i 
Disfigure not />;lihop.J. All the editions hsj^pen.tp concur In fliiserrgrj 
imt what agrecnieat:in fenfeis th^r^hctwixtCufiieTs bofe za^hi^Jb^ f 
or, what relation can thofe two terms have to one another ? or, what, 
iindeody can be underHood by Cupid's Jkopf ,It muft u^4oubte|lly \ic 
vsBrrefted, as i have reform* d the text. Shfs are iarge^iaid wide>kn^ed 
breeches, the garb in faihion in our au.thor*8 days, as we may obicrve 
from old family pictures f but they are now yrorHOnly4>y loprs and 
i.t:a-faring men : and wc haVe 4ealers whoie fole ^ufinefs it is to fur- 
oi/h the faiiors with ihim,jacket$, ^c* who afe caird,y^-i|ii«9^.ax}ti 



Hi9 I^oTE^s Labautfs LoHL 

iMf. This fmm fliall go.. [Ar remb the/mmd. 

Did not the heavenljr rhetoiick of thine eyr 

('Giunft whom the world cannot hold alignment) 
tcrfuade my heart to this ialfe perjmy ? 

Vows, wt thee broke, deienre not panifliment: 
A woman I forfwore ; but I will prove. 

Thou being a goddefs, I forfwore not thee, 
Myvow was earthy, thou a heav'nly love : 

Thy grace, being gained, cures all difgrace in me. 
VbWs are but bream, and breath a vapour is : 

Then ^u fair rtin,which on My earth doth fiune, 
Exharfl this vapour^vow ; in thee it is j 
If broken then, it is no ^ult of mine ; 
. If bv me broke, what fool is not fo wife 

TolofeanoathtowinaParadtfe? ^ 
^ir0ff.Tliis is the liver- vein, which makes flefit a deity s 
A green goofe aj^oddefs : pure, pure idolatry. 
God amend nv ^^ amend, we are much 9ttt o'th'wqF* 

Enter Dumain. 

LoHg. Bywliom (kail Ifeadthis? ■■■ com pay; 

ftay. 1 — - 

Biron. All hid, all hid, an old intuit pl^| 
Like a demy God, here fit I in the iky. 
And wretched fools fecrcts heedfully 0*er-cye : 
More facks to the mill! O heav'ns, I have my wifh ; 
^umain transformed i four woodcocks in a difli } 

Dmm. O moft divine Katt/ 

Biron. O moft prophane coxcomb ! [lajuk^ 

Dim. By heav'n, the wonderx}f a mortal eye i 

tYktir^o^tj Jlop'pf6f9,*'^Simk4^pemt knew the term, and has made 
life df it in mckt than one place, a Henr, IV. 
« What raid Mr. Dmhkdm about the £ttdn for aory iiort doak uA 
Jkftf 

Romeo Mc^JuHet. 

Signior Romeoy ^on pur^ ■ ■ there's zFrtmh falulatba t» josr 
FVencbfloft, 

Much ado a6&ut Nothing. 

—or in the flia|>c of two coaatrictat eoc«| u a Omtm fiw* 
the waift downward, alljft^^ 4ec» . 



BiroH. By earth, ilie isbdt odl^rd; tiiere7(>ti Ua. (28) 

Dnm. Her aidkr hflirste (M hive aniber COM. 
£ffv». An amber-^sokmr'd raven was wdt iiQiiiei. 

Jhim. A% apiifhtils the cedar, 
i?/r0«. Stem, I % ; 
Her fiionlder is whh cfaikl. (^/^* 

Dimv* As £dr as di^f • 
A>«». Ay, as fome oiiys ; but dien a6 fan laiift fhtne. 

Djms. X> diat I had my wifh ! 
Xmp^. And I had mine ! ' \fifidg. 

King. And mine too, godd Loid t ^ li^* 

j&iWff. Amen, To Ihadmine; is n6t that a good word? 

Dum. I would forget he^, but a fewSr fltt 
Reigns in my blood, and will leiliCHibMd be. 

Biron. A fever in yoar blood! why then, indfion 
Would kt her est in fawcei^, fwe^ milprifion. [«/f^. 

Dum. Once more I'll read the ode, tiuicl have writ* 

Birmt, Once more I'll mark, how iovt call vaiy witw 

Ddfriainrestds his fohhclt. 

Onaday, (dack, the day IV 
' Jjdve, whoTe month is cverM^ 

Xz%) By iortbp fie h not, cofj^or^y tbereytu Bt^ Dummm, one «£ 
the Wven in fpite of his Vow to the cond-aiy, thiniung^himfelf alone 
here, bvctks out ihto flioit ^Bbqoies of ateun^ onrlut mi^efs § 
mod BtrpH, Who ibads behind as an evet-droppc;', takes pleaAire in con* 
tndkUng his amoroas rapturet. But Dtmahie was' a young Lord: he 
had no fort of pdt in the artnyt what wit, or allufioo, then, can 
there be in Siren's calling him corporal f % dare warrant, I have rc<- 
flor*d the poet's tru<! meaoSAg, which it this. Dtn^ne calls his mif- 
trefs divine, and the wbnderof a mortal eyc| and Biron in flat terms 
denies thefe hyperbolical praiies. I fearce need hint, that our poet 
commonly ufes corfora!, as nrp&rtal, A paffii|e, very fimHar to this, 
occurs before, betwixt Pretau and Valentine, sn the i^i o Centkmen of 
Verofta. 

ydt, £v*n Ae; aAd is (fie not a beav'nfy creature f 

PrOt No t but ihc is Ukeartbk paragon* 

K 2 S^Y'<1 



22C Lovi'$ Labour's Loft. 

Playing in the wanton air : ' 
Throagh the velvet leaves the win<l» . ' 

AUw&eBf 'ganpaflagefind; 
.That the lover, iick to death, 
Wifh'd himfelf the heaveii's breath. 
Air, {guotif be) thy cheeks may blow; 
Air, would I might triuinph fo ! 
But, alack, my hand is fwom. 
Ne'er to pluck diec from thy thorn : / ^ 
Vow, alack, for youth unmeet. 
Youth fo apt topldcka fweet. 
po not call it fin in me, . 

That I am fotfWora for thee : 
Thou,* for whcmi ev^a Jo^ve would fwear, . 
. Juno but an Ethiop were ; 

And d^ himfelf for Ttfv^, .^ . 

•^ Turning Vorta} lor thy love. 

This will I^ioftd, and fomething elfe more plain. 
That fhall expjcfs.iay irue love's fading pam : . 

Were lovers too ! ID, to example III, 

Would from my forehead wipe a perjur'd note : 

For none ojRfejfd, where all alike do dote. 

Lon^. Dumaitt^ thy love is far from charity, 
Thatm love's grief defir'f^fociety: i [coming firwoari. 
You may look pale ; but I (hould bluih;^ I know. 
To l)e o*er-heardi( and taken napping fb. « 
. King» Come, Sir, you blufhi as his, your cafe is Kiich: 

[coming firward* 
You chide at him, ofFending twice as much. 
You do not love Maria f Longaifille 
Did never fonnet for her fake compile. 
Nor never lay 'd nis wreathed arms athwart 
His loving bofom, to keep down his heart ? 
J have been clofely ihrouded in this bufh. 
And markt you both, and for you both did blufh. 
I heard your guilty riiimes, obfcrv'd youx fafhion ; . 
Saw iighis reek from you, noted well your paflioA. . 

Ay 



Love's Labour's Loft. itii 

Ay me ! fays one ; O Jove f the other cries ; 

Her hairs were gold, cryftal the other's eyes'. 

You would fw Paradife break fiith andf troth j 

And ycve. for your love, would infringe an oath. 

What will Bi'ron {ay, when that he (hall hear 

A faith infringed, which fuch zeal did fwear f 

How will he fcom ? how will he fpend his wit ? 

How will he triumph, leap, and laugh at it ? 

For all the wealth that ever I did fee, — 

I would not have him know fo much by me. 

Biron^ Now Hep I forth to whip hypocrify. ^ " 
Ah, good my Liege, I pray rfice pardon me. 

[Coming format d. 
Good heart, what grace haft thou thus to reprove 
Thefe worms for loving, that art moft in love ? • 
Your eyes do make no coaches in your tears. 
There is no certain Princefs that appears ? 
Yoo-'ll not be perjur'd, 'tis a hateful' thing ; 
Tufli^ none but minftrels like of fonnetung^. 
But are you* not aiham'df nay, itre you not 
All three 6f yt^, tO be thus much o'er- (hot ? 
Yott found his mote, the King your mote did iee t 
But I a beam do find in each of three. 

0, what a feen of fool'ry have I feen, 
Offighs, of groans, of forrow, and of teen? 
O me, with what ftrid patience have I fat. 
To fee a King transformed to^a knot ! 

To fee grekt Hercules whipping a gigg, 

And profound ^ff/fl/w«» tuning a jigg? 

And JVi^^ play at pu(h-pitt with the boys. 

And critick Timon laugh at idle toys ? • 

Where lies thy grief? O tell me, good Dumain ; 

And geiitle Longa*oille, where lies thy pain ? - 

And where my Liege's ? all about the breaft ? 

A candle, host ! ■ - - . . 

iD'«f. Too bitter is thy jcft. 
Are we betray'd thus to thy over-view ? * " , 

Biron. Nbt you by me, but I betray'd hy ydu. 

1, thatamhoneft; I, th&t hold it iin 
To break the vow I am engaged in. 
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2»22r Love's Labour's Loft*: 

I am betrayM by keeping coiinpany 
With metif like men, qt ^ange incomfiaiicy* 
When ihaU yoa fst nije write a ihi^g in rlume ? 
Or groan for Jcau ? or fpeR4 ^ minute's time 
In priming me / when iaa^ you J^ar, that ( 
Will praue ^ h»i4> afioot, a face, an eye^ 
A eate, a ftatje, a biow» # biiea^, a wafte» 
A Teg, a limjb } 

King. Softy whi Aer away fo £Eift ? 
A true man or a thief, t^at gallops fo ? 

Birm^ I poft £ram love; i^od byer, let a^e gp» 
E$un JaquenetU and Coftardt 

Ja%. God blefs the King ! 

King. What prefent Mafi thou there ?> 

Ctft. Some certain treafon. 

King. What makes tieai<m here r 

C^ft. Nay, it makes i^)t)^ing, Sir. 

King. If It mar ^odui^g neiuiier. 
The treaibn and you go in pe^e awa^ together. 

Jaq. I befeedi^your Qraice, )et thu leti^er be read^ 
Our Parfon miicloubts it : it yv^^ tr^^i^i he faid« 

King, fifr^ftf re^ it over* XfU r4^t th$ k^W*^ 

Where hadft thou it I 

Jaq. OiCoftard. 

King. Where hadft thoo it ? 

Coft. Oi Dwf Jdr^m§4i§9 Dutf 4drawMiio. 

King. How now, what is i^ you ? why doft thou te^ it^ 

Biron. A toy, my Liege, a toy : your Gracf needs not 
fearit^ 

Long. It did move him tQ paSon, and therefore Ut's 
hear it. 

l^um. It is Biro^s writing, and h^re is his fU|me. 

Bir§m. Ah, you who|:efon loggerh^d, you v^fe born 
to dome fliame« {To Co{lard. 

Guil^t my Lord, guilty : I confeis, I confers. - 

King. What? 

BircM. That you jil^fe i^U }ack'4 me fool ^ luake 
lipthein^. 
He, he, and yon; andy^i, n>y l^eigc, aod J 
Are pick-purfes in love, ^ we df fer?e t» di^. 
Qi dilmiu this audience, ai^d | ihall tell you more. 



Lot b's Labour's Loft. 02^3 

Dim. Now the number is even. 
Biron, Trae, trae ; we ave fuBf : 
Will thefe turdes be gOAe ? 
King. Henee, Sirs, awaj:. 

Cofi. Walk afide tke tnie folk, and let the traitors 
ftay. [RMfunt Coft. m^ Jaquen. 

Biren. Sweet Lojids, fweet lovers, O, let as embiace : 
As trvewe are, as fleih and blood can be. 
The fea will ebb and flow, heaven will ihew his £ice : 

Yoang blood doth not obey an old decree. 
We cannot crofs ^e caoie why we were barn : 
Therefore of all hands muil we be forfworn. 
King, What, did thefe rent lines fhewfomeloveof thiffef 
^/>M.' Did they, quoth yoa? Who fees the heavenly 

Ro/aline^ 
That Ciike a rude and favage inan of InJe, 
At the- Mt opening of t£s goigootts eaft) 
Bows not his vafikl head, and, flmeken blind, 

Kiifo die bafe ground with obedient breaft ?• 
What peieaip^(ory fagt^££ht0d eye 

Dares lode upMi the heaven of her brow. 
That is tfot blinded by her Majeily > 

King. What fiseal, what fctry, hath ixk(pit*A thee now ! 
My love (her miibefs) is a gracknis moon ; 
She (an attending flar) fearce feen a light. 
Biron, My eyes are then no eyes, nor I Birw. 
O, bat for Ay k>ve, da)F woaJd tarn to ai^t» 
Of all iDompl6xtone the tull'd fovereignty, ^ 

Do meet, as at a fair, in her fair cheek 1 • 

Where ibveral worthies make one dignity ; , ' " 

Where nothing wants, that want itfel^ doth feek,^ 
Lend me the floarim of all gentle tongues ; 

Fy, painted rhetorick f O, (he needs it hot : 
To things of fale, a {tWct^s praife belongs : 

She paf&s praife, the praife too fliort doth bIol# 
A wither'd hermit, fivefbore winters worn, 

Mieht ibake oiF fifty,, looking in her eye : 
Beauty doth varniih age, as if new-born. 

And gives the crv^eh the«n^lk'slnft|i^ ; ? 

9$ 'tis the fun, that maketh all things ihine. 
King. By heav'a^ thy love is black at ebony.- 



224 Love's Labcoir^sJLoff. 

BirsH. Is ebony like. her? O wood divine! C^J 
A wife of fuch wood were felicity,* 
O, who can give an oath ? wheie is a book. 

That I may fwear, beauty doth beauty lack ; 
If that (he learn not «f her eye. to look ? 

No face is fair, thatas not full fo black ? 
King^ O paradox, black is the badge of hell : 

1 he hue of dungeons, and the fcowl of night; (30) 
And beauty's creft becomes the heavens weU. 

Ji/rcfi. I>evils fooned tempt, refembling fpirits of light: 
O, if in black my lady's brow be deckt. 

It mourns, that painting and uiutping hair 
Should ravifh doters with atalie afped : 

And therefore is ihe bom to make black fair. 
Her favour turns the fafiiion Of the days, 

Fcr native blood is counted painting now ;, 
And therefore red,^ that would avoiddifpraifi^ 
Paints jtfelf black to. imitate her brow. 
Dum, TiOlook lik^ her, are chimney*fweepers blaekr 
Long. And fince hef time, are colliers counted brightr 
Miftg. AM^ifi^^^oftkeiFfweet complexion crack. 

Dum. Dark need$ no candles now, for dark is lights 
fiiran. Your mifbefles isac nevdr come in rain. 

For fear their colouri ihould be waiht away. 
Kifig. 'Twere good* yours did : for» Sir to tell yot 
plain, 
ril find a fairer face not waiht to-dav. 
Miroii. ni prove her fair, or talk 'till <k)oins«>day here» 
King* No devil will fright thee then fo much as ihe. 
Dum. I never ki^ew man hold vile iluff fo dear. 
I ' ' 

(29) hcbeny llhberf word divine fj This tf the reading of alh 
the editions, that I have feen, : but both Dr. Tbirlby and Mr. fyar- 
Aurtcn coi)curr*d in reading, (^s J had likewife cooje£tur*d,) wood. 
diwml 

( 3o)^_i/^i( ii the httigt of bell \ 
The hue of dungeons^ ^and the fchool ^ night.'] Slack, being the AM 
of night, is a piece of myfteiy above my jcomprehenfion. I had 
^aefsM, it flloutd be, the dole of night: but I have preferred the con> 
je€^ure of my friend Mr, ff^arhtrton, as it comes nearer in pronuncia* 
tion to the ^orru{fttil4rett4iiig, as well as agrees bettor with the other 
images* ^ 

; .- Long. 
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Love's Labour's Loft. 225 

Long. Look, here's thy love; myfbotandherface fee. 
Biron. O, if the flreets were paved with thine eyfes. 

Her feet were moch too dainty for fuch tread. 
Dum. O vile ! then as fhe goes, what upward lies 

The ilreejt fliould fee as fhe walkt over head. 
King. But what of this, are we not all in love ? 

Biron. Nothing fo fure, and thereby all fbrfwom. 
King. Then leave this chat; and, ^odBiroMf now prove 

Our loving lawful, and bur faith not torn. 
Dum. Ay, marry, there;- — fbme flattery for this cviU 
Long, O, fbme authority how to proceed ; 
Some tricks, fome quillets, how to cheat the devil. 
Dum. Some falve for perjury. 
Biron. O, 'tis more than need. 
Have at you then, Affe^on^smen at arms; (31) 
Coniider, what you firfl did fwear unto : 
To fail, to fhidy, and to fee no woman ; 
Flat treafon 'gainfl the kingly ftate of youth. > 
Say, can you faft > your ftomachs are too young : 
And abilinence ingenders maladies. 
" And where that you have vow'd to fludy, (Lords) 
In that each of you hath forfworn his book. 
Can yoo dream ftiU, and pore, and thereon look ? 
For when would you, my Lord, or you, or you. 
Have fpond the ground of fludy's excellence^ 
Without the beauty of a woman's face ? 
From, womens eyes this dodtrine I derive ; 
They are the ground, the book, the academies, 

(31) Have at you tbtnaffefft'ons. Mm at «rRU,] Thus Mr. p9p$ 
has pointed this paBkg^' in both his impreffions, not much \q the 
praileof his fagacit^. The third edition in JFa60 began^the corjruptioa 
of the pl%ce ii^ this manner j 

Have at you then affe8ton$\ men'atarmsy 
. 1»lk!cfi' Mr. Rowe inadvertently foUow*d. But we mofl certainly read,, 
as I luve reftor'd to the text : ^ 

HMfi at you then afiie£Hon*8 men at arm, 
L c. Lore's foldsers. The King iaqrs, towards the conduiion of thU 
fccne f - ♦ 

Saim Cupid, tbe» ! andy fiMers, to the jkU I 
ft>r hf giving Ck/u/ as the word, hr would iotimate that^ev fbu^ 
Uibtiteer. . - - 
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aid LgyB^s J^^tKwr^s l^ft.- 

From wbence dodi &rmg th|^ tsncTromitkea^ fii^ ^ 
Why, univerfal ploading prifonsup 
The nimble fpints in ^e arteries ; 
As motion and long-Jttrin|; aftion tires 
The fincwy vigour pf die traveller. 
Now» for notlookine on a woinan's face^ 
You hav^ in th^t forlorn the ufe of eyes i^. 
^n^ Hudy too, the caufeir of your vow. 
jP'or where is any aut&or in the world, 
Teache^ fuch beauty as a w(RXian's eye ? 
liearning is but an adjund to burfelf, . 
And v^heie we are, our learning likewife is. 
Then, when ouHelves we fee in Ladies eyes^ 
Do we not likewife fee ottr learning there ? 
. O, we have made avow to ftudy, Lords^ 
And in Aat vow %yehave forfwom our books: 
For when would you, my Liege, or you, or yo^^ 
in leaden contempladon haye found out 
Such fiery numbers, as the prompting eyes. 
Of beauty^s tutors have enricli'd you with I 
Odier,flpw ^ts entirely keep the bjrain; 
And thereifbrie fining Darren pra^if^rs. 
Scarce tty^ a haryeff^o/ their heavy toU,. 
But bve, firft learned in a Lady's eyes^ 
Lives not akine immured in the brain:. 
But with die «iodon of all elements^ 
Coories are fwift as tkought in every power ; 
And gives to every power a double power^ 
Above th^ funftibna and their offices* 
It adi^ a pivciiatts ieeing to the eyeu: 
A lover's eyes wil) gasee an eagle bHndl 
A lover's ear will hear die loweft (9un<^9 
When the fufpicioas l^d of duifii lai iftopt. {^i) 

'""^'' ^ 

ixi] A lbver*» esr witt hear tin Uweflfiuni^ 
mnn tbefuf(if^wbmd^rfthe&»Jl^d) 
Xhtnt fentiir*d to tBbftitut* a Mfsaai hnc» againft tlieinithan^o 
the printed copies. There it no contisft of terms, betwixt ^ » 
and a thuf: but'bctwixta hfur and a wian.tfdr(fi ^hara ia a rem: 

tdihc profemon, is always luipiciou^ of being appiQQbnM^'bv 
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L o V t*B LaBotrrt LoflL ^if 

Love's feeling is more fcft and fenfiWe, 
Than are the tender horns of cockled fnails. 
Love's tongue proves dainty Bacctus groffi in taHe;^ 
For favour^ is not iovc a Hercuks ? 
Still climbing trees in the HeJ^etUes, (3.3) 
Sabtle as Sphinx ; as iWeet and mufical 
As bright Apollo^ s 16te, ftrang with his hair : 
And when iov9 fpeaks the voice of all the gods^ (34) 

Mark» 

may deep as iasuA at an hoDcAer man. Btot^ atcar£ag €(i thei4ei» 
we have of » mjtfy a nan wkormakes tmr% zaoAp^ Us Me •bjeft 
and purfuit, his fleeps aft broJcea and difturkM. with perpetual appre** 
henfions 0/ being robb'd of his darling treafure : coniequently his 
car is upon the attentive bettty even when he ileeps beft. 
(33) ^^ valour /t »0if A»ve tf HeiculM, 
Still cUmking tweet in th^ Heiperides I"} 
I have here again ventured to trapfgrefa againit the piinted' Books; 
The poet is hereobferving how all the fenifes are refin'd bj: love^ But 
what has the poor Unk of fmeBtrg done^ nol:'to keep Its place atnong 
its brethren? then Herettles^t tmCur was not in chmbkigtbetms^ but 
in attacking the dragon gardant* I rather thinks the poet meant^ that 
Hertuiu was allwed by the edour andfiagnm* of tha goiden apples* 
So ^ffr/ fpeaks of a paidcular fruit> ujioa which the commeiHators 
are not agreed* 

Et^finothaliumlkte jt^aret odorcnv 

Lautm erat:^^-^ Otorg. If» 

Befidesy fetting afide the silhk$Qii &fHmaJ$t to liM finiS, Iovtss.thi»l| 
is grateful an odour traofpircs from their miftreflcs, that from wery ' 
p^re (as iVfe/ Lee has exprcfs*d it) a perfume fattu To thefe fra^raa^ 
cies the CUffa frequently alhidfe» 

■ quid babes iUiuSf ilUus^, 

i^4; fpirahat Amorcs, 

^JMT mefurputrat mihi* ' Htr. Ub. iv» Od. Sjf 

Cirn tu, l4ydia^ Tclephi 

Cervioejn rofeamfti^^kA Tele;^ 

LauAii bracbia. Idem. Hb, 1. 04., 13* 

For Badius Jjtetftius, exglsioiag CemaM iv/^k^ fyys^k,*, fragsam* 
feoV eml finrmefam,, 

S« lik^ewaf* 1^1^/4 dsfcribing the fmgiaBO^ of Vemn^ 

— '-^-^emenetiirol^Qxsn'yatrefi^lii^ .» 

j^fmhfojkqj/a Comje di^imwif^ice Odoren 

Spiiaytw. — .iCneiAfli 

(34' -4^ vdfea hrftjfe^if^ the voice c/ alf fbiegodsy ' • 

M^ktibi09e*f drewJj^ivitJb tiiMarmafy^i ^ i 

A* tlus is writ and poioted'iaaU tie copies^ there is i^ather^^y IM0 
cmofd^ tt will ht ohviovs t^ every uadafbadiogseader, ' the f&ac 



9^8 Love's Ljibour's LoCh . _^ 

Mark, heaven drowfy with the haimony I 
Never duril poet touch a pen to write. 
Until his ink were temper'd with love's (ighs; 
O, then his lines would raviih iavage ears. 
And plant in tyrants mild humility. — '^ ■ 
From womens eyes this dodrine I derive : 
They fparkle dill the right Frwntthkan fire. 
They are the books, the arts, the academies, 
That.fhew, contain, and nouriih all the world; 
felfe none at all in ought proves excellent. 
Then fools you weie, nhefe women to fbriwear : 
Or, keeping what is (worn, you will prove fools; 
For wifclom's fake (a word, that all men love) 
Or ibr love's fake, (a word that loves all men ;) 
Or for mens fake, (the author of thefe women ;). 
Or woman's fake, (by whom we men are men ;) 
Let us once lofe our oaths, to find oarfelves i 
iOr eMe we lofe ourfelves, to keep our oaths^ 
It 16 religion to be thus.forfwora. 
For charity itfelf fulfils the law ; 
And who can fever love from charity ? 
King. Saint Cupid then ! and, foldiers^ to Ae field I 
Biron» Advance ;^our ftandards, and upon them , Lprds \ 
PeU mdl, down with them ; but be firlt advis'd, 
Itt cofiflt^ that you get the fun of them. 

Long. Now to plain-dealing, lay thefe glo7«es by ; 
Shall we refolVe to woo thefe girls of France f 

and eafy emendatiOQ, which I havejnieited in the text, I owe to my 
iagenious friend Mr. Warhurton. His comment on heaven being 
dfimjjf with the barimty is no lefs ingenious $ and therefore, 1*11 fub- 
join it in his own wprds. '< Mufick, we muft obferve, in our aii>- 
^ thorns time had a very different ufe to what it |xas now. At pi^en^ 
^ it is only empkiyM to raife znd infime i\it pajpons \ then, to caliit 
** and alliy all kind of ff.rturbations. And, agreeeble to this obferva<^ 

* tion, throughout all Sbakifpeart*s plays, where miifick Is either 
• • a£tually ufed, or its power defcribM, 'tis always faid to be for thefe . 
** ends. Particularly, it^ was moft frequently us*d at thtXhucbee of 
* the ertat. 1 eaven being inadq drow^ with the harmony^ therefone 
f I take to mean, ^Hng their carts, and luOing them to reft. Jot 
.** the Clajtca/ deities, like earthly grandea, are iUbjcft to the mcKft 
*^ tiolent perturbation's of human paffioni*\ 

r. • - - . King. 
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King^ And win them too ; therefore let us devife 
Some entertainment for them in their tents. 

iiron. Firft, from the park let as condii£l them thither; 
Then homeward every man attach the hand 
Of his fair miftrefs j in the afternoon 
We will with fome fti ange pailime folace them. 
Such as the fhortneis of the time can ihape : 
For revels, dances, maiks, and merry hours. 
Foreran fair love, ftrewing her way with iiowers. 

King. Away, away! no time ihall be omitted. 
That will be time, and may by us be fitted. 

Biron. Allans I aliens / fown cockle reap'd no com ; (3 5) 
And juftice always whirls in equal meafure ; 

Light wenches may prpve plagues to men forfwom ; 
If fo^ our coppex buys no l^ttisr treafure. [ExeunK 



A C T , ir. , 

SCENE, the Sjtreet. 
Enter Holofernes, Natfianicl<i»^DuIL 

Ho L OPE R N B $• 

SAtlst quod fujfclt, 
Nath^ I praife God for you. Sir, your reafbns at 
dinner have b^en fharp and fententions ; pleafant with- 
out fcurrility, witty without affedlation, audacious with- 
out impudency, learned without opinion, and fb-ange 
without herefy ; I did converfe this quondam-^z-y with a 
companion of the King's, who is enticuled, nominated, 
or called, Don Adriano de Armada. 

(35) Alone, alone, ^tfwV cockreLl^ht editors, fure, couW have no 
idea of this,pafiage. Biron begins with a repetition in French of wha^t 
the King had faid in Englijb \ away,atvay ! and then proceeds withft 
Droverbial expreflion, inciting them to what he had before advis*d, 
mm this inference \ if we onfyfow cockle, we /half neter reap com, 
i. e. if we.don*t take the proper meafurcs fbr wioning thefe Ladi«i|^ 
we ihaU never atcbieveHheni« Mr. fFarhurten^ 

- Hol. 
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Hoi. No*vi hemfM0n, tanfuam te^ His bunKkirls Xdkf^ 
his difcourfe peremptory, his tongue filed, his eye am- 
bitioos. his gate majeftical, s^d his general behavioiir 
vain, ridiculous^ and thrafbqicah He is too piqued^ 
too fpnice, too affe£ted, too odd» as it were; too pere- 
grinate, 2(^ I may call it. 

Natb, A moft fingolar and choice epidiet^ 

[dramjs out bis tahle-htok* 

Hoi. .He dxaweth oat the thread of his verbofity fincc 
than xkp ftaple of his argument. I abhor fbch phanatical 
phantafms, fuch iniociable veA pnut-diwfi companions; 
I^Kh Flickers of orthography, as do fp^ak doat fine^ 
when he ihould fay doubt; det, when he ihould pro* 
nouc^ debt ; d, e, b, t ; not d^ e, t : he depeth a calf» 
cauf : half, hauf ; neighbour mocatur nebour; neigh ah- 
breviated ne ; this is abominable, which we would call 
abhomidable : (36) it iniinuateth me of infamy H^ tm^ 
telligis DpmtMi, to make frantick, lunatick ? 

Natb. Lous dio^ beui, inttlligo. 

Hoi. B^m^ hdfie^ {Q€ ben}; Prifcian a little 

fcratch'd ; 'twill ferve. 

(36V JSr infimaitA vu tf Infamy : Ne iiM«lS|»> Domine, t9 mah 
Jr^MtiaFy lunatick f 

Natb» Laus Deo^ &w« intelligo. 

Hoi. Borne boon ft boon nreiciaa; a littlft fcxatch^ *twxll fenre.] 
Thst play is certainly none of the beft in itfelf, biit the editors have 
been fo very happy in making it woife by their indolent^' that they 
ilavs left me jiiu^s^t ftabk to dMnfe: and a man had need have the 
iinnf^ of a Hnatla to heave out all their rubbifh. But t# biifineif f 
vfhj ihould infmy l)e explainM by making frantick, Innatick f It if 
plain and obvious that the poet iqtendedji the pedant ihould coin an 
H9€«uth aflfedcd word here, injanie, from ivfania olthtLatiues. Theft 
what a piece of uninteUigihk jargpn have tnefe learned criticks ^ves 
1^ for Latine f I think, I may ve^tttre to aS^f ^4 I h^VQ rfAQr*d tha 
palTage to its true purity. 

Nath. Ljk5 Dm, bone, intelfigo. 
' Thf^ Cuxttt^ addrefliog with complaifanee his bipt^ec pedant* ^KSH 
htm^ to hSmt <^ we ficquently in ^orentA fiH^bcM vmt \ bi^t thf p«d^ 
thinking hie had.mlftaken.the adverb^ thus defcants ^x^ '^<, 

Sen^f^ bom (or hem. fxifaama Sttk Jcratch^d: *t^ifjawe^ 
aUii4inatQ the oon^mop phrafe^ ititaimk^nf^m^t^^t Htf^y'i^ 
$^)^ as Tpipak iaifc JUi^'ff, 
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'■ Snier Amado, Moth and Coftard. 
lilatb* f^id(fite fuu vemt / 

Hoi. ^uare Chirra, not Sirrah ? 

i^4/. 14^, Bfiilitary Sir, falq^ation. 
Mfitkr Vm liave b^j^u, z,% 4 gxs»X feall of languages* 
i^^tbcfcr^Fft- 

• C^, Q, ^ey have l|v'd Ipng 011 the alms-balket of 
wQrds« 1 x^ary^l, thy mallei* hath not ^aten thee lor ^ 
\gys^y for thoi^ ai;^ npt {o long by the head 4s honorific 

* cahilitudinitatibus : thou art eafier fwallow'd tha^ a fiaj^ 
dragpft. ' 

Moih* Peace, (h^ p?a} beg}n5# 

4r*ll- MoiJfifiVMTf are ypu npt lettered ? 

il/0/i6. Yes, yes, h.e tje^ches boys the horn-book : 
What is A B fpelt backward with a horn oq hit head ? 

HqL Ba, fup-hia^ wifh a horn added. 

Moth. Ba, moft filiy'fheep, with a hprn* Ypu l|ear 
i^s leatojQg. 

Ifi?/. ^*f* f *^/> Aw coftfonaot I 

Mptkf TH« third of the five vowels, if you, i9fe9( 
them ; or the fifth, if I. (37) 

ffgl I will repeat th^m, a e I — — — — 

M^tk' The iheep » the other two concludes i^ o, u. 
. 4r^^ Npwff by the fait wave of the MedHerramans M 
fweet touch, a quick venevSr of wit; Ca^» ibj^, quick 
and hofl\e ; it rejpiceth njy intelledl; true wit. 

I^oth. OiFer'd by a child to an old man : whkh i^ 
wdtrPld. 

(37) T&e kft 0/ the five nmveh, if you repeat tifem } tr tbf iftll ^h 
' Hoi. I wili repeat tbeuy a e I - -- — 
, J^IotH, '^'k^Jke^i—fke^b^. tvm^cptielttdes it tmt,} .WogiA^ritiA im- 
^ty zpml all the editions agrt^ in tlii^ r^dinij but is not tl^ ^ 
and the ^5^, the {ami vowel f tho' my borte^ioa reftoiet but a poor 
anundrumy yet if it reftores the poet^s mcaniag, it is the daty of an 
editcir to trace him in his loweft conLeits. By, o, u, Mtb^ wquid 
mean— oh, you,— i e. Vou arc the iheej (till, cithar wayj XkomaX* 
ter. which of us repeats them* 



til Lome's Labour^s^Ltfft/ 

H9I. What is the figure ? what is ^e figure? 

Moth, Horns. 

H9L Thou difputcft like an infant ; g;o, whip thy gigK, 

Moth. Lend me your horn to make one; and I will 
whip about your infamy {^Sydrcum circa : a gigg of a 
cuckold's horn. 

Co/f. Afi I bad but one penny in the world, thou 
ihoufdft have it to boy ringer-bread ; hoM, there is the 
very remuneration I had of thy matter, tboa half-penny 
purfe of wit, thou pigeon-egg of dtfcretion. O, that 
the heav*ns were fo pleaded, that thou wert but my 
baftard! what a joyful father wouldil thou make me? 
go to, thou hail it ad iiunglnlli at the finger^s ends, ad 
they fay, 

HoL Oh, I fmell falfe latin, dunghill for unguem. 

Arm, Arts-mzn, pratmhula ; we will be fingled from 
the barbarous. Do you not educate youth at tl:^ charge' 
houfe on the top of the mountain ? 

/fo/. Or, Mons the hill; 

Arm, At yoar fweet pleafure, for the mountain. 

Hoi. I do, /ans queftion. 

Arm, Sir, it is the King's moft fweet pleaTare and 
affedlion,' to congratulate the Princefs at her pa.villion, 
in the pifieriors of this day, which the rude multitude 
call the afternoon. . ■ ■ * 

Hoi. The pofterior of the day, moft generous 5ir, is 
liable, cbnrruent, and meafnteable for the afternoon : 
the world is well cull'd, choice, fweet, and apt, I do 
aiTurc you, Sir, I do afTuie. 

Arm. Sir, the King is a noble gentleman, and my 
familiar ; I do afTure ye, my very good friend ; for 

what is inward between us, let it pafs 1 do befbeck 

th^, i^mc^pber thy curtefy— I biefeech thee, apparel 
thy head, — and among other importunate and moil 
feiious defigns, and of great import indeed too— but 
let 'that pais : — for I mud tell thee, it wiU pleaie hii 
Grace (by the world) fometime to lean upon my pooi" 

(j8) IwiUtchip about your infany unum cita j] Here again alt the 
editions give uS jargon inftead of Lath% But Motb would certainly 
lay circum etna ; i. e. about and about* 

Ihoulder^ 



LovE'is Lafeour'i Eoff. 2^^ 

:r, ani with his royal Jnger thus dally with my 

cnty with my muftachio-; but fweet heart, let 

afs. By the world, I recount no fable ; foxne- 

fpedal honours it ptcafeth his. Greatnefs to 

to Armadoy a foldicr, a man of travel, thaif 

en the world ; but let that pals — the v^ry all of 

-but fweet heart, I do implore fecjecy — that the 

/ould hare me prefent the Pri-ncefs (fweet ehuck) 

bniie delightful oflentation, or fhow, or pageant^ 

ick, or fire-work. Now, underftanding that the* 

and your fweet felf are good at fuch eruptions, 

jdden breaking out of mirth, (as it were) I have 

ated you withal, to the end to crave your af- 

Sir, you ffiall prefent before her the nine wor* 

Sir, as concerning fome entertainmerit of time,. 

tiow-in iht poflerior of this day, to be rendered 

afliflants at the King's command, and this moil 

:, illuftrate and learned gentleman, before the 

fs : I fay, none fo £t as to prefent the nine wor- 

h. Wlierc wiir you find men worthy enough, ta 

y^/^^j yourfelf • this gallant man, Judas Ma--- 
; tills f\yain (becaufe ofTiis great limb or joint][' 
ia{s Pomfey the great ; and the page, Hercules^ 
U Pardon, Sir, error: he is not (quantity enougb 
at worthy's thumb^; he is not fo hlz as the efia 
club. ' 

Shafli have audience ?' he fhall prefent Hefcuiei 
lority : his Enter and his Exit (halt be fbrangUng a 
\ and I will hWe an apology for that purpofe. 
h. An e;tcellent device : tor if any of the audicn«;<i 
fou may cry; ** well done, Hercules ^ now thou 
(heft the fnake ;*' that is the way to make a^-qf- 
gracious, tho' few have the grace to do it. 
». For the reft pf the worthies. 
. I will play three myfelf. / \ 

h^ Thrice-worthy gentleman ! 
n. Shall I tell you a Uitng ? ti 
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//(>/•. We attend. 

Jrm. We will have» if this fidge not, an ^iilick. f 
befeech you, follow. 

. HoL Via ! good-man DuUy thou haft ^lom no w<nrd 
ijl thi^ whik. 

Dull, l^or ^nderflood none neidier, Sk. 

/To/. AUoHs ; ix^ will employ thee. 

DhU. 1*11 make one in a dan(^» or ib : or I will pl^y 
o;i the taber to the worthies, and let them dance die 
hay. 

H^U Moft dull, hoaeft, DuU^ todar fport away. 

\ExnMU 

SCENE, before the Princeis's Pavilion. 

EnOr Princifit mU LmduK 

frin. QWeet hearts, we (hall be rich ere we depart* 

i3 ^ fairings come thas plentifblly in* 
A Lady wali'd about with diamonds I »■ 

Lookyod, what I have from the loving King* 

Rtifa, Madam, came nothing elfe along widi that f 

i^ri>. Nothing but this? yes,asmQchlovesilirhimc«(39) 
A> would be cram'd up in a iheet of paper, ^ 
Writ on both fides the leaf, margent and idl % 
That he was fain to feal on Cufif^ name. 

Ro/a. That was the way to ihake his god-bead wax» 
For' he hath been five thoufand years a boy* 
' Catb. Ay, and a (hre^^d unhappy gallows too. 

Ra/a. You'U ne'er be friends with hitai ; he kiU'd your 
fifter. 

Catb, He made her melancholy, fad and heavy,. 
And fo flie died ; ha4 fhe been light, lilce you. 
Of" fuch a merry, nimble, ftirring fpirit* 

tSf) '"' » f»u«b i^ve m rbime^ 

AkmHmtiihevmdd^m ti]bte tffiferi 
Writ m b^tbjjdts the kef, margtut fimiaU^'i 
|4aM aot affirm this to be an imitsc: n, buc ic carries a migjhty r»» 
IfBiUance of this pafl^ge in the beginning of Jm^taTi firft Oitue* 
- ■ • fummi plena y'tfiw margine libri 
Jlcriptui, & in tcrgo m€ dumfiutH. (Mku 

Shj 
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She migl^ ^ve been ^ gfaM&QEi eie ftie d/d. 

And fb m^y you ; £or a lighf keart liv^ long. 

J?^. What's your dark meaning, ntoofe, of this light 

word? 
Catb, A light co^d^tipo, ip a beauty dark* 
Jio/a, We need more li^ht to find your meaning out. 
Cath, You'll mar the light, by taking it in &ufiF: 

Thejr^fpre Til darkly e;id (he arffument. 
Ro/a. Look, what you do ; and do it Ml i'th' dark* 
Ca^h. So do not you, for you are a light wench* 
Ito/a. Indeed, I weigh not you ; and therefore light* 
C^r^ You weigh me not; O, that's, you care not for me. 
koja. Great reafon ; for p^^ cure is ^11 paft care,(4o) 
FrsM. W^lji haafiti^ hpth ; 9 kt of wit well play'd. 

But, Rqfidiuet you have a favpur too ; 

Who fent it ? and what i^ it ? 
Re/a, I Y^Ottld, you kn^\y> 

And if my face were bm as fair as yours, 

Myfavouf wcrf^greaii bewi|JWfr*i$» 

Nay, I have verfQi tc)0, I thank Bireu. 

The nu9ibei]$ tr 9e# and were the numbring too« 

I were the f^ireft pAdi^b on the ground. 

I am compar'd to twenty thoufand fairs., 

O, h^ Imk drawn my p^fture in his letter* 
Priir. Any thing like } 

Refa, M^ph in the le^ten, nothing in the praifik 
Frin. ^eameons as ink % a good concluiioii. 
C/itb. F|4r as a text B in a oopy^book* 
Ro/a. Ware pencils. How I let me not die your debtOTj^ 

My red dominical, my golden letter^ 

O, that your &ce were not fo full of oest 
Catb. Pox of tbatjeft, and I beihrew all flirews : (41) 

fritu 

(40) ^fir t>aj care hfliUpafl cure] The tran^ofition wWch f 
have ma^le in the two words, care an^ cure, is by the discf^oa of the 
li^ieniQus Dr. TCrZ^j>. The reafon lo^s for itfelf. 

(41) ft\n, Poxoftbaejefi, t^nd I S^rnt} all JhreviU 
jH^^nrmcefa bas bchaVS with great decency all alpng hkher^,them. 
is no reafon to be «iiGgh*d why {he fliould ftart all at once into this, 
courfe dialed. But I am g^uaded, the editors only have made her 
^ out of character, la^ Aorr, R^fahftc and Catharine are rallying one 
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Prin. But wJiat was feht to you from f£tBumiune f 

Catb. Madam, this glove. ' ' . 

i*r/>r. Did he not fcadyou twain } . 

Catb, Yes, madam ^ and moreover, , ; ' 
Some thoafand verft© of a faithful loven v • 
A huge tianilation of hypocrify, ^ . • 

Vildly compil'd, profound fimplicity* 

Mar, Th s, and thcfe pearls, to me kTLtLdngak;ilU ; 
The letter is too long by half a mile. 

Prin, I think ho kis ; doft thou not wifh ih heartj^ 
The chain were longer, and the letteflhoi-t? * 

Mar, Ay, or I would thefe hands might never part. 

Prin, We are wife girk, to mock our lb vers ibr't. ; 

Rs/a* They are worfe fdois to purchase tnbcking lb. 
That fame Biron TU torture, ci«-I go, 
O, that I knew he were but in by th* week, ' 

How I would make him fawn, and beg, and feek. 
And wait the ieaibn, andobferve the times. 
And (bend his psodigal wits in booUefsrkin^s; 
And inape his iervice all to my <behdt8, ' 
And make hip proud to make me p^ttd ^^ jefts : 
So pedant-like would I o'erfway hia ftate^ (42) ■ - 
That he ihould bagmy fool, and I his fate. 

Prin. None arc fo rurely^caught,wfaen they are catdi'd,^ 
As wit turn'd fool ; folly in wifdom hatched. 
Hath wiidom's warrant, and the help^^f fchool ; • ^ 
And wit's oivn grace to grace a learned fool.. * • 

Ro/a. The bk>od of youth burnt tiot in fuch excefs^' 
As gravities re voh to wantonne^* ^^ 

7 ■ . \ If ' . i ■ 

another without rercrte j and to Catbmiik this Mt Tine certainly be*' 
lon^'d, and thenfore I have veatur*d once more to pot her in polieflion 
of it. 

■ (42)" So pertaunt UU would J o'erfrvay bisflate,^ If the editors are 
acquainted with this word, and can account for the meaning ^f, it, 
tneir induftry has been more fuccefsfuj than mine, for 1 can no where ; 
ti*ace4t. So pedant //>«, as 1 have ventured to replace in tbctext„- 
makes very good fenfeyi. e. in fuch lordly, controlling, mannes would 
I bear myfeif over him» &c. What Biron iaysof z^pedant^ Wwatdii. 
the conclufion of the 2d A^, countenances this conje^iMre* \ 

^ domineering pedant o'er the 6^, 
Than wfhom n9 mortal more m%gm&QpihU 

Mar* 
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;Mar, F^ly in ibob bears not fo ilrofig a nfle. 
As fool'iy in die wife, when wit doth dote : 
Since all the power thereof it doth apply» 
To prove, hy wit, worth in £mplicuy. 

Enter Bof^t. 

Priu. Here comes B$yet^ and mirth is in his face, 

Boyet. O, I am Hab'd with laughs; where's heiGrace? 

PriiL, thy news^ JBeyst ? * ,. . 

'Sojet. Prepare, madam, prepare/ . 
Arm, wenfhes, arm? encounters mounted are 
Againft^your peace ; love doth approach difguis'd^ 
Armed in arguments ; you'll be furpriz'd, 
Mufter your wits, iland in your own defence. 
Or hide.^ur heads like cowardf , and fly hence. 

Prfn, Saint 2>^»w/, to. faint C»//y/ what arc they, - 
That charge their breath againll us? fay, fcouc, fay* 

Bqyet, Under the cool ihade of a fycamore, 
I thought to. plpfe mine eyes fome half an hour ; 
When, lo I' to interrupt my purpos'd refl, J 
Toward that Aade, I might bthpld, ,addr^it 
The King and his companion^ ;. warily 
I Hole into a neighbour thicket by ; * 
And over-heard, what you ihall over-near : 
That,v by ^^i by, diiguis'd they will be hi^re. 
Their heritld is a pretty knaviih . page, . 
That well "by heaipt hath conn'd his ^mbafTage, 
A6Uoh and accent djd.they teaqh him there ; 
Thus mull thou fpeak^ and thai thy body bear ; 
And ever and juion they made a dqubt, 
Frefence majeilical would put him out : 
For, quoth the King, an angel fhalt thou fee ; 
Yet fear not thou, but fpeak audacioufly. 
The boy reply'd, an angel is not evil ; 
•I ihooTd havefear*d her, had fhe been'a <lcvil.— — 
With fliat all latigiiM, and clap'd him on theflibttlcer, 
']^£aking the bold wag by their pfaifes bqlder. 
Oae.Tubb'd his elbow thus, and fieer'd, and ^ore, 
A better fpccch was never fooke before. 
Another with bis fine-er and his thumb. 

. .:6. .. .... ^^.j^ 



TKe third he daper'd arid c^dy all goes w<>il : 
The fourth tamM on |he tbe» arid doi;m he ftIL 
With that they all did ttoMe on At pi^nii^ 
With fuch a zealous laoghter, fo promund, (43) 
That in this ipleen ridiculou^s appears* 
. To check tlieir fblly, paffion's fxemn tdars. 

Frin. B«t what> but vrhzt^ come they to vi£t at I 
Bojftt* They do, they do ; add are appaitFd thus 
Like Mm/coviteit or RuOUtHSy as I guefs. 
Their paipofe ii to paney, tourt and dance ;:' 
And erery one his lore^feat will advance . 
Unto hufeveral miftiefs ; which theyil kiid# 
By favours fev'ral, widdl they did befhnv. 

Frin. And will diey fof the gallants ihaU betafkt 
For, ladies, we wiH every bne & niaikc: 
And not a man of them ihall have the grace, 
Defpight of fuite, to fee a Lady's face. 
Hdd, Mo/alhu; this favdm* thdo^alt wear^ 
And then die King will court tlKe fbr his dear : 
Hold, take diou tms, nty fweet, and give me thine } 
So ihall ^iVmt take md for Ro/aline. 
And change yourfavours too ; fo fhall your loves 
Woo coatraiy, decdv'd by tlieie remot es« 
JUfa. Come on then, wear the favours nkSft Ih fighl 
Catb, But'in dns chan^ng. What is your intents 
Frin. Th* dftft of my intcnrt iy tocrofe ihein ; 
They do it but in mocking merriment. 
And mock fbr mock is onfy my intent. 
Their ieveral coandls they unbofomihidl 

(43} Wmh frtib a ziu^m Uufhtety foprifouniy 

To check their filly i i^offi&nSf fi^""^ OMn.] 
As Mf. Rm^ ani Mr. Pepe have writ and ilopM thh Piflagei 
jblaia, tlvey jjavethemrelTes no pains to undcfftand tne author*! fli 
ang. Tho^ for the rhyme-fake, we have a verb fingiilar foDon^ 
fuhJUntive ploral, yet this b '«rfiat Shake^MrtynxM (Sy j •< «] 
" cry*d as heartily with Uug^int, as if the disepeft firicf Ind (ett 
** motive." So before, in Mtdfimnm NightU Dream* 
Made mine eyes water, but more merry thrt 
The paffi^of loud laughter never flitd. 
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, To lovps jiuAook, and fo be niockc witba]. 
Upon thie next occafion that we meet 
Witk vif^es diiplay'd to talk and greet. 

Rofa. But (hall we dance, if they defire us to't ? 

Prm* No ; to th€ death, ive will not move a foot ; 
Nor to their penM ipeech render jwe no grace : 
Bat while 'tis 4>oke, each turn away her &ce. 

Bvftu Why, that contempt will kill the Speaker's hearty 
And quite divorce his memory fiom hi$ part. 

Prin. Therefore I do k ; and 2 make nO doubt^ 
The refl will ne'er come in, if he be out. 
There's no foch (port, as i|>ort by (port o'erthrowa ; 
To make theirs ours, and purs none but our own \ . 
^ So (hall we (Uy, mocking intended gaoie ; 
* And they, well mockt, depart away^ with fliame, ISmind. 

JBojfeu The trumpet^miids ; be oia&t, the ma&ers come. 

JSnter the King^ BiroB, Longaville, Dumain, and As 

tgmdmtHi, di/guis^d iiAe Mufcovites; Moth, mdib 

mufickp as for a mafymrMU* 

Moth. All hoik thi fi<h€ft imaiej Mr the 4anh / 

Byet. Beauties, no richer than ric|i tafiita. (44) 

moth, A holy fardel of thtfiurifidanus^ 
9'hat i*ver itfm'dihoir iach to mortsd viswj, 

[The Ladies tani their backs to hin, 

Siren^ Tlieir^s^ villain, their eyes« 

Motb% That over turn*id thtir oyos ,/« mrtai iniwu 
Out 

Biron. Tmt ; oaif indeed^ ^ 

M$tl^ Out ofjourfyvours^ hoan^tiy J^rits^ m^omh/afi 
Vot to behold. 

Berim. Once to beholds rogue^ * 

(44) Bimn Btmttia, no rkhk ^iban tkh ujfkta^l AM the edkoTI 
coocor to give thh line to JSlfrMi^ biic, fartty> vet7 abfnrdlj t fbr ke*^ 
«fie of the s«aio«i admirers, and hardly would make fuch an inference. 
S«^\m ineering at the paraSe of their addrefs, is in the fecret of the 
Liidles ftratageni) and makes himfelf fport at the abfurdity of .their 
f roiniy im compliiaenting their beaoty, when they were maflcM. It 
therefore 'COflMS irom him with the utmoft propriety* 
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Moth, Ome to behold n^itb your fun-btamed tytt "-^^ 
9Vith your fun-beamed eyes 

Boyet. 'rhey will not anfwer to that epithet; 
You were beft call it daughter-beamed eyes. 

j^oth. They do not mark me, an^ that brings me on 

Biron* Is this your perfednefs? begone, you togut 

Ro/a. What would tnefe Grangers? know thea- mitodi 
Jf they 4o fpeak our language, ':is our will {5^« 
That fome plain men recount their purpoies. 
Know, what they would. 

Boyet, What would you'with the Princefs ? ; 
' JSLiron. Nothings but peace and gentle viiitationi 

Rofuk What would they, fay they? 

Boyet* Nothings but peace and gentle vifitation. ' 

Rofa, Why, that they have; and bid them fo begODC 

Boyet. She fays, yon have it 4 and youmay begolie 

King, Say to her, we have meafur'd many miles, 
•To tread a meafure with her on the grafs. 

Boyeti They fay, that they have meafitr'd many a mile, 
To tread a meafure with you 09 this grafs, 

Rilfa, It is not fo. Aflc them, how many inches 
Is in one mile : if they liavemeafur'd many,' 
Thcjncafure then of one is eafily told. 

Boyet, If to come hither you have meafur'd nnlcs, 
-And many miles ; the Printefs bids you tell;* 
fiow many inches doth fill up one mile ? 

Biron^, Tell her, we meafure them hy vfe9ury fteps, 
• :5^^/. She^hears herfelf. 

Ro/a. How many weary fteps , 
Of many weary miles, you have o'ergone. 
Are numbered in the travel of on^ jtiile ? 

Biron. We number nothing that we fpend for you; 
Our duty is fo rich," fo infinite. 
That we may do it ftill without accompt. 
•¥ouchfafei tp ihm the funihine of your face. 
That we (like favages) may worihip it. - 

Ro/a, My face it but a moon %nd douded too, 

Kin^. Bleffed are clouds, to do as fuch clouds do. 
Vojachfafe, bright moon, and thefe thy |Jars, to Ihinc 
^Tiiofe clouds renfiov'd) upon ouir watery eyne. 

Ro/a 
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.Rofiat. O vain petidoner, beg a mater matter ; 
TThou now requefl'il bu( moon-fliine in the water. 

King, Then in our meafure vouchfafe but one change ; 
Thou bid'ft me beg, this begging is not ftrange. 

Rqfa, Play, mufick, tkcn ; nay, you muft do it ^bon, 
Kot yet ? no dance ? thus change I, like the moon. 

King^ Will you not dance ? how come you thuseftrang'd ? 

^^. You took the moon at full, but nowfhe*s ehang'd. 

King. Yet ftill ihe is the moon, and I the man. (45) 
The muiick plays, vouchfafe fome motion to it. 

Rpfa. Oar ears vouchfafe it. 

King^ Butyour legs fhould do it. 

Rofa. Since you are ftrangcrs,^d come here by chance. 
We'll not be nice ; take hands ; — we will not dance. 

King. Why take your hands then ! 

Rofa. Only to part friends ; 
Curt'fy, fweet hearts, and io the meafure ends. 

King^ More meafure of this meafure ; be not nice. 

Rofa* We can afford no more at fuch a priiie. 

King. Prize yourfelves then ; what buys your company ? 

Rsffa^ Your abfence only. 

King. That can never be. 

RjQfa. Then cannot we be bought ; and fo, adieu ; 
Twice to your vifor, and half once to you. 

King, If you deny to dance, let's hold more chat. 

Ro/a. Inprivate then. 

^/Vrg^. J am beft pleai'd with that. 

Biron. White-handedmilrefs, one iWeet word widithee« 

Pritt. . Honey, and milk, and fugar, there is tl|i^* 

(45) King, Yet fliS^ehjiemooriy and I the man, ' 

Our i^tri antichfajfk //.] 
This verfe, about the man in the moon, I verily believe to be fpuripui, 
^d an interpolation : becaufe, in the firft place, the conceit of tk. is 
oot purfued; and then it entirely breaks in upon the chain of the 
«oapiets, and h^s no rhyme to ita^ However, -I hav4 oot ventur^ to 
tcafliier it. iht 2d yerfe is given, po Rofd/ifH^ but; very abfurdly. 
TkeiC-ing is isteiided to folicit the Princefa to dance ; but the Ladi^ 
vbad (wd^ehand dedar'd their refdlutibns of not complying. It is evi- 
AeM^t tkcKioTt, that it i§ the King, vtrho Aould importune Rofalinr, 
«rh«Bi he jnttakai./or 4he Pnncets, to dance with him • 
. VcU'./JI. L ^ iirom. 
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Biron* Nay th^n, two treys ; and if yoa grow {o taCt, 

Methegline, wort» and malmfey ; well ran, dice : 

There's half a doasen fweets. 

Prim. Seventh fweet, adieu ; 
Since you can cog, Til play no more with you* 

Birott, One word in lecret. 

Frin. Let it not be fweet. 

Bir^iB. Thou gricv'ft my gall. 

PriH, Gall? bitter.- 

Biron. Therefore meet. 

Dum. Will you vouchfafe with mc to change a word? 

Mar, Name it. 

Dum. Fair Lady— 

Mar. Say you lo ? fair Lord : 
Take that for your fair Lady. 

Dum. Pleafe it you ; 
As much in private ; and I'll bid adieu. 

CaUf. What, was your vizor made without a tongue? 

Long. I know the reafon. Lady, why you afk. 

Cafh. O, for your reafon ! quicklj^» Sir ; I long. 

Long. You have a double tongue within your m^> 
And would afford my fpeechlefs vizor half. 

Caih. Veal, quoth the Dutch man ; is not vealacalf-^ 

Long. A calf, fair Lady ? 

Cath* No, a fair L6rd-calf. 

Long. Let's part the word. 

Cath. No, I'll not be ^our half ; 
Take all, and wean it ; it may prove an ox. 

Lwg» Looky how you butt youilelf in thefeiharp mocks! 
Will you give horns, chafle Lady ? do not fo. 

Cath. Then die a calf, before your horns do grow. 

Long. One word in private with you, ere I die. 

Cath. Bleat foftly then, the butcher hears you cry. 
' Bojiet. The tongues of mocking wenches are as keen 
As is the razor's edge, * invincible. 

Cutting a fmaller hair than may be feen : 
Above the ienfe of fenfe, fo fenfible 
Seemeth their conference, their conceits have wings ; 
Fleeter than arrows, bullets, wind, thought, fwifter things. 

^^. Not onewordmoie,my maids; breakoff'^breakoff'. 
^3 . JBircM. 



Love's Labour's Loflr. 243 

JBirott, By heaven, all dry beaten with piire fcofF, 

King. Far^v^ly mad wenches^ you have iimple wits. 

[Exeunt King an^ Lords* 

Pn'n, Twenty adieus, my frozen Mu/eovites. 
Are thefe the breed of wits fo wondred at I 

Btyet. Tapers they are, with your fweet breath s puft out. 

Kofa. Well-liking wits they have ; grofs.gi-ofs ; fat, fat. 

Prin.; O poverty in wit, kingly poor flout : 
Will they not (think you) hang themfelves to-nigbt ? 

Or cv^r, but in vizors, fhew their faces ? 
This pert Biron was out of countenance quite. 

Rofa. O I they were all in lanientable cafes. 
The King was weeping- ripe for a good word. 

Prin. Biron did fwear himfelf out of all fuit. 

Mar, Dumaitt was at my fervice, and his fword : 
"No, j>oint, quoth I ; mv fervant ftrait wa§ mute. 

CatL Lord Lottga<uilU faid, I came o'er his heart ; 
And trow, you, what he call'd mc ! 

Prin. Qualm, perhaps. 

Caih, Yes, inlgood faith, 

Prin. Go, ficknefs as thou art! 

Ro/a. Well, better wits have worn plain fl^tute caps. 
But will you hear ? the King is my love fworiK 

Prin. And quick Biron hath plighted ^th to me. 

Catb. And Lon^'oiUt was for my fervice born. 

Mar. Dumain is mine, as fure as bark on tree. 

Boyet. Madam, and pretty mlflrefTeSj g^ive e^r ; 
Immediately they will again be here 
In their own fhapes ; for it can never be. 
They will digefl this harfh indignity. 

Prin, Will they return ? 

Btytt, They will, they will, God knows ; 
And leap for joy, thougli they are lame with blows : 
Therefore change favours, and when they repair. 
Blow like fweet rpfes in this fummer air. 

Prin. How blow ? how blow? fpeak to be underllood. 

Boyet. Fair Ladies, mafkt, are rofes in their bud \ (46) 

Or 

(46) Tdr Ladies nu^ are rofet in the M: 

Difmajh^ their dattuffii fcoeet commixture Jhown^ 
Arc ajig^ vatiing cl$uds, or rofes bUwn.'] 
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Or atogel- veiling clouds : are Tofes blown, 
. Difmafkt, their damafk fwect commixture fhewxu 

Prin. Avaunt, perplexity ! what (hall we do. 
If they return in their own Ihapes to woo ? 

Rof. Good Madam, if by me youll be advis'd. 
Let's mock them ftill, as well known, as difguis'd ; 
Let us complain to them what fools were here, 
Difguis'd, like Mufco'vites^ in fhapelefs gear ; 
And wonder what they were, and to what end 
Their ihallow (hows, and. prologue vildly pen'4f 
And their rough carrif^ge k) ridiculous. 
Should be prefented it our tent to us. 

Boyet. Ladies, withdraw, the Gallants are at hand. 

Frin, Whip to our tents, as roes run o'er the land. 

\ExtunU 



ACT V. 

SCENE, before the Princefs's Pavilion. 

Enter the King, Biron, Longaville, and DumBix^, Jm 
their oiun habits, \ Boyet, mating tkem» . . 

King. 

FAir Sir, God fave you. Where's the Princefs ? 
Boyet. Gone to her tent. 5 

Pleafe.it your ^?Iajefly, command me any fcrvice to her? 
King, That fhe vouch fafe me audience for one word. 
Biyet. I will ; and fo will fhe, I know, my Lord}[£wi 
Biron. This fellow picks up wit, as pigeons peas j 
And utters it again, when Jo^e doth pleafe : 

As thcfe lines ftand in all the editions, there is not only an.^^i 
max with a vengeance ; but fuch a jumble, that makes the whoky 
think, ftark nonfenfe. I have ventured at t tranfpofitioii of the : 
ajid 3d lines, by the advice of my friend Mr. Warhurton i and by 
minute change, or two, cleared up the fenfe, I hope, to the poei 
intcntioa* 

- i 
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; wit's pedlar, and retails his wares 
akes and waiTals, meetings, markets, fairs : 
we that fell by grofs, the Lord doth know, 
: not the grace to grace it with fuch (how. 
Gallant pins the wenches on his ileeve, 
he been -<5f<^^«r, he had tempted ^1/^. 
an carve too, and lifp : why, this is he, 
: kift away his hand in courteiy ; 
is the a^pe of form, Moniieur the nice, ' 

t when he plays at tables, chides the dice 
Dnourable terms : nay, he can fing ^ 

ean moil mainly ; and, in ufhering, 
d him who can ; the ladies call him fweet ; 
ftairs, as he treads on them, kifs his feet, 
i is the flower, that fmiles on every one, (47) 
hew his teeth, as white as whale his bone.— — 

And 

jp) Wt h the flowV, tbatfmks on tvery 0itf,«^] 

wer Jmilifigf is a very odd image. I once fufpe^ied, that the poet 

It have wrote ; 

7bit is the fleerer^ fmileMn tv'ry one* 
lotMng is to be altered in the text. The mttapbtf it t» be jufti* 
3y our author*s uiage in other pail^es. 
>meo ar.d Juliet. 

rr. Nay, I am the jery fink ofcoortefy. 
m . Pink for fewer, 
again J 

eis not thejbwerof courtefy; but,! wahrant him as gentle ff 
lb. 

tht complex metafboryzs it ftands in the pafTage before os, ^iU 
ath better juftined by a fine pitct c£ erit/dfittf which my ingenious 
d Mr. fVarhurtcn fent me upon this fubje^ 1*11 fubjoin it in lus 
words. " What the criticks call the irokeii, dittoinufi, and mixt 
«taphor are ver^ great faults in writing* But then obferve this 
ile> which,' I think, is of general and conftant uiii in writing, and 
ry neceiTary to dire^ one* s judgment in this.part of ftile. That when 
metaphor is grown fo common as to defert, as *twcrc, the /^»ra- 
ve^ and to be receivM into xhefmple or common ftyle, then what 
lay be affirmed of tht fuhfiance, may be affirmM of tht image, i,,e. 
tt metaphor : for a metaphor is an image. To illuftrate this rule by 
le example before us. A very complaifant, finical, over-gracio|i8 
erfon was in our author's time fo commonly caird iijlonver, {jpx 
s he ielfewhere fiyles it, the^/«jb oftourtefy,) that in common taljc, 
r \n the loweft ftyle, it might be well ufed, without continu|pg 
t^ diicQutfe in the term of that metaphor, but turitsng diem on 
X* 3 ^s ^^ 
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And confciences, that will not die in debt. 
Pay him the due of honey-tongu'd Bey ft. 

King. A blifler on his fweet tongue with my heart. 
That put Armado^^ Page out of his part ! 

Enter the Frince/s, Rofkline, Maria, Catharine, Boyct, 
and Attendants, 

Biron, See, where it comes ; behaviour, what wert thou, 
'Till this man fhew'd thee ? and what art thou now ? 
King. All hail, fwict Madam, and fair time of day 1 

Prin. Fair in all hail is foul, as I conceive. 
King, Conftrue myfpeeches better, if you may. 

Prin, Then wifn me better, I will give you leave* 
King, We come to'vifit you, and purpofe now 

I'o lead you to our court ; vouchfafe it then. 
Prin, This field fhall hold me, and fo hold your vow: 

Nor God, nor I, delight in perjur'd men. 
King, Rebuke me not for that, which you provoke : 

I'he virtue of your eye muft break my oath. 
Prin. You nick-name virtue j vice you fhould have 
. fpoke: 

For virtue's office never breaks mens troth. 

** the perjon fo denQminated. And now I will give the reafon of my 
** rule. In the lefs-ufed metaphors, our mind is fb turnM upon the 
** i»jage which the metaphor conveys, that it expe£b that that image 
'•' ihbuld be for a little tinie continued, by terms proper to keep it up. 
" But if, for want of thefe terms, the image be no fooner prefented, 
/' butdroptj the mind fufTers a kind of violence by being caird off. 
** unexpe£ledly and fuddenly from its contemplation, and from hence 
^* the broken, disjointed, and mixt metaphor fhocks us. But when the 
•* metaphor is worn and hackney 'd by common ufe, even the firft 
*' mention^f it does not raife in the mind the image of itfelf,. but 
" immediately prefents theidea of the fuhfiance: and then to cndea- 
** vour to continue the image, and keep it up in the mind by proper 
*' adapted terms, would, on the other hand, have as ill an effe£l ; bs- 
*' caufe the mind is already gone off from the metaphorical image to 
" the fubftance. Cratnmaiical criticks would do well to cotJider 
** what has been here faid, when they fet upon amending Greek and 
" Roman writings. For the much-ufed, hackney *d metaphors in 
^ thofe languages muft now be very imperfe^ly known : and con- 
'' feqnently, without great cautiOHi they will be fubjcdt to z.Gt teme- 
f larioully.*^ 

* Now, 
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Now, by my maiden honoor, yet as pure "^ 

As the unfiilly*d Hlly, I im)tefl, 
A world of torments thoueh I fhould endure^ 

I woald not yield to be your houfe's gucll : 
So much I hate a breaking caufe to be 
Of heav'nly oaths, vow'd with integrity . 
Ksng* O, you have liv'd in defolation here, 

Unfeen, unviiited, much to our fhame. 
Prin. Notfo, my Lord ; it is notfo, J fvvear; 
We have had paftimes here, and pleafant game. 
A mefs of Ramans left us but oflate. * . 

King. How, Madam? RuJJians? 
Prin. Ay, in truth, my Lord ; . . 

Trim gallants, full of courtlhip, and of (late, 

Ro/a. Madam, fpeak true. It is not fo, my L«rJ : ^ 
My Lady (to the manner of the days) 
In courtef]f gives nndeferving praife. ,j 

We four, indeed, confronted were with four. 
In Ruffian habit : here they ftay'd an hour, ' 
And talked apace ; and in that hour, my Lord, 
They did not blefs us with one happy word. ' 
I dare not call them fools ; but this I think. 
When they are thirty, fools would fain have drink. 

Biron, This jeft is dry to me. Fair, gentle fwect. 
Your ynt makes wife things foolifh ; when we greet 
With eyes bell feeing heaven's fiery eye. 
By light we lefc light ; your capacity 
Is of that nature, as to your huge ftore 
Wile ^ngs feem foolifh, and rich things but poor. 
Ro/a, This proves you wife and rich ; for in my eye— 
Biron* I am a fool, and full of poverty. 
Ro/a, But that you take what doth to you belong,^ 
• It were a feuk to fnatch words from my tongue. 

Biron. O, I am yours, and all that I poiiefs, ^ /. 
Ro/a, All the fool mine ? ' ' 

Biron. I cannot give you lefs. 
Ro/a, Which of the vizors was it, that you wore I 
Biron. Where ? when ? what vizor ? why demand you this? 
Ro/a. Thercj then, that vizor, that fuperfhous cafe, 
L 4 That 
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That hid the worTe, and ihew'd the better face. 

King. Wearedefcried; they'll mock us now downright 
Dum, Let us confefs, and turn it to a jeH. 
Frin> A maz'd , my Lord ? why looks your Highnefs fad f 
Roja. Help, hold his brows, he'll fwoon : why look ycm 

fale ? 
think, coming from Mu/ce^y, 
Birom. Thus pour the itars down plagues for peijnry. 
Can any face of brafs hold longer out I 
Here ftand I, Lady, dart thy (kill ai me ; 

Bniife me wiu fcorn, confound me with a floaty 
Thruft thy iharp wit quite through my ignorance ; 

Cut me to pieces with thy keen conceit i 
And I will wifh thee never more to dance. 
Nor never more in Ruffian habit wait. 

\ never will I truft to fpeeches pen'd. 

Nor to the motion of a fchool-boy*s tongue ; 
Nor never come in vizor to my friend. 

Nor woo in rhime like a blind harpePs fong ; 
Taffata-phrafes, filken terms jpredfe, 

Three-piPd hyperboles, ipruce afiedation. 
Figures pedantical, thefe fummer-flies. 

Have blown me full of maggot oilentationi 

1 do forfwe;^ ^c;:. ; i«i I nerc proteit. 

By this white glove, (how^ white the hand, God 
knows I) 
Henceforth my wooing mind ihall be expreft 

In nxSttycasy and honeft kerfy noes: 
And to begin, wench, fo God help me, law. 
My love to thee is found, fans crack or flaw^ 
Ro/a, Sans^ fansy I pray you. 
Biron. Yet I have a trick 
Of Uie old rage : bear with me, I am iick. 
ril leavfe it by degrees : foft, let us fee ; 
"Write, Lord ha<Qe mercy on us, on thofe three; 
They are infeded, in their hearts it lies ; 
They have the plague, and caught it of your tyts : 
TheH^ Lords are vifited, you are i^ot free ; 
Tor the Lord's tokeni on you both I feir. 

PrU 
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Pnn.No, theyaft^ ftee, tjbitf |^AVe tli0fe tdkcmto as* 

J?/r0«. Our ftates are forfeit, Mk- not to undo us. ' 

Ro/a, It is not To ; for how can this be true. 
That you (land forfeit, being thofe that fue ? 

BiroH, Peace, for I will not have to do with you. 

Ho/a. Nor fhall not, if I do as I intend. 

JBiron, Speak for yourfelves, my wit is at an end. 

King, Teach us, fweet Madam, forourrude tran%reffioil 
Some fair excufe. 

Prin, The. fairefl is confeffion. 
Were you not here, but even now, difguis'd? 

King. Madam, I was* 

Prin. And were you well advis'd f 

King. I was, fair Madam. 

PriVr. When you then were heie. 
What did you whifper in your Lady's ear ? 

King. That mo^ than all the world I did ttfpe&hcT. 

Prin. Whenihe fhall challenge this, ypu will rejodther* 

King. Upon mine honour, no. 

Prin. Peace, peace, forbear: 
Your dath once broke, you force not to foriwear. 

King. Defpife me when I brealcthis oath of niiQe. 

Prin. I will, and therefore keep it. Ro/aline, 
What did the Ruffian whilper in your ear ? 

Rofa. Madam, 1^ fwore, that he did hold me ^zt > 
As precious eye-fight ; and did value m^ 
Above tnis world; adding thereto moreover. 
That he would wed me^ or elfe die my lover. 

Prin. God give thee joy of him I the noble Lord 
Moft honourably doth uphold his word. 

King. What mean you. Madam ? by my life, my troth^^ 
I never iwt>re this Lady fuch an oath. 

Ro/a. By heav'n, you did; and to conitrm it pldn^ 
You gave me this : •but take it, Sir, again. 

King. My faith, and this, to th' PriScefs.I did give; 
I knew her by this jewel on her (leeve. 

Prin. Pardon me, Sir, this jewel did fhc wear : 
And Lord Biron, I thank him, is my dear. 
What ? will you have me ? pr your pearl again ? 

L 5 JSirotu^ 
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Bkwt. Neitker ofatktr : I remit both twain. 
I fee the trick on't ; here was a confent, 
(KnowiBg aforehand of our merrimeDt) 
To daih it like a Cbrifimas comedy. 
Some cany- tale, fomepleafe-man, Tome flight 2an^ 
Some mamble-news, ibme trencher-knight, fbme Di 
That fmiles his cheek in jeers, and knows the trick I 
To maketny Lady S^ugh, when fhe*s difoosM, 
Told our intents before ; which once diictosM, 
The Ladies did change favours, and then we. 
Following ^he iigns, woo'd but the fign of ihe : 
Now to our perjury to add more terror. 
We are again forfwom, in^wiil and error. 
Much upon this it is. —And might not you \To Bo 
Foreflal our fport, to make us thus un^ue? 
Do not you know my Lady*8 foot hy th* fquier, 

Aiid latSgh upon the apple of her eye, 
And il^d between hsr back. Sir, and the fire. 

Holding a trencher, jefting merrily ? 
You put our page out : go, you are allow'd ; 
Die when you will, a fmock (hall be your ihroud. 
Yottleer upon me, do you ? there's an eye 
Wounds like a leaden fword. 

Boyet. Full merrily 
Hdh. this brave m»iage, this career been run. 

Biron. Lo^ he is tilting ftrait. Peace, I have done 

Enter CoftaiiL 

Welcome, pure wit, thou parteil a fair fray. 

Coft. O Lord, Sir, they would know 
Whether the three wpithies (hall come in, or no. 
JBirptu What, ace there but three ? 

Coft. No, Sir, but it is vara fine ; . 
For eyciy ope purfents three. 

Biron, And three times thrice is nine? 

<48) 'That fmiles bk cheek in years,] Thus the whole fet of hit 
£ons^ but I canhot for my heart comprehend the {tn(t of this pi 
I am perfttaded>.I hare reftor'd the poet^s word and meaning. B 
4iara£Ur was that of %jUtrer^ jtmr^ mocker, eatfit^ blade. 
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C9ft. Npt {Oy Sir, under correBibny Sir ; I hopcr,- it 
Ls not {o. * ' ^ 

Vou cannot h^ us, Sir; I can affurc you, Sir, we know 
what we know : I hope, three times dince. Sir— ■'— 

Biron, Jb not niiie. '■ / '^ 

Coft. Under correftion, Sir; we Jcnow where untH k 
doth amount. '•^' 

, Biron, By J^ve^ I always took three threes foi^inc* 

Coft, O Lord, Sir, it were pity you fhould get youi? 
living by reckoning. Sir. r : :.- ,3.. ) 

Birojt. How much is it? ' /^ ,v , • . 

Cefi. O Lord, Sir, the parties, themfelycs, thfe i^lors^ 
Sir, will fliew where until it doth amount ; Tor niy pwn 
part, I am, as they fay, but tp perfed one m^n i*hV6nc 
poor man, Pompion the Greats Sir. ^ f -^^^ ^ 

Biron, Art thou one of the worthies ? ^ . • v j . . ' 

Cofi, It pleafed them to think me worthy of Pomtion 
the great : ibr mine own part, I know not tht'fi^^grtt 
of the worthy ; brtt I ^m to ftand for him. i ^^ ;J^" 

Biron, Go brd them pr^are. % ^ - 

Coft. Wc will fwo.it finely off, Sir, we will take 
fome care. 

King, Bir^n^ they will ihame us } let th^ not\Ap* 
pioach. ^ ^ ■ \t£^v CSblt- 

Biren. We are (hame-pfool^ my Lor4i a^'^tis^lfflne 

poiic^r • ' , " ;^ 

To have one ihowivora than theKiifg'san^ his cdinpaky. 

King, I fay, they fhall not come. V ' '" '* 

Prin, Nay, my gbcd Lord, let me o*er-ruIe J^ou nirfw y 

That fport beft plcafcs, that doth Icaft know iow* /^ 

Where zeal ftrives to content,^ afnd the contents * ' ^^ « 

Dies in the zeal of diat wh5di it prefehts ; , ' ^ ^ '^^ 

Their form, confounded, makes nloli form in mir^h j 

When great things/ labburing, perife in' flielr bTrlL ^^"^ 

Bircn, A right defcription of our fporf, my Lord^'^^J^ 

Enter Armado. 

Arm, Anointed, I implore fo ihu<fti ^xjpenccof ^ 

xfXfTX fweet.breath, as will utter a br^ce of: wwds^i ; v,p 

' Prin, Doth this Qian ferveiGodi. . :. '.; . - ji^ aX 

Bir4H^ 



%5\ Lj*v I's Labour's Left. 

. Bircn. Whya&iFOtt? 

Prh. He fpeaks not like a man of God's making. 

jirm* Tbat*8 all one, my fair fweet hoaey monarch f 
for, I 4pTOtefly the fchoolmafter is exceeding faauftical ; 
too, too vain ; too, too vain : bat we will^ut it, as 
t)^ey (^y^ to for tuna de la guerra, I wiih you the peace 
of mind, moll royal cupplement. 

King. Here is like to be a good prefence of wor- 
£^ies : he prefents HeSor of Troy^ the fwain Pomp^ the 
Great, the parifh-cOrate Alexander^ Armado^% page Hxr*^ 
€uUs, the pedant JuJas Machahgus. 
Andif tl^fe four worthies in their firfl (how thrive, 
The^fe^ fpur will change habits^ and prefeot the other five. 

Birpn* There are five in the firil fhow. 
. King^ Vou are deceiv'd, 'tis not fo. 

Birqn. The pedant, the braggart, the hedge-prieft) 
, , ^^ ^1^ fool, and the boy. 
A baie^Jirow at Novum y and the whole world again 
Cairnot pnclc out ^vc fuch, take each One in's vein. 

Jur'ff^. The ihip is under failj and here,ihe comes amaio. 

.A^\ A. .inter CofbatdforVoXRpey. 



i igyi^^/S^ou lye, you are not he. 



ojf. jfy^omDcy am--: — r 
JSoyet. wTth Libla^^% head on knee. (49) # 

: fitroni Well ^ faid> old mocker: I mufl needs be 
£riehds with thee. ' 

Qoftn I Fompeyam, Vomfty^ fumam^d the Big. 
^ Dum.' The Great. 

Coft. ItisCJreat, Siii Tompey,/Hrnam*J the Great \ 
That oft in fields nuitb targe find Jhield^ 

, I>iimake my foe ttuf^weat : 
And tra*uelli^g alpng this coaft^ ' I here am come hy ebanctl 
AnJlaymyarm^Bjefore the legs efthif fweet lafs w^Francc. 
If yburLadyihip would fay,^' thanksr^^gr/^^," I had done. 

J49) v4^ l^llb«rd*8 head vn hm.'\ This alludes to thdfe eid- 

lAmion'd garmems, upon the huu and eitiws of >vhich it was fre- 
Aoent to- have^ by way of ornament, a LBopaedtt^ or jAmf% head* 
This accotttremeot the ftmJb s^Bd wh mafptmf 

:\ JPrm. 



Brin^ (3fcat thank's, great Pnmf^jf. 

C^* *'f is not fo mudb worth ; but, X hope, I was 
perfect. I made a little /ault in great. 

Bir^. My hat tq a half-penny, Pomfey proves the 
bcft worthy. 

£«/^ Nathaniel yir Alexander. 

Nath. When in the mjonld I li*v*dy I lAfas tke nuwrldU 
commander \ 
By eafljiuefi^nortb and /out h, I/preadmy conquering mights 
My */cutcheon plain declares that I am Alifander. 

Boyet. Your nofe fays, no, you are not ; for it (lands 

too right. 
Biron. Your nofe finells, no, in this, moft tender fmel- 

ling Knight. 
Prin. The conqueror is difmay'd: proceed, good 

Alexander. 
Nath. When in the luorld I li'v* d^ I ivas the world's 

commander, 
Boyet. Moil true, 'tis right ; you were fo, AUfander. 
Biron Pompey the Great, . ■ — 
Cojl. Your fcrvant and Coftard. 
Biron.Ts^esmsiy the conqueror, take away Alifisnder. 
Coft. O Sir, you have loverthrown jUiJ^nderth^ con- 
queror. [/©Nath*] You will be fcnipedout of the painted 
cloth for this ; your lion, that holds the poll- ax fitting 
on a clofe-ftool (jo), will be given to A-jax ; he will 
be then the ninth worthy. A Conqueror, and afraid ^ to 

(50) Tour liM that iM the poll-9X JkHng on a clo(eftool,] jSknan^ 

■ dit the Great, as one of the nine xvottbia, bears gule»\ a liqn,.«ry 

-feiant in a chair, holding a battk-a* argents ^</. Ger. Leigh'* Acci-^ 

dence of Armouries, But why, bccaufe A^//6fl»/V/.had behaved ill 

as j^exanier^ was that worthy*8 lion and polUax to be given to ^^/ 
Cofardy the clown, has a conceit in this very much of a piece wi^k 
his chara^er. The name ofAJan is equivocally «8*d by him } ^nld^ 
Jm means, the itt/lgma of fuch a conqueror, as the curalje exhibited in 
liis wretched reprefientation ought to be given to a Jukes'y—fi verio 
rtverSMttml the £une fort of conundrum is ufed hyS,Joi»fon at thit 
doif of his poem, calFd, Thtftmw Vtycgt, 

And I (ooi^d wiih, for their etemis d fakes, 
.My muie had pigw'4 with hU tfa^ fu^ ^/ov. 
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fpcak? run away for fliame, AUfander. There, an't 
&aJl plcaie yon ; a foolifh mild man ; an honeft man, 
look youy and foon dafh'd. He is a marvellous good 
neighbour, iniboth, and a very good bowler ; but for 
AUfander^ alas, you fee, how 'tis a little o'er- parted: 
but there are worthies a coming will fpeak their ndnd 
in fome other Tort. 

Biron. Stand afide, good Pompey, 

Enter Holofernesyjr Judas, and Moth for Hercules. 

HoL Qreat Hercukt is prefeiited by this imp, 

Whofe club ^V ^Cerberus ^ that three-headed r^xxr;; 
And when he was a babe, a child, a ihrimp. 

Thus did he flrangle ferpents in his manus : 
^eniamf he feeroeth in minority ; 

£rfe, I come with this apdlogy. 

Keep fome ilate in thy £;r^/, and vaniih. [Exi/ Moth, 
HoL Judas lam. 
Dum. A Judas! 
. Hoi. Not Ifcarioty Sir ; 
Judas / amy ycleped Machabeus, 

Dum. Judas Macbaheus cUpt, is plain Judas. 
Birom. A kiffing traitor. How art thou pnMr'd Judas T 
HoL Judas / am. 
! Dum. The more ihame lor you. Judaic. 

HoL What mean you. Sir ? 
, Boyet. To make Judas hang himfelf. 
H^ Begin, Sir, you ai« my elder. 
Biron. Well followed ; Judas was hang'd on an eljcr* 
HoL I will not be put out of countenance. 
Biton. Becaufe thou haft no face. 
,HoL What is this? 
: Boyet. A cittern head* 
Dum. The head of a bodkin. 
BiroH. A death's face in a ring. 
Long. The foce of an old Roman coin, fcarce ktn^ . 
. Boyet, The pummel of C^/ar^s feulchion. 
Dum. The carv'd-bone hce, on a fiaik. 
Biron, St. Georgo*$ half cheek in a bfOOcKv * 
, ,Dum. Ay, and in a brocch of leadv '''^•' ' 

Bsron^ 
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Sirott. Ay, and worn in the cap of a tooth-drawer ; 
And, now, forward; for we have put thee in countenance* 

hoi, Ybu have put me out of countenance. 

Biron, Falfe ; we have given thee faces. 

HoL But you have out-fec*d them all. 

Biron. An thou wert a lion^ we would do fb. 

Boyet: Therefore as he is an afs, let him go. 
And {o adieu, fweet Jud£ ; nay, why doll thou ftay ? 

Dum. For the latter end of his name. 
• BitM.FonheJ/s to thejude; giveithim.7W-«jr,away. 

JioL This is not generous, nor gentle, nor humble. 

BcfU. A light fof monfieur Judas ; it grows dark, he 
. may tumble. 

Prin, Alas! poor fifachaieus^ how he hath been baited ! 

Enter Armado* 

Biron. Hide thy head, Jcbiliesy here comes He^or m 
arms. 

Dum. Tho' my mocks come home by me, I will now 
l)e merry. 

King. HeShr was but a Trojan in refpedl of this. 

Beyet. But is this Hg^or ? 

King. I think HeBor was not fo clean timbered* 

Long. His leg is too big for HeSor. 

Dum. More calf, certain.. 

Biyet. No ; he is beft indu'd in the fmall. 
' Biron. This can't be HeUor. 

Dum. He^s a god, or a painter, for, he makes faces* 

Arm. The armipotent Mars, of laun'ces tbi Almigkij, 
"Catfe Hcftor a gifi^ 

Dum. A gilt nutmeg. 

Biron. A lemon. 

Long. Stuck with cloves. 

Dum. No, cloven. 

Arm. The armipotent Mars, of launch the Afmighty^ 
Gav$ Hedor a gifi^ the heir ofl^fm ; 

A mamfo breathed^ tbat certain be m>ouldfigbt ye 
From mom* tiU nigbt^ outofbispat/ilion. 

lam tbat ja^er. ' **' ^ 

Dnm. That mint. 



Long, That ^ullambine. 

Jrm, Sweet lord Longavzlkt rein thy tongue, 
Ztf«p'. I muft rather give it the rein ; for it runs 
againlt HeSor, 

Dum. Ay, and He3or*s a grey-hound. 

Arm. The fweet war- man is dead and rotten ; 
Sweet chucks, beat not the bones of the bury'd : 
But I win forward with my device ; 
Sweet royalty, beftow on me the fenfe of hearing. 

Prin* Speak, brave HeBor ; we are much delighted. 
• Arm, I do adore thy fweet Grace's flipper. 

Boyet. Loves her h^ the foot. 

Dum, He may not, by the yard. 

Arm, This Vit^or far fur mount edYi2SiVC&7\ (ci). 

Coft, The party is gone, fellow He^or, (he is gone ; 
Jhe is two months on her way. 

^rw. What mean'ft thou? 

Coft. Faith, unlefs you play the honeft Trojan, th« 
poor wench is call: away ; ihe's (juick, the child brags 
in her belly already. *Tis yours. 

Arm, Doil thou infamonize me among Potentates? 
Thou (halt die. 

Coft, Then fhall HeSor be whipt for Jaquenetta, that 
is quick by him ; and hang'd {or Famfey, that is dead 
by him. . , 

Dum, Mo^ r2itt Pompey ! 

Boyet, Renowned Pompey / 

Biron, Greater than great, great, great, grea^ Pomptfi 
Pompey the huge ! 

Dum, //i?<f7^r trembles, i 

Birou, Pompey is mov'd ; more Ates^ more Ata, &^ 
them on, flirthemon. 

Dum, ff<?<?or will challenge him. . 

(51) *thh He£lor/tfr/«rwMrfff4/Haiiiiitsd. ^ 
t . ' '/ ht forty 5. |fc«tf.] 

All the editiont il^pidly have plac'd thefe laft words as' part of An»^ 
So^t fpeech in the interlude. I have ventur*d to give them to-G;^*^, 
who is for potting ArmaJ» out of his part, hy telling him the party 
(i. c. his miftrefj Ja^atettOj) is gone two months wiUi child hyJilm. 

Bhcn. 
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Birom, Ay, if he have «o more man's blood iii's belly 
than will fup a flea. ' 

Ar^, By the north-pole^ I do challenge thee. 

Cttfi. I will not fight with a pole like a northeri 
man : I'll flaih ; I'll do't by the fword : I pray you, 
let me borrow my arms again. 

Dum. Room for the incenfed worthies. 

Cofi. I'll do't in mj^ fhirt. 

Dum. Mcft refolute Pompeyf 

Moth, MaHer, let me take you a button-hole lowert 
Do you net fee, Pompeyi is uncaiing for the combat : what 
mean you ? you will lofe your reputation. ^ 

Jrm, Gentlemen, and foldiers, pardon me \ I will not 
combat in my ihirt. 

Dum. You may not deny it> Pompej hath made the 
challenge. 

Arm, Sweet bloods, I both may and wilL 

Biron^ What ^reafon have you for*t I 

Arm, The naked truth of it is, I have no (hirt ; I g?* 
woolward for penance. 

Boyet, True, (52) and it was cnjoin'd him in ^^«rtr 
for want of linen ; fince when, I'll be fworn he V'ore 
wore, but ft difli-clout of Jaquenttta^tt. and that he wear* 
next his hea.t for a favour. 

Enter Macard. 

Mac, God fave you. Madam* 

(52.) And it was injun'd him in Komt /of w^t 0/'lineo.] Shah-^ 
jftart certainly alludes kerp to a famous ftory, a natter of fa£t that 
happenM at Row*, fometime, I think, before his time. A Spaniard 
fell in a duel : in his laft moments one of his moft intimate friend» 
chanc*d to come by, coodord with him, and offer'd his beft fervice.. 
The dying perfon told him he had but one requeft to make to himj. 
and conjur*d him by the memory of their long friendfliip punctually 
to comply with it 1 which "was, not to fufFer him to be ftriptas ufual, 
4>i]tto bury him in the condition, and very habit he was then in* 
"When this was promised, the Spaniard clo$*rf his eyes, with gre^ 
compofure and fatisfa£tion« But his friend *^s curioHty prevailed ovdr 
^is obligations, and defiring to know the reafon of fo uncommon \ 
requeft, io eameftly prefsM, he had him ftripp'd 3 and found to hi^ 
^cat f«irpri«e, he was without a ihirt. Mr. JVarburt^ii^ 
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Prin. Welcoflse, MacarJ, bot that thoa interrnjsCeft' 
our merriment. 

Mac. Vm forryy Madam ; for the news I brin^^ 
Is heavy in my tongue. The King your ^ther — — 

Prin, Dead/ for my life, 

Mac. Even fo : my tale is told. 

Biron, Worthies, away ; the fcene begins to cloud. 

Arm. For mv own part» 1 breathe irtt breath ; X 
have feen the day of wrong through the little hole of 
' {discretion, and 1 will right myfelf like a foldier. 1^ 

[Exeunt Wort bits* k 

King, How fares your Majefty ? ^ ii 

Prin, Boyet^ prepare ; I will away to-night. I 

King. Madam, not fo ; I do befeech you, ftay. % 

Prin. Frtp^re^ 1 fay. I thank you, gracious Lords, ij 
For all your fair endeavours ; and entreat, la 

Out of a new fad fouU that you vouchfafe Ic 

In your rich wifdom to excufe, or hide, ^ 

The liberal oppofition of our fpiiits ; k 

If over-boldly we have bom ourfelves . S 

In the converie of breath, your gentlenefi F 

Was guilty of it. Farewcl, worthy Lord j U 

An heavy heart bears not a nimble toneue : ($3) 

Excufe me fo, coming fo fhort of thaxucs, b 

For my great fuit fo eaiily obtained. E 

King. The extreme part of time extremely forms 1 

All caufes to the purpofe of his fpeed ; i 

And often, at his very loofe, decides 
That, which long procefs could not arbitrate. 
And though the mourning brow of progeny 
Forbid the fmiling cburtefy of love. 
The holy fuit which fain it would convince ; 
Yet fmce love's argument was firft on foot. 
Let not the cloud of forrow juftle it 

{^3) Ah hem heart bears not zn humble ttngM,"] Thus all the 
ediUoQS I but, lurely, without either fenfe or truth. None aremoR 
humble in fpeech, than they who labour under any oppreflion. The 
Princefi is delirlng, her grief may apologize for her not expreffing her 
obligations at large j and my correction is conformable to that fea- 
tjineat« 

From 
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From what itpurppsM : fince^ to wail friends Ioft» 
Is not by much fo wholefome, profitable. 
As to |iej<^ce at friebds bat newly found. 

PriH» I underhand you not, my griefs are double. 

BircH, Honeft blain words bcft pierce the car of grief | 
And by thefe badges undeHbnd the King. 
For your fair fakes haye we negledied tiirfe, 
Play'd fool play with our oaths : your beauty. Ladies^ 
Hath much deform'd us, fafliioning our humours 
Even to th' oppofed end of our intents ; 
And what in us hath feem'd ridiculous. 
As love is full of unbefitting ftrains, 
All wanton as a child, fkipping and vain, 
Form*d by the eye, and therefore like the eye. 
Full of flraying ihapes, of habits, and of forms, 
Varying in fubjeds as the eye doth row!. 
To every varied ohje&, in his glance ; 
Which party, coated prefence of loofe love 
Put on by us, if, in your heav'nly eyes. 
Have mil^ecom'd our oaths and gravities ; 
Thofe heavenly eyes, that look into thefe faults, 
Suggefted us to make them : therefore. Ladies, 
Our love beinig yours, the error that love makes 
Is likewife yours. We to ourfelves prove falfc. 
By beine once falfe, for ever to be true 
To thofe that make us both : fair Ladies, you : 
And even that falfhood, in itfelf a fin. 
Thus purifies itfelf, and turns to grace, 

Prift, We have rcceiv*d your letters, full of love, 
Your favours, the embaifadors of love : 
And in our maiden council rated them 
At courtfhip, pleaiant jeft, and courtefy ; 
As bombaft, and as lining to the time : 
But more devOut, than thefe are our refpeds. 
Have we not been ; and therefore met your loves 
In their own fafhion, like a merriment, i 

Dum^ Our letters, madan^, fhew'd much more than jefl» 

Long. So did our looks. 

Roja, We did not coat them fo. 

~fLittg, Now at the l^teH minute of the hour. 
Grant us your loves. Prin^ 
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Prin. A time metbiqksy too (hort, 
To make a world-twithottt-end bargain in ; , . i 
No, no, my Lord, your Gr^ce is p^rjur*d mud^. 

Full of dear guiltinefs ; and therefore, this 

If for my love (as there is no fuch caufe) 

You will do ought, this ihall yeu do for me : 

Your oath I will not truft ; but go with fpeed 

Tofome forlorn and naked hermitage. 

Remote from all thepleafures of the world j 

There ftay until the twelve ccleflial figns 

Have brought about their annual reckoning* 

If this au ft ere in foci able life 

Change not your offer made in heat of blood; 

If frofts, and fafts, hard lodging, and thin wecdf 

Nip not the gaudy bloflbms of your love. 

But that it bear this trial, and lail love ; 

Then, at the expiration of the year. 

Come challenge me ; challenge me, by thefe deferCs \ 

And by this virgin palm, now kiiiing thine, 

I will be thine ; and 'till that inftant fhut 

My woeful felf up in a mourning houie. 

Raining th^ tears of lamentation. 

For the r^membraace of my father's death. 

If this thou do deny, let bur hands part ; 

Neither intitled in tlie other's heart. 

King, \i this, or more than this, ^ would deny. 
To flatter up thefe powers of mine with reft ; 
The fudden hand. of death clofe up mine eye ! 
Hence, ever then, my heart is in thy bread. 

Btron. (54) [And what 10 me, my love? and what to m^? 

(54) Blron. \Ml what u me, my love f atid what temef 

Rofa« You mufl be purged tot : yourfint are rank s ' 

Tou are attaint with fault am perjury, 

^erefore ify9U my favour mean to get, 

■ A twthtemonib ftfail you fpend, nt3 never reff^ 

But feek the Vfeary beds cf\pe()pkfak»y '*■ 

The(e fi^ verfes both Dr. Tlxrlty and Mr. frarburton concm to tibiok 

&oald be expunged ^ and therefore I have put them between crotdbets ; 

not that they were an interpQlation^fays ihcDofior, but as th» author*! 

ilrft draught, which he afterwards rejeAed $ and executed* the fame 

thought a Uttle lower with much morcL ^rit and tlegafBcc* Mr. iTar- 

hrtfn 
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[o/a. You mull be purged too^ your fins are rank, 

I are attaint with-' fault and petjury ; 

-reforeif yoU my favour mean to get, 

velve-month {haU you fpchd, and never reft, 

feek the weary beds of people fick.] 

')ufft. But what to me, my love ? but what to me ? 

7aiJ^, (55) A wife! — a beard, fair health and honefty ; 

th three- fold love I wifli you all thefe three. 

!)»/». O, fhall I fay, I thank you, gentle wife ? 

^atJb, Notfo, my Lord J a twelve- month and a diay 

mark no words that fmooth-fac'd wooers fay. 

me, when the King doth to my Lady come ; 

en| if I have much love, I'll give you fome. 

Otm, FH ferve thee true and faithtuHy till then . 

'^atjb, Yetfwearnot, left ye be forfworn again. 

Long. What fays Maria-? 

Mar, At the twelve- month's end, 

I change my black gown for a faithful friend. 

Long, I'll ftay with patience ; but the time is long. 

Mar. Thfi liker you ; few taller are {o young. 

Bir^n. Studies my Ladyjf miftrefs, look on me, 

hold the window ,of my heart, mine eye, 

hat humble fuit attends thy aufwer there ; 

ipofe fome ftrvice on me for thy love. 

Ro/a. Oft have I heard of you, my Lord ji9/r^», 

{fore liiaw yon ; and the world's large tongue 

oclaims you for a man replete with mocks ; ' 

ill of comparifons and wounding. flouts; ^ 

'/M conje^ures, that St^akefptare is not to anfwer for thi prefent ab« 
rd repetition, but his a£lor editors ; y/ho, thinking jRo/tf/;;i^3 fpecch 
» long in thefecond plan, had abridged it to the lines above quoted ;, 
t, in publiihing the play, ftupidly printed both the original fpeech. 
Sbaktfpearey and their ow/i ai>ridgmeat of it. . ' 

LSS). -^ wife, a beard, fair health, and honefty } 

iff^ttk threefold love J ginje you all tbefixhrtt, 
lus our fagacious modern editors. But if they had but ^he reckoning' 
a tapfter, as our autho^ faysy they might have been able tjb diftinguim 
r fifpra thru. I have, by the direftion of the old impreffions, re- 
na*^ the pointing i and made Qftborin^ fay what fhe intended. See- 
iJyvmair.e^.to very young, .approach iher with his addrefles, «< Youi 
IhdUJhaY^a wife, xpdeed | /ajj ^^ j no, no, I'll wifli you three ^ 
tjiii^syyou have more need of, si^hard^ z fiun4,^^^'**J^> ^f^^ 
^0i>^ enough to pr^fcrVe it fuch." Which 
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Whkh you on all eftates will execute^ 

That lie within the mercy of your wit : 

To weed this wormwood from your fraitful bra:n« 

And therewithal to win me, if you pleafe. 

Without the which I am not to be won ; 

You (hall this twelve- month- term from day to day 

Vifit the fpeechlefs fick, and ilill converfe 

With groaning wretches ; and your toflc (hall be, 

With all the fierce etideavour of your wit, 

T'^nforce the pained impotent to fmile. 

Birott, To move wild laughter in the throat of death? 
It cannot be, it is impoflible : 
Mirth canuot move a (bul in agony. 

Ro/a. Why, that's the way to choak a gibing fpirit, 
Whofe influence is begot of that loofe^race. 
Which (hallow laughing hearers give to fools : 
A jeft's profperity lies in the ear 
Of him that hears it, never in the tongue 
Of him that makes it : then, if (ickly ears, 
Deaft with the clamours of their own dear gcoans. 
Will hear your idle fcorns ; continue then. 
And I will have you, and that fault withal : 
But if they will not, throw away that fpirit ; 
And I (hall find you empty of that fault. 
Right joyful of your reformation, 

Biren, A twelve-month ? well; befal^ what will bcfel* 
ril jeft a twelve-month in an hofpital. 

Frin. Ay, fweet my Lord, and fo I take my leavcJ 

[to the Kini 

King* No, Madam ; we will brine you on your way. 

Biron, Our wooing doth not end like an old play; 

^'ack hath not JiUi thefe Lad its courtefy 
light well have made our fport a comedy. ' 
King, Come, Sir, it wants a iwelve-month and a day, 
And then 'twill end. 
, Biron. (56) That's too long for a play. 

Entir 

(56) TbaCt too long for a playJ] Befides the cxaft regularity to the 

rules of art, which the author has happened to preferve in ibme few 

of his pieces ; this is demonftration, I think, that tho* he has more 

frequently tranfgreis^d the maty of time^ by cramming yeart into the 

compaft 
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Enter Annado. 
Vm. Sweet Majefly, vouchfafe me— — 
r/>. Was not that Ife^er ? 
^uTi. That worthy knight of Troy, 
^rm. I will kifs thy royal finger» and take leave. I 
a votary ; I have vow'd to Jaauesutta to hold the 
igh for her fweet love three years. But, moft- 
sm'd greatnefs, will you hear the dialogue that 
two, learned men have compiled » in praife of the 
and the cuckow I it ihould have followed in the 
of our ihow. 

Ung. Call them forth quickly, we will do fo. 
frm. Holla \ approach.— 

Enter all* 
Is fide is Hiemsy winter. 

\&Fery thefpring; the one maintained by the owl, 
e other by the cuckow. 
, begin. 

The S O N G. 
SPRING. 

J7) When daizies pied, and violets blue. 

And Lady-fmocks all filver white, ^ 
And cuckow-buds, of yellow hue. 

Do paint the meadows with delight ; 
The cuckow then on every tree 
Mocks married men ; for thus fings he, 
Cuckow ! 

Cuckow ! cuckow! O word of fear, 

Unpleafing to a married ear ! 

When ihepherds pipe on oaten ilraws. 

And meriy larks are ploughmens clocks-. 
When turtles tread, and rooks and daws ; 
And maidens bleach their fummer fmocks ; 
- The 

>paii of a plavf ijfst he knew the abfardity of fo doing, and was 
onacquaiiited with the rale to the contrary* 
57) frhai daizies fy*il, andvioleti blue, 
jM oKktwhas qfycliew hue 
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The cuckow then on every tree 
Mocks married men ; for thus ftngs he, 
Cuckow ! 

Cuckow ! cuckow ! O word of fear, 
Unpleafing to a married «ar ! 

WINTER. 

When ificles iang by the waU, 

And DicJi the 3iepherd blows his nail ; 
And Tom bears logs into the hall. 

And milk comes frozen home in pail | 
When blood is nipt^ and way« be foul. 
Then nightly fings the flaring owl 
Tu-whit ! to-wlw 1 

A merry note, 

While greafy J one doth keel the pet. 

When all aloud the wind doth blow^ 

And coughing drowns the Parfon's faw ; 
And birds iit brooding in the fnow. 

And Marianas nofe looks red and raw ; 
When roailed crabs hifs in the bowl. 
Then nightly fings the flaring owl. 
Tu-whit ! to-who ! 

A merry note, 

While greafy Jone doth keel the pot. 



jirm. The words o( Mercuty 
Are harfh after the fongs of Jj^ollo : 
You, thaf way ; we, this way, \Iixeunt omw». 



And Lady-fmoch aUJther white. 

Do paint the meadows with delight ;] Tho* all the printed 
•copies range thefe verfes in this order, I have not fcrupled to tranf- 
ipoCe the fecond and third verfe, that the metre may he conformable 
with that of the three following ftanzas, in all which the rhymes of 
theArft four lipes are alternate, ■ ■ I have now done with this play, 
which in the main may be calJM a very bad one :^an4 I have found 
it fo very troublelome in the corruptions, that, I tki&k, I «iay con- 
clude with <the i>ld religious editors, Deo p-atJas / 
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Dramaitis P^rfooie^ 

DUKE. 

Frederick^ brotbtrio the DiUieyandu/urpirofJIfis dukedom^ 

I ' f Lords attending upon the Duke in his banijhsaent, 

Le Beu, a courtier, attending on fttdinck^ 
OXxsitx^eldefi Jon to Sir Rowland de Boys» tvho lad for* 
merly been afervant to the Duke, 

oEo, \roungerirotber.to01Xver. 

Adam, an old ftr<vant of Sir Rowland de Boys, now 

folloiving the fortunes of Orlando. 
Dennis, fer^vant to Oliver. 
Charles, a ivrefler, and fer^vant to the ufurping^ Duke 

Frederick, 
Touchilone, a clonvn attending on Celia « iri/ Rofallnd. 

gits, }a/w. 

ji cU--wn in lo<v4 ivith Audrey. 

William, another clo^wn, in love nvith Auilroy. 

Sir Oliver Mar-text, a country curate. 

Rofalind, daughter to the Duke. 
Celia, daughter to Frederick. 
Phoebe, ajbepherdefs. 
Audrey, a country twmck. 

Lords belonging to the tnvo Dukes ; nvith pages^ forefitf9% 
and other Attendants. 

The Scene lies, firft, near Oliver's houle*, 
and afterwards, partly in the Duke'sCouk; 
and partly in the Forcft oiArdcn. 

AS 
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ACT I. 

S C jE N E, OUvft's Orchard, 
Enlit Oflattdo and Adam. 

O ft I. A N o o. 

AS I remeaibery jidmitf it wa« v^on this faHiioii 
beqmeath'^ me by will» but a poor thottfand 
crowns ; and, as |hou fax'ft, chax^g^d my bro<r 
^er on his ble£ng to breed me well ; and diere begins 
my fadAefs. ^^ brotber ^fifties he ke^ at fchool, 
and report l*peaks goldenly of his profit: for my parc» 
ht kea)S mc roflicaily at home ; or, (to fpeak mor* 
properly) Aays^ me kere at home» unki»t ; for call 
you that keeping for a gentleman of m^, births diat 
differs not from dxe flailing of an ox ? his horfes sre 
hui better; for befidee t£ikt they ans fiur with their 

(z) jii y mil fh Hi.} Neither l(fr.£^»f^fcr«enor Mr. C7//^ff acquaint 
«t» to wli«in.4i&iA«/JMifPM was indebted for any part of tbe fablQ of tills 
pktj^^ Bmttht thaniken 9f diver, jf^ii*^ drlarub, ijiAAdam, an4 
ibe epiibde»of ibAMfriMeirtn^^bt baniff<d1ram {rem to me plainly 
CO be borrow*d itom Ciiavc^kii^s Legad of Gamekn ia the Cbek^l 
4ale. Tho* thh Legemi be finnd in many of the old MSS. of that 
a(Kt»itJWM-iie«ier|«««tedtiUthehilcditWof 1^^ prepared 

Igr Mr. IMr^p cune tirtb 
. . > M c feeding 
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feeding, they are taught their manage, and to that 
end riders dearly hired : but I, his brother, gain nothing 
under him but growth ; for the which his animals on 
his danghiils are as much bound to him as I. Beiides 
this nothing that he fo plentifully gives me, the fome- 
thingy that nature gave me, his countenance feems to 
cake froii\ nie» He lets me feed with his hinds, bars 
ine the place of a brother, and as much as in him lie$, 
mines my gentility with my education. This is it, 
AdatKy that grieves me ; and the fpirit of my father, 
which, I think, is within me, begins to mutiny againft 
this fervitude. I will no longer endure it, tho' yet I 
know no wiTe remedy how to avoid it. 

Enter Oliver, 

Adam. Yonder comes my mafter, your brother. 

Oi'laf Go ap^rt, Adam^ and thou Oialt hear how he 
will ihake me up. 

Oil, Now, Sir, what make you here ? 

Orla. Nothing ; I am not taught to make any thing. 

Qli. What mar you then. Sir ? 

Orla, Marry, Sir, I am helping you to mar that which 
God made, a poor unworthy brother of yours, with 
idleuefs. 

Qli. Marry, Sir, be better cmploy'd, and be naught 
awhile. (2) 

, Or/^. Shall I keep your hogs, and eat huflcs with 
;them ? what prodigal's portion have I fpent, that I 
ihould come to fuch penury ? 

Qli. Know you where you are. Sir ? 

Orla, O, Sir, v&Pf well 5 here in your orchard. 

(1) •--— ^ better employM, «J^tf »«5gAr «wferAr.] i.e. be better 
cmploy'd in my opinion, in haf^^ and dmng^ nothing. Your idlcnefs, 
as you call it, may be an excrcife^ by which you may make a figure, 
aiid endear yourfelf to the n\ orld : and I had rather, you were a con^ 
trtnptiblc (ypher. The poet ieems to me to have that trite proverbial 
fentiroent in his eye, (quoted from Atiiliut by the younger FZfvy ajui 
«>thcrs; 

Statius ift otiofum eff^ quam nihil agere* 
But Ot'fvfr^ in the pervemnefa of his difppfiuon, would reverfo the 
liu^rinc 6f the proverb» 

Oh. 
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CU. Know jo\x before whom. Sir ? 
Orla, Ay, oetter than he, 1 am before, knows me. 
I" knowf you are my elJeft brother ; and in the gentle 
condition of blood, you Ihould fo know roe ; the cour- 
tefy of nations allows you my better, in that you are 
the firft bom 5 bat the fame tradition takes not away 
my blood, were there twenty brotliers betwixt us. I 
have as much of my father in me, as you ; albeit, I 
confefs your coming before me is nearer to his reverencdt* 
O//. What, boy ! 

Orla. Come, come, elder brother, you are too young 
in this. 

O/f. Wilt thou lay hands on me, villain ? 
Or la, I am no villain : I am the youngeil Ton of Sir 
RgtwJoMd de Boys ; hc was my father, and he is thrice a 
villain, that iays, fuch a fether begot villains. Wert 
thoQ not my brother, I would not take this hand from 
diy throat, 'till this Other had pttll'd out thy tongue 
for (aying fo ; thou haft rail'd on thyfelf. 

Adam. Sweet mafters, be patient j for your father's 
tememhrance, be at accord. 
OU. Let me go, I fay. 

Orla* I will not, 'till I pleafe : yon (hall hear me. 
My father charg'd you in his will to give me good 
education : you have train'd me up like a peafant, ob- 
fcuring and hiding from me all gentleman^like qualities ; 
the fpirit of my lather grows ftrong in me, and 1 will 
no longer endure it : therefore allow me fuch exercifes 
as may become a gentleman, or give me the poor al-- 
lottery my father lelt me by teftament ; with that I will 
go buy my fortunes. 

OH, And what wilt thou do.? beg, when thr.t is 
fpent ? well, Sir, get you -in. I will not long be 
troobled with you : you fhall have fome pait of your 
will- I pray ydu, leave me. 

Orla, I will no further offend you, than becomes me 
§ot my good. 

OH. Get you with him, yoq old dog. 
Mafn, Is old dog my reward ? moU trne, I have Ibft 
M 3 my 
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my teetk in your ierace. God be with m^r oUjmlS^ik 

he would not have ipoke fuch a. wotd. 

[Escif Orbndo smiAdam. 
OIL Is it even (o ? begin you to grow, upon me? X 
will phyiick your raakneis,. and yet g^e no diouiaAd 
crown& neither. HoQa, Dirmuk/ 

Emet Dennis^ 

Dn^ Calls your worfhlp I 

OU* Was not Of arks, the Diuke's wrciUcr> hereto 
{peak with me I . ', 

Den> So pleafe you, he is here at the door, and im* 
portunes accefs to you. 

OU. CaU him in ; - — '^vill be a good way j and to* 
morrow the wteflUng 13.. ■ -* 

Mi$i4r Chtfles. 

Char. Good-^moBTOw to vour woi*ihip* 

OL, Good Monfiei^r CiarUig, what's the new nevitp 
at the new court I 

Cif4r. There's no news at the court. Sir, bat die did 
news ; that is, the old Duke is baniih'd by his younger 
brother the new Duke, and three or four h)ving Loidf 
have put themfebres into voluntary exile with him &: 
whofe lands and revenues ennch the new Duke^ thoK- 
f^re he gives them good leave to wander. 

O//. Can you tell, if Ro/aUnd^ the Duke's daughtcr^i 
be banllh'd with her father ? 

Char. O, no ; for the Duke's daughter her coufin fo 
loves her, being ever from their cradles bred together* 
that fhe would have followed her exile, or have died 
to flay behind her,. She is at the court, and so le& 
beloved of her uncle than his own daughter ; and ne^ 
vcr two Ladies loved, as they do* 

0/;\ Wher<; will the old Duke live ? 

Char. They fay, he is already in the foreft'of Arden^ 
and a many merry men with him ; and there they live 
like the old JBioiin Hood of England y they fay, many 

young 



g t i Kfkwmi Jbck tQ hia evary day, and fleets th^ 
Mie^eleflyy as they di4 in tiie gokieii woiM. 
Qltk Wkai» yon* Wreilk to-morrow before the new 

Cj&a. Maivy«. do !» Seit ; and I oame to acquaint yoa 
wich,aiBiatt«n I am gmn^ 6ir^ fesmtly to underiland, 
tint yoar yoan^^ bsotbor Orlando hath a difpofitioa 
$Brcomt n difgttk'd agawft me to try a fall; to-mor- 
•ow» Six, I wi&le fint my credit; and he that efcapes 
me without/qme hroken iirah, fkaH acqiiU him well. 
¥oar hro^of is but yoang and tender, and for year 
love I woiild be loth to foil him.; as I miifl for mine 
own honour^ if he come in ; therefore oat of my love 
10 yon, I Clone hd^r to acquaint yon withal; that 
either yoa might ^y hi;n from his intendment, or 
brook fuch difgrace well as he fliall run into ; in that 
it is a thing of his own iearch and altogether againft 
my will. 

OH. Chmrtes^^ I thank theefi>r thy love to mc, whidi 
^11 (halt find, I will ffK^ kindly requite. ' I had my- 
fetf Bodce of my brother's puppoie heircin, and have 
by under>hand means labour 'd to diiTuade him froafi 
ilt ; but he is j-efolute* I tell thee, Ghurlny he is the 
ftnbborneil young fellow of Francg ; full of ambition, 
«i esvioos emulator of every maYi^s good parts, a fe* 
cret and villanous eontri^v^er- againft me his natural 
bro^r ; therefore ufe thy difcredon ; I had as lief 
diou didft break his- neck, as his finger. And thon 
wert beft look to't ; for if thou doft him any flight 
difgrace, or if he do not mightily grace himfelf on 
thee, he will pra^life again ft thee by pbifon ; entrap 
Chee by Tome treacherous device ; and never leave thee 
'till he has ta'en thy life by fome indireft means or 
l>tlker ; for I ai^ure thee, (and almoft with tears I fpeak 
It) there is not. one fb young and fo villanous this day . 
living, I fpeak but brotherly of him; but fhould I 
anatomize him to thee as he is, I muftl3lu(h and weep, 
and thou muft look pale and wonder. 

Cba. I am heartily glad, I came hither to you : if he 

come to-morrow* I'll give him his payment ; if ever 

M 4 hfi 
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be go alone again, I'll never wieftk. for piixe moie} 
and fo, God keep yotir worihip* [Exit. 

OIL Farewel, good Charles, Now wUl I ftir this 
gamefler : I hope, I-ihall fee an end of him ; for my 
XhiI, yet I know not why, hates nothing more than 
he. Yet he's gentle ; never fchooPd, and yet leam'id; 
full of noble device, of all forts enclMntingly beloved: 
and, indeed, fo much in the heart of the world, and 
efpecially of my own pec^le who beft know him, that 
I am altogether mi^rifed. Bat it (hall not be fo, long; 
this WFeiUer ihall dear all ; nothing remuns,, but that 
i kindle the boy thither, which now rll go about; [Exit. 

SCENE changes to an Open Walk, befokt the 
Duke's Palace. 

£v/^ Rofalind tfWCelia. 

Cil, T Pray thee, Ro/alind^ fwect my coz, be merry« 

j[ ko/. Dear Ceiia^ I ihow more mirth than 1 att 
miftrcrs of; and would you yet I were merrier? uuldt 
yoj could teach me to forget a bahifh'd father, yoa 
muil not learn me how to remember any extraonUnaiy 
pleafure. 

CeL Herein, I fee, thou lov'ft me not with the foil 
weight that I love thee. If my uncle, thy baniftied 
father, had bainiihed thy uncle the Duke, my father, 
jo thou hadil been Hill with me, I could have taught 
iny love to take thy father for mine; fb would 'H thou, 
if the truth of thy love to me were {o righteoufly tem- 
pered, as mine is to thee. 

JRo/. Well, I will forget the condition of my eUate^ 
10 rejoice in yours. 

Cil, You know, my father hath no child but I, nor 
none is like to have $ and, truly, when he dies, thod 
fhalt be his heir ; for what he hath taken away from 
thy father perforce, I will render thee again in allec* 
tion ; by mine honour, I will ; and when I break (hat 
oath, let me turn moniler : therefore, my fweet Ro/e, 
my dear Ro/e, be merry. 
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R9p Prom heficeftttth I Will, coz, and devife iports : . 
let mc fee, what think you of falling in love ? 

Ctl. Marry, I pr'ythee, do, to make fpoit withal ; 
but love no man in good eamei^, n')r no further iii 
iport neither, than with fafety of a pure blufh thou 
mlay'ft in honour come oiF again. 

Ro)\ What (hall beour fport then ? 

CeL Let us fit and mock the good houiewife fbrtane 
firom her wheel, that her gifts may henceforth be b©* 
ik>wed equally. 

Rof^ I would, we could do io ; for her benefits are 
mightily mifplaced, and the bountiful blind woman 
doit molt miflake in her gifts to women. 

CeL 'Tis true; for th«fe, that die makes fair, (he 
fcarce makes honefl; and thofe, that (he makes honeft^ 
ihe makes very ill-favoured. 

Rof, Nay, now thou ^ft from fortune's office to 
nature's : fortune reigns m gifts of the world, not in 
the lineaments of nature. 

Enter Clonun% 

CeL No ; when nature hath made a fair creature^ 
may ihe not by fortune fall into the hit I tho' nature 
hath given us wit to flout at fortune, hath not fortune 
jcflt iu this fool to cut oil' this argument ? 

Roj\ Indeed, there is fortune too hard for nature ; 
when fortune makes nature^ natural the cutter off of 
nature's wit. 

CeL Peradrentare, this>is not fortune's work neithef* 
but nature's ; who, perceiving our natural wits too duli 
to reafon of fuch goddeffes, bath fent this natural fot 
our whetdone : IbV always the dulneiV of the fool is 
the whetftone of the wits. How now, wit, whither 
wander yon ? ; 

' Clo. Miflrefs, you mull ^omc away to your father. ' 

CeL Were you made the jmelTenger ? 

Clo, No, by mine honour; but 1 was bid to coma 
f<^ you. 

Rq/. Where learned you that oath, fool ? 

CU.Of a certain JCnight, that fworc by liis honoiis 
M 5 theij 
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tbey were good pancabes, and fwore bf kit boftOttr tie 
miubaj-d was naug}u: Jipw I'll fiand to it, the pancakes 
were aaaght, and tho mu^ard was good> and yet was 
LOt the Knight forfwom* 

CeL How prove you that in the great heap of your 
knowledge ? 

jRo/l Ay, marry; now unmuszle your wiictom. 

CIo, Stand you both forth now ; firoke yowr chinif 
and fwear by your beards that I am a knave. 

CeL By our beards, if we had them, thou ait.. 

Clo. By my knavery, if I had it,, then I were; bat 
if you fwear by that that is not, you are not forfwera t 
po more was this Knight fweariag by his honouc, for 
he never had any ; or if he had, he had iwora it away,, 
before ever he faw thofe pancakes or that muftard. 

CeL Pr'ythee, who is that thou meaa'ft ? 

C/tf (5) One, that old FnJerick your father lOve*. 

CtL My father's love is enough to honour him enougbf 
fpeak no more of him, ypu'll be whipt for taxanoa 
one of thefe days. 

C/9. The more pi^y, that fools may not ^ak wifely 
fvhat wife men do fboli(hly. 

Cel. By mv troth, thou fay'fl true ; for finee the littfe^ 
wit that fools have was iilenc'd» the littfe foolery thU 
wife men have makes a great 0iow : here cornea Mob«^ 
fieur Le Beu^ 

Emter Le BeUk 
Ro/: With hii mouth full of news. 
Col, Which he will put on us, as p%eoas feed tkeir 
young. , : 

R^. Then (haU we be aewa*c]»inf& 

(3) Clo. 09K, that old Fiedttick your father laveti 

Rof. My father's hve it enoiigft /o Ummr him eitoi^^'] TMi icp^ 
to the Cbmm fs in all the books placM to Rofalifid\tvX Frederick was 
not her fiatker, but CeUs^l 1 1 ba^fr ther ef o r e Tentw^d to prefix the 
aame oiCeHa, There k no ctnntoiaAoe from aay lafljige in the flay^ 
JOT from the Dramatie Perfitue, to imagine, that both the brothcE-iufc^ 
were namefakesf and the one cair«l:the 0I4 and the other the yowig^'' 
FrecUritk ; and, without femt<M!Ch«<Uho»ttS|h.ifcyoi|toawfc«CO«fiifio» 
4D Aippofe it. 
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Cd. All the better, we (hall be the more marketable* 
'Bwj^urf Monjsivr Le Beu ; what aews ? 

Le ^m. Fair Princeis, yoQ have loft much good fpott; 

Cel. Sport ; of what colour ? 

-Z,e Rsu. What coloory Madam f h0w ihall I aniwef 
you ? 

Ro/. As wit and fortune will. • 

Clo. Or as the deftinies. decree." 

Cel. Well faid ; that was laid on with a trowel* 

C/p. Nay, if I keep not my rank,— 

Ro/. Thou lofell thy old fmell. 

Le Beu, You amaze me. Ladies ; I would have toli 
yoa of good wreftling, which you have loft the fight of, 

M^. Yet tell u€ the manner of the wrcftling. 

Le Beu, I will tell you the beginning, and, if it 
pleafe your Ladyfhips, you may fee the end, for the 
.beft is yet to do \ and here where you are^ they are 
coming to perfcMin it. 

Cr/. Well, the beginning that is dead and buried. 

Le Beu, There comes an old man and his throe 
fons, ■' ■ 

Cel. I could match this begiBniag with an old tale. 

Le Beu, Three proper young men» of excellent growtk 
andprefence; — 

. R»/. Wv&i b^s on their neeks : Be it krmun umo M 
men ly thefe prefents^ 

Le Beu. The el^ft of Ae tJiree wreffled wiA ChetrUf 
ahe Sufae's writer ; whkh Qbarhs in a moment threw 
film, and broke three ^ his ribs, that there is little 
hope of life in him : fo he ferv'd the fccond,. and ft 
the thii^: yehi^ they lie, the poor old man their fi^ 
tker waking fucMpitrfttl dole over them, that ati the 
beholders t^e his part with weeping* 

il«C Alasl 

dU. But what is the fport, Moniietur, that the Ladies 
Aai^elcift^f ' 

t4 inu Why ithis, that I %9ak of. 

00. TKiia a^ may ypw )^r m^s^ i9f^ ft ii 
Ae firft^bae Uiat cm i Jieaai hmkassg of iUia wtt 

ibOftfoll4Kik9»^ 
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CeL Of 1, I prom ifc thee. 

Roj] But (4) IS there any elfe longs to fet this brok« 
nofick in his Ades ? is there yet another doats tipoa 
lib-hre^^ing ? fhall we fee this wreftling,. coufin ? 

Li £eu^ Yott viofb if yoa Olay here, for here is the 
place appointed for the wreftling; and they are ready 
to perform it. 

CeL Yonder, fure> they ai^comiBg : let us now ftay 
and fee it. 

Flcurifi^ Enter Duke Frederick, Lordf^ Orlando,. 
Charles, and Attendants. 

Duke. Come on« fince the youdi will AOt be entreated |^ 
liis own per.l on his forwardnefs. 

Rof. Is yonder the man ? 

LtiBeu. Even he. Madam. 

CeL Alas, he is too young ; yet he looks fuccefsfully;. 

Duke, How now, daughter and coufin ; are you crept 
hither tq fee. the wreftUng ?. 

Rof. Ay, my Liege^ fo pka(e you give us leave. 

Duke. You will take htde deligfit in k, Lean tell 
you, there is fuch odds in the men : in pity of the 
challenger's youth, I would feign dilTuade him, but 
be will not be entreated, . Speak to him. Ladies; fee,^ 
if you can move him. 

CeL Call him. hither^. good^Moafieur Le Ben. 

Duke. Do fo ; I'll not be by, [Duke gotM mpartv 

Le BeUf Moniieur the challenger,, the Princefles call 
for you. ^ . 

Qrla^ I attend them with all refped and duty, 

Rof. Young man, have you challeng'd C^orA;;. the 
wrefuer ? 

Orla^ No, fair P^incefs ; he i&thegeneraLchalknger : 

(4) h there any eJfe lonp to fee this broken mufick in bhfiknf] Thk 
feems a ftupid error in the copies. They jire tiUciog iierecMf £mie who 
i\ad their ri^s broke in wreftling: and the pleafantiy of IZo^Si^mT-s re- 
^i^«e muft confift in the alltifion ihe maket to eomp^bf in n^k. It 
AffefT^riJy. follow^ thnsfoa^ tbatrthcpoet wrote^<---i«i?>^f krofcen 

L 
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I come but in, as others do» to try with him the 
(Ireogth of iny yonth, 

CeL young gentleman, your fpirits are too bold for 
your years : you have feen cruel proof of this man*$ 
ilFcngth. If you faw yoarfelf with your eyes, or 
knew yourfelf with your judgment, the fear of your 
kdventure would counfel you to a more equal enter* 
prife. We pray you, for your own fake, to embrace 
your own fafety, and give over this attempt. 

Ref, Do, young Sir; your reputation (hall not there- 
fore be mifprifed ; we will make it our fuit to the 
Duke, that the wreftling might not go forward. 

Or/a, I befeech you, punifh me not with your hasd 
thoughts, wherein, I confe^ me much guilty, to deny 
fo fair and excellent Ladies any thing. But let your 
fair eyes and gentle wiihes go with me to my trial, 
wherein if I be tbilM, there is bat one fham'd that was 
never gracious; if kiU'd, but one dead that is willing 
to be (b : I (hall do my friends no wrong> for I have 
none to lament me ; the world no injury, for in it I 
have nothinc; ; only in the world I fill up a place* 
^hich may be better fupplied when I have made it 
empty. 

Ko/l The little flrength that I have, I wodd it were 
widiyou. 

Cii. And jnine to eke out hers. 
Ro)l Fare you well ; pray heaven, I be deceived in 
yoo. 

Orla. Your heart's defircs be with you 1 

Cha. Come, where is this young gallant, that is fo 
defiroas tO' lie with his mother earth i 

Orla, Ready, Sir; but Ins will hath in k a moro 
XQodeft working. 

Duke. You (hall try but one fkll. 
Cha.^ No, I warrant your Grace, you (hall not en- 
treat him to a (econd, that have fo mightily perfuaded 
Jiim from a £r(l. 

Orla. You mean to mock me after; you (hould not 
iuve modct me before ; but come your ways. 
Rof. How Hercules be thy (peed, young man t 
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CeL I would I were invifible, to catch the ^ODg 
fellow by the leg 1 [thtj^ 'wreftk. 

Rfif. O excellent young man ! 

Cii. If I had a thunderbolt in mine eye, 1 can tell 
who Hiould down. TJUut, 

Duke. No more, no more. [Charles is tkr^wn. 

Orku Yes I befeech your Grace; I am not yet weli 
breathed. 

Dukt, How doft thou, Charles ? 

he Beu. He cannot fpeak, my Lord. 

Duke, Bear him away. What is thy name, yousf 
man? 

Qrla. Orlandoy my Liege^ the youngeft fon of Sir 
RowIanJde Boys. 

Dukg. I would, thou hadfl been (on to ibmemanelfef 
The world eileem'd thy father honourable. 
But I did £nd him flill mine enemy : 
Thou (hould'd have ^tter pleasM me with diis dded» 
Had& thou defcended from another houie. 
But hie, thee well, thou art a gallant youth ; 
I would^ thou hadft told me of another father. 

{£jr/>Duke, with his Tralm 

Manent Celia, Rofalind, Orlando. 

Cel, Were I my father, coz, would I do this. I 

Oria. I am more proud to be Sir RonuUmtPs ion, 
^is yQungeH fon, and would not change that caiUfl|g; 
ID be adopted heir, to Frederick. 

Ro/l My father lov'd S^JStfiit^ui^athiafaol^ 
And all the world was of my father's mind : 
H^ I before known this young man has fon, 
I fliould have giv'n him tears unto entseatiei^ 
Ere,lie fliouId thus have ventured. 

€eL Gentle cou&i, . 
Let us go thank him» and encourage him 1 
My Other's rough and envious difpofitioii 
Sticks me at heart. Sir, you have well deArv'd.f 
If yon do keep your promifes in love^ 
But juftly as you have exceeded aU in psosaiS^^ 
Your vmic& ihaU be hanpy^ 



^JL Gaidemsn, 
(5) Wear -this for me ; one out of foils with fortonCy 
That could ^v« jnoit. but that her hand lacks means.. 
Shall we go, toz ? [Gi'ving him a chain from her neck^ 

CeL Ay, fare you well> fair gentleman. 

Orla. Can I not fay, I thank yxm ?-*»y better parts 
Are aU durawn down ; and that, which here ftands up,, 
{6) Is but ft qointaine, a mere Ufelefs block. 

Rof. He calls us back : my pride fell with my fortunes* 
m alk him» what he woold* Did yon call. Sir ? 
Sir, you have wreftled well, and overthrown 
More than your enemies. 

CeL Will you go, coz ? 

Ho/. Have wish yoa $ fare you welL 

[Exeunt Kot. and CeU 

(5) Wear thitfw m\\ Thert » fxotfabg in the feqitd of t hit fctne,. 
«xpre0mg what it is that RofaUnd here give» to Orlando : nor has there 
been hitherto any marina] direAion to explain it. It would ha^«r 
bccn no great burden to the editor*s fagacity, to have fupply'd the note 
I have giveain*the margin t for afterwards, in the third a^, wheiu 
JLofaUnd has found a copy of vcrfca ia the woods w4-it on hcrielf^ aiul^ 
€eaa a(ks her whether ih^ knows who hath done thi^i, Rofslind re- 
plies, by way of queftiofi, h it a man t to which Cdia again replies,* 
Jtf^ and a chain, that you mue wote,^ about bis neck, 

(6) Is but a quintaine> — ] This word fignifies in general a^ or 
htttt fet up forieveral JbM<» mar^ exere&s. It finrwd jemctimta. 
to run a^dnfi, on horfeback» with a lance s and tfaea one part of tc 
was alwavs moveable, andtumM about an axit. But, befidcs^this, there- 
was another fitintaine, that was only ai^fi fix*d firmly ia the^ground s; 
•n which they hung a buHkkr, and threw their darts, and Ibot their 
arrows ag^dnft It c. aad to tbia kintf of ftdntmm it is that StahfieoM 
here alludes : and talbag it m thia latter ienfc, there is as eatreme 
beauty and juftnefs inthe thought. ^ I am now, fays OrJanJo, on^ 
** a qmntaim^ a more lifelefs block^ on which kie only exerci&s hit- 
^ arms in jeft ; the great di^arity between me and Rofalind, in con- 
^ d2dea> net filtering rae to honathat erer love will make a ferioi^s 
<• matter of tt.'* JlqprMr, the famooa faMfti who died about the: 
tirae'our author -di^ ap^liea this v^ met^fbee to the iiMM , Ai^ji^ 
tho* the thought be fomewhat di0erenk | 

Et out Jepuh disc ansy juf^u^en fir dtrmers Jeurs,, 
jifiutemt k frix en V tfcrtme d* ammrt j 
' ^ itlfin iffirvir em fenfk de qjaiittaine^ 

2 OtW 
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Orla. What paffioa hangs thefe weights opoa my 
tongu6 ? 
I cannot fpeak to her ; yet flie urg'd conference. 

Enter Le Ben. 

poor Orlando ! thou art overthrown ; 

Or Charles J or fomething weaker, mailers thee. 

Le Beu. Good Sir, I do in friendfhipcoonfel yea 
To leave this place. Albeit you have deferv'd 
High commendation 9 true applaufe^ and love ; 
Yetfuch is now the Duke's condition. 
That he mifconflrues all that you have done. 
The Duke is humorous ; what he is, indeed. 
More fuits you to conceive, than me to ipeak of. 

Orla. I thank you. Sir ; and pray you, tell me this; 
Which of the two was daughter of the Duke, 
That here was at the wreftling ? 

Le Beu, Neither his daughter, if we judge by mannen; 
But yet, indeed, the (horter is his daughter; 
The other's daughter to the banifh'dDuke^ 
And here detain'd by her ufarping uncle 
To keep his daughter company, whole loves 
Arc dearer than the natural bond of fifters. 
But I can tell you, that of late this Duke 
Hath ta'en difpleafure 'gainft his gentle niece ; 
Grounded upon no other argument. 
But that the people praife her for her virtues. 
And pity her for her good father's fake ; 
And, on my life, his malice 'j^nft the Ladjr 
Will fuddenly 1>reak forth. Sir, fare you well ^ 
Hereiafter, in a better world than this, 

1 ihall deAre more love and knowledge.of yoa» [Exik 

Orla, I reft much bounden to you : fare you well I - 
Thus muil I from the fmoke into the ihiodlier ; 
JProm tyrant Dake, unto a tyrant brother : 
JBttt hcav'nly Rofalind / ■ ■ . ■ \Exit^ 
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SCENE changes to an Apartment in Iho 
Palace. 

Re-iHUr Celia and Roialind* 

O/.TTT'HY, coufin; why, Rofalind% Cnfii havt 
V V inerqr ; not a word ! 

Reft Notf one to throw at a dog. 

CeU No, thy words are too precious to be caft away 
upon curs, throw fome of them at me ; come, lame 
mp with reafoni. 

Rof. Then there were two coafini laid op ; when thi 
one ihould be lam'd with reafonsi and the other mad 
without any. 

C%U Bat it all thii for vonr father? 

Rj9f. (7) No, fome of it is for my child*! father. 
Oh, how full of briars is this workinff-day-world i 

CtU They are but burs, coufin, uirown upon thee 
in holiday foolery; if we walk not in the trodden 
paths, our very petticoats will catch them. 

Rof. I could inake them off my coat ; thefe burs are 
k my heart. 

Cp. Hem them away. 

Rofn I would try, if I could cry, hen, and hanre him* 

C#/» Come, come, wreftle with thy afedUons^ 

Rof. O, they take the part of abetter wrcftler than 
myfelf. 

CeU O, a good wlih upon you ! you will try in time, 
indefpighto? a fall ;^ but turning; thefe jefts out of 
fervice, let us talk in good eameli : is it poffible on 
fuch a fudden you fhould fall into fo ftrong a liking 
with old Sir Rowland's younged fon ? 

Re/. The Duke my father iov'd his father dearly. 

(7) No, fim of it it for my father's child.] I have chofen to teHtor^ 
Kerethe reading of the older copies, which evidently contains the poet*» 
fentlment. Rofaiind would i^y, <* no, all my diftrefs and melancholy 
'* is not for my father 5 but fome of it for my fweetheart,v/hom I hope 
** to many and havo children by/\ In this fcnfc ihe ftiles him her 
€bUd*sfatb€rt 

CeU 
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CeL Doth it therefore enfue, that yon fhoald love 
kM ion Nearly ? by thk kitd of okak, I fltPoB Siatg 
him ; for my father hated his fether dearly; yet I hate 
not Orlando. 

Rof, No, faith, hale him n«t, fox jny ftke. 

CeL Why ihould If doth he not delervc weli ? 

Enter jyBktf wth Lords. 

Rof, Let me love him for that ; and dD you kve 
lttfli» becatifi^ 1 do. LooJc, heie cimies ^I>uke. 

Cr/v With his eyes fall of angoc. ' 

' Dukt. Miftrefs, difpatch you with yosriaf^ft haftfi 
And get yea from our court. 
. Rof. Me» uncle! 

Duie. You, coufin. 
Within thefe ten dnys if thtt dioo- bell Smnd 
So near our pubHek coml as twenty miles^ 
Thou dicft for it. 

Rof. I do be&eoh yoorGrace, 
Let me the knowledge of my fault bear with me t 
If with my felf I hold intelligence. 
Or hwrt acquaintance widi my o«m.defifes^ 
If that I do not dream, or be not frantick, 
(Ao, I do trufl, I am not,) thoQ deav sndet^ 
Nevier fo nitsck as in a thought unborn 
Did I oifend your Ijighae^« 

Duke. Thus do all traitors ; 
If their purgation did confift in words, ' 

They arc as innooent as grace itfelf : 
Let it fuffice thee, diat I tiuft thee not. 

Rof. Yet your miftraft cannot make me a traitor;^ 
Tell me, whereiA the likelihood depend^. 

Duke. Thou art thy Other's daughter, there^senoogkf. 

,^ So was I, when your Higbneis took his Dukedom \ 
So was I, wh^n your Uighnefs banifliM him ; 
Treason is not inherited, my Lord ; 
Or if we did derive it from our friends. 
What's that to me ? my father was nO traitor : 
Then, good my Liege, miftake me not fp much» 
To thii^ my poverty is treacherous. 

CeL 
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Cr/. Deat Soveieijriv hear me fpeak* 

l>«i#. Ay, C^//>^ webutftaidherforyouriklBe; 
Elfe had ftie with her father raag'd along. 

Cel. I did not then entreat to have her ftay i 
It was yoor pkafurey and your own remorfe i, 
I was too young that time to value her ; 
Bot now I know her ; if ihe be a traitor. 
Why fo am I ; we itill have flegt together, 
Rofe at an inflant, leam'd, olay'd, eat together ; 
And wherefoe'er we went, like Junoh ^an^ 
Still we went coupled, and infi^parable. 

Du^e. She is too fabtile for thee; and hear fmeothnefffi 
Her very iilence and her patience. 
Speak to the people, and they pity her : 
Ihou art a fool -, ihe robs thee of thy narne^ 
And thou wilt ihow more brjght, and foem moie vtrtniM^ 
When ihe is gene ; then open qot thy Uf$^. 
Firm and irrevocable is my doom* 
Which I have paA upon her; Ihe irbaai(h*<l. 

CeL Pronounce that fenteace then on me, my Lie^ ; 
I cannot live out of her company. 

Duke. Yon are a fool : you, niece, piovide your&lf |^ 
If yon out-rftay the time, upon mine honoto'^ 
And in the greatnefs of my word, you die. 

[Exiunt Duke^ i^a 

Cel. O my poor Rofalind*, wlvere wilt thou go I 
Wilt thou change fathers ! I wiU give thee mine : 
I charge thee, be not thou more gricv'd than I am« 

Rojl I have more caufe. 

CeL Thou haft not, coufin ; 
Pr*ythee, be cheerful ; tnow'ft thou not, the Duke 
Has banifh'd me his daughter I 

^^ That he hath not. 

Cil. No ? hath not ? (8) RofalM lacks then the love. 
Which teacheth me that thou and I am one : 

ShaU 

Whiehtiotbts tkee tbm tbou and lamonej 
Tho* this be the reading of all the printed copies, 'tis evident, the poet 

»i 

fFbicb teacbstb qc ■ 

^ Vat 
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Shall we be fundred ? fhall we part, fiveet girl-? 
No, let my father feek another heir. 
■^ Therefore devife with naf , how we may fly ; 
Whither to go, and what to bear with us ; 
And do not leek to take your charge upon you. 
To bear your griefs yourfelf^ and leave me out : 
For l)y this heav'n, now at our fbrrows pale?. 
Say what thou can'ft, I'll go along with thee, 

Jic/l Why, whither (hall we go ? 
^el. To feek my uncle in the foreH of Arden. 

Rof, Alas, what danger will it be to us. 
Maids as we are, to travel forth fo far ^ 
Beautv provoketh thieves fooner than gold. 

CtL I'll put myfelf in poor and mean attire. 
And with a kind of umber fmirch my face ; 
The tike do you $ fo ihall we pafs along^ 
And never fbr- aflailants. 

Ro/. Wer't not better, 
Becaufe that I am more than common tall,^ 
That I did fuit ine all points like a man ? 
A eallant curtlc-ax' upon my thi^h^ 
A Doar-ipear in my hand, and (in my heart 
Lie there what hidden soman's fear tiierc will) 
We'll have a fwaihin^ and a martail outiide, 
Ai many other mannilh cowards have. 
That do outface it with their femblances. 

CeL What ihall I call thee, when thou art a man 

R(/. I'll have no worfe a name than Jovis own pa 
And therefore, look, you call me Gammed^ 
But what will );ou be calPd ? 

CfL Somethiug that hath a reference to my fiate: 
No longer Celia, but Aliena. 

for i£R$faIitiJhtd learnt to think CeTia one part of herfelf, flie^ 
not lack that love which Ce/ia complains flie docs. My emeod 
u confirmed by what Celia fays when ihe firft comes upon the fta| 
Htreiji I fie, thou Itv^i me not with the full weight that I love \ 
Sec* / cou/4 have taught my love te take thy father fir mine i fi w 
thou, if the truth of thy live tg mc tverejo righieoifyiem^^d at 
if ti thce« 



I 



As Yov Like it. iSj^ 

Jlof. But, coufin, what if we afTaid to fteal 
The downiih fool out of your father's court ? 
Vould he not \it ^ comfort to oar travel ? 

Cei. He'll go along o'er the wide world mth me« 
^aveme alone to woo him ; let's away, 
\nd get our jewels and our wealth together ; 
Deviie the fitted time, and fafeftway 
T6 hide us from purfuit that will be made 
After my flight : now go' we in content 
To liberty, and not to baniihment* [Exeunt. 
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AC T II. 

SCENE, Arden Foreflr. 

Enter Duke Senior^ Amiens, and i<wo er three Lords 
like Forejiers, 

Duke fenior, 

NOW, my co-mates, and brothers in exile, 
HaUi not old cuftom made this life more fwect 
Than that of painted pomp ? are not thefe woods 
More free from peril, than the envious court ? 
Here feel we but the penalty of Jeianty (9) 
The feafon's difference ; as, the icy phang, 
And churlifh chiding of the winter's wind ; 
Which, when it bites and blows upon my body. 
Even 'till 1 Ihrink with cold, I fmile, and fay,. 
This is np flattery ; thefe are counsellors. 
That feelingly perfuade me what I am. 

(9) Btrtfttl we not tbefenaltyj] What was the penalty of jVsm 
fainted at by our poet? the being fenfibleof the difference of the 
£eafons. The Duh fays, the cold and cffefts of the winter feelingly 
perfuade him what h^ is. How does he not then feel the penalty > 
doubtlefs the text muft be reftor'd as I have corre^edit: and *tit 
ebvious in the' coiirfe of thefe notes, how often n^t and but by miftake 
Juyc changed place In our author's former editioas» 

Sweet 
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Sweet are irfb cf advetfity. 

Which like die toad, vglvaiidvviKimoiis, 

Wears yet a precioms jewel in hisjiead : 

And dus oar l^e, exemvtvfoin publidc hatint. 

Finds tongues in tiees, oooks in theraaning broofeSf 

Sermons in ftones, and good in every diing.^ 

Ami, I would not <diange it ; happy is your Gmce, 
That can tranflate die ltttTOonHie& c^ fortune 
Into Co quiet and (o iweet ailile. 

Dmii ^m. Come» ^all w6 «a and fctll-as vemfon f 
And yet it irks me, the poor dappled fools. 
Being native burghers of this deuirt city. 
Should, in their own confines, with forked headis- 
Have their round haunches goar'4. 

I Lord. Indeed, my Lbrd, 
Th^ melancjioly 'Jaqu^s grieves at that ; . , 
And in that kind fwears you do more lifui^ * 
Than doth your brother, that hath banifli'd you : 
To-day ray Lord of -/^«r/ip«f, and myfelf. 
Did ileal behind him, as he lay along 
Under an oak, whofe antique root peeps out 
Upon the brook that brawls along this wood ; 
To the which place a poor fequdtor'd ftag. 
That from, the hunters' aim had ta'en a hurt. 
Did come to lai^uifii ; and, iadeod, my Lord, 
The wretched animal heav'd fbrdi fuch.groans. 
That their dlfchaxge did ^teh his leathern coat , 
Almoft to bi|«£Ung, «nd t&e big round teats 
CoursM one another down his innoceotno& 
In piteous chafe; and thus tJie hairy fool, 
^uch marked of the nKlancho^ yaques^ 
Stood on th'exti^emeft verge <^ the fwift brookj 
Augmendng it with tears. 

^Ki^^ft^. But what faidjT/z^^w/ 
Bkfher'not moralize this fpedacle / 

I LoTii. O yts into a thoufaad finulies. 
FirH, fi>r his wM^iBgiA die needled fiveaan; 
Poor deer, quo^ he, thou mak^ft a teftatrntnt 
As worldlings do, giving thy fum of more 
To that which had too much. Then being Hone, 



Left ttnd^mdotk'd of bu val vet &i&ads ^ 
^Tis rignt, quo^ he, thos mileiy dotli pait 
Tiie ^^ of oooapany : anon a ouclefs herd. 
Fall of the pafluise, jumps zlong by hijn, ^ 
And never iljQw to greet him : ay, quoth J^tHif 
Sweep on, you £u and areafy citizens, 
'^is jeft the fafi^icm ; i^erefoie do you look 
IJ^n that poor and broken bankrupt there ? 
Thus moftjnvefUveiy h^ pierced throu^* 
The body of the country, city, court; 
Yea, and of this our life ; fwearing, that we 
Are mere ufurpers^ tyrants, and what's woHe, 
To fright the animals, and to kill them up 
Ukthm s^nM a»d native dwelling place. 

Duke Sen, And did you leave him in this co&Cemplation ? 

2 LoTii, We did, my Leid, weeping and ccdnmenting 
Up0n ^ Ibbba^ deer. 

Duke StM. Show me the place ; 
I love to CQ^ him in thefe luUen fits, 
for then he's fuU of matter. 

zLerd. I'll bring you to him ftraight. [ExeuuU 

SCENE dumges to the Palace agaia. 

l£ttter Duke Frederick wth Lords, , ' 

Jbuke.f^ A N it be poffible, that no man faw A«m ? 

V.^ I^ cannot be ; fome TiHatns of my €0«h 
Are of confeot and fufferance iir this. 
. 1 Lard. I cannot hear of any that did fee her. 
T^ Ladiet, her attendants of h^t chami>er. 
Saw Imt a4)cd, and in the morning early 
They fi>und the bed untreafut'd of their nriftrcfi. 

2 Zordi My Lotd, the rbyriifh clown, at whom ib dfl| 
Your Grace was wont to latdgh, n ai& auffing^ 

Coiifeires, that Ihe fecrctly o'en-lieaiid 
Your daughter and her coufin mucli Commend 
Thc^pai^ and graces of the wreftler. 
That did but lately foil the finely Claries i 

Aa4 
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And ike believes, where erer they are gone. 
That youth is furely in their company. 

DuJke. Send to his brother, fetch that gallant hidiert 
If he be abient, bring his brother to me, 
I'll make .him find him ; do this fnddenly ; 
And let not fearch and in^uiiition quail 
To bring again thefe foolifh runaways* [Exmd, 

SCENE changes to Oiiver's houfe. 

E/iUr Orlando and AdsLm, 

Oriii,\T7HO's there? 

VV JJam. V/hsLtl my young Mailer? oh, of 
gentle mailer, 
Oh, my fweet mailer, O you memory 
Of old Sir Rowland ! why, what makes you here? 
Why are you virtuous ? why do people love you ? 
And wherefore are you gentle, ilrong, and valiant? 
Why would you be fo fond to overcome 
The bonny prifer of the humorous Duke ? (lo) 
Your praiie is come too fwiftly home before you. 
Know you not, mafter, to fome kind of men 
Their graces ferve Uiem but as enemies ? 

(lo) T&e bonny fri^tr of the Jbtimorm Duke,^ Mr. H^arkm ai* 
vlfestoread, 

/The hontj pnfcr ■ 

an epithet more agreeing with the wrcftler, who is charafteriz'd "* 
his bulk and ftrength j not his gaiety, humour, or affability. I bate 
not difturbM the text, as the other reading gives fenfe : tho* there aie 
fevenil palTages in the play, which. In g«od meafure, irouth for my 
friend*s conje^hire. The Duke fays, fpeaking of the difference !)•• 
twixt him and 0r/izffii!» ^ 

Tou will take link deTtgbt in it, I can ttS yen, there itfiubfn^'^ 
foe man. 
And the Pnneefs fays t60rland» ; 

Toung Gentlman your fpiritt mn too Mdfiryouryearssyw hefoejeti 
cruel ^Iroe^ of (hit Hum's mcnph. 
And again, when they are wreftling ; 

/ would I were irnMley to catch the ^rongfillow By the teg, 
And in another paflage he is €hara^eri2*d by the name Qf^Jmwj 
Charles. 
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No more do yours ; your virtues, gentle xcafter. 
Are fandified and holy traitors to you. 
Ohy what a world is this» when what is icomelj 
Envenoms him that bears it ! 

Orla. Why, what's the matter? 

Adam. O unhappy youth. 
Come not within thefe doors ; within this roof 
The enemy of all ycur graces lives : 
Your brother — (no ; no brother ; yet the fon,— - 
Yet not the fon ; I will not call him Ton 
Of him I was about to call his father,) 
Hath heard ycur praifes, and this night he meanB 
To bum the lodgmg where you ufe to lie. 
And you within it ; if he ful of that. 
He will have other means to cut you off; 
I overheard him, and his pra£tices : 
This is no place, this houie is but a butchery ; 
Abhor it, fear it, do not enter it. 

Orla. Why, whither, Adam^ wouldft thov have me go? 

Adam. No matter whither, fo you CQme not here. 

Or/^i.What, wouldft thou have me jo and beg niy food? 
Or with a bafe, and boifterous fword enforce 
A thievifh living on th&common road ? 
■^This I muft do, or know not what to do : 
Yet this I will not dp, do how I can ; 
I rather will fubjeft me to the malice 
Of a diverted blood, and bloody brother. 

Adam. But do not fo ; I have five hundred crowns, 
The thrifty hire I favM under your father. 
Which I did'ftore, to be my fofter nurfe 
When fervice ihould in my old limbs lie lame. 
And unregarded age in corners thrown ; 
Take that ; and he that doth the ravens feed. 
Yea, providently caters for the fparrow. 
Be comfort to my age ; here is the gold. 
All this I give you, let me be youi fervant ; 
Tho' I look old, yet I am ftrong and lufty i 
For in my youth I never did apply 
Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood ; 
Nor did I with unbaihful forehead woo 

Vol. n. N The 
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The means of weaknefs and debility : 
Therefore my age is as a lufty winter, 
Frofty, but kindly ; let me go with ypu ; 
I'll do the fervice of a younger man 
In all your buiinefs and neceilities. 

Or la. Oh ! good old man, how well in thee appear* 
The conflant fervice of the antique world ; 
When fervice fweat for duty, not for meed ! 
Thou art not for the fafhion of thefe times, ^ 
Where none will fweat, but for promotion ; 
And, having that, do choke their fervice up 
Even with the having ; it is not fo with thee ; 
But, poor old man, thou prun'ft a rotten tree. 
That cannot fo much as a bloflbm yield. 
In lieu of all thy pains and hufbandry ; 
But come thy ways, we'll go along together ; 
And ere wjC have thy youthful wages fpent. 
We'll light upon fome fettled low content. 

Adam, Mailer, go on ; and I will follow thee 
To the laft gafp with truth and loyalty. 
From feventeen years 'till now almoft fourfcore 
Here lived I, but now live here no more. 
At feventeen years many their fortunes feek. 
But at fourfcore, it is too late a week ; 
Yet fortune cannot recompence me better 
Than tc^ die well, and not. my mailer's debtor. 

[Exeunt* 

SCENE changes to the Foreft of Jrden, 

Enter Rofalind in Boys cloatbs for Ganymed, Celia dre^ 

like a Shepherde/s for Aiiena, and Clown » - 
Rof/^ Jupiter ! how weary are my fpirits ? ( 1 1 ) 

\j Clo, I care not for my fpirits, if my legs were 
not weary. 

RoJ, 

( 1 1 ) Jupiter !, bow merry are mj fpirits ?] And yet, within the 
fpace of one intervening line, fheiays, ihe could fintj in her heart to 
difgrace her man*s a|)paxiel, and cry like a womai). Sure, this is bu.t a 
very bad fymptom of the brijkmfi of fpirits; rather, a ditcdl ^rooi Q^ 

the 
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Ro/l I could -find in my keort to.di%race my mftn's 
apparel) arid cry like a wom^n ; bot I mud comfort th6^ 
weaker vefTel, as doublet and hofe ought to ihew itfelf 
courageous to petticoat; therefore, courage, gpodM'efja^ 

CeK 1 pray you, bear with me, I can go no farther. 

C/0. For my part, I had rather bear with you, than 
bear you ; yet I fliould bear no crofs, if I did bear you ; 
for, I think, you have no money in your purfe. 

Ro/l Well, thisis theforcftof^r<^«. 

C/9; Ay ; now I am in Anlen^ the more fool I ; when-' 
' I was at hfome, I was in a bett^i* place ; bat travellers 
mufl be content. 

Ro/. Ay 9 be fo, good 3^ouchfioni : look you, who comes 
here ; a young man and an old in folemn talk. 

Etitir Corin afid Silvius. 

Cor, That is the way to make her fcom yoii ftill, • 
SiL O Corin, that thou knew'il howl do ipve her I 
Cor, I partly gueis ; for I have lovM ere now* 
^/7. No, Corin f being old, thou can'ft not guefs, 

Tho' in thy youth thou waft as true a lov^r, , 

As ever figh'd upon a midnight pillow ; 

But if thy love were ever like to mine^ 

(As, fure, I think, did never man, love foj 

How many adions moft ridiculous 

Haft thou been drawn to by thy fantafy ? 

Cor. Into a thoufand that I have forgotten. . . 

Sil, O, rfiou: didft tten ne'er love fo heartily ; . 

If thou remember'ft not the llighteli folly. 

That ever love did make thee run into i 

Thou haft not lovM.—- — 

Or if thou haft not fate as I do now^ 

Wearying the hearer in thy miftrefspralfe, , \ 

Thou haft not lov'd. ^ 

Or if thou haft not broke from company, 

Abruptly, a^iQy paflion now make$ me^ ; ' 

the contrary difpofition. Mr. Warburton and I, bpth, concufrM in don- 
je^ring it fliould be, as I have reform^ it in the text, ■ ■ ■ bow 
wcsry are mj ffirifs f 

N 2 Thou 
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Thou baft not lo¥*d. > 

Pbibi, Fbtie^ Fbetii [Exit. Sil 
R0/, Alas» ppor fhcpheid ! fekrching of thy wound, ] 

have by hard adventure found my own. 

Ck. And I mine ; I remember, when I was in love,^ 

1 broke my fword upon a ftone, and hid him take that | 
for comine a-nights to Jane Smile ; and I remember the ' 
kifling of lier batlet, and her cow's dues that her pretty ■ 
chopt hands had milk'd ; and I remember the wooing of ' 
a peafcod inftead of her, from whom I took two cods, 
and giving her them again, faid with weeping tears, 
wear the'e for my fake. We, that are true lovers, run 
into flrange capers ; but as all is mortal in nature, fo is 
all nature in love mortal in folly. 

Rof. Thou fpeak*il wifer, than thou art ware of. 

Clo. Nay, I (hall ne'er be ware of mine own wit, 'dll 
I break my ihins againft it. 

Rof. Jove ! Jove ! this ihepherd's paffion is much 
upon my fefhion. 

Clo* And mine, but it grows fomething dale with me. 

Celi I prav you, one of you queftion yond man. 
If he for gold will give us any food ; 
I faint almoft to death. 

Clo. Holla ; you, Clown ! 

Ro/. Peace, fool ; he's not thy kinfman. 

Cor. Who calls ? 

Clo. Your betters, Sir. 

Cor. Eire they are very wretched. 

Ro/. Peace, I fay ; good even to you, fiiend. 

Cor,^ And to you, gentle Sir, and to you all. 

Rojf. I pr'y thee, (bepherd, if that love or gold 
Can in this defart place buy entertainment. 
Bring us where we may reft ourfelves, and feed ; 
Here's a young maid with travel much opprefs'd. 
And faints for fuccour. 

Cor. Fair Sir, I pity her. 
And wi(h, for her fake more than for my own. 
My fortunes were more able to relieve her ; 
But I am (hepherd to another man. 
And do not meerthe fleeces that I graze ; 

My 
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My mafter is of charliih difpofidony 

And little wreaks to find the way to heav'n 

By doing deeds of hofpitality : 

Befidesy his coate, his flocks, and bounds of feed 

Are now on fale, and at our flieep-coate nowy 

By reafon ofhisabfence^ there is nothing 

That you will feed on ; but what is, come fee ; 

And in my voice moft welcome (hall you be. 

Rof. What is he, that fliall buy his flock and paflure > 
Cor. That young fwain, thatyou faw here but ere whilcy 
That little cares for buying any thing. 

Rof. I'pray thee, if it ftand with honefty, 
Buy thou the cottage, paflure, and the flock, ' 

And thou flialt have to pay for it of us. 

CeL And we will mend thy wages. 
1,1 ke this place, and willin^y could wafte 
My time in it. 

Cor. Aflbredly the thing is to be fold ; 
Go with me ; if you like, upon report. 
The foil, the profit, and this kind of life, 
I will your y^xy faithful feeder be ; 
And buy it with your gold right fuddenly. [E^tunt^ 

SCENE change^ to a dcfiirt Part of the 
Forcft. * 

Eater Amiens, Jaques, and others, 

SONG. 

Under the green-wood tree. 

Who loves to lie with me. 

And tuue his merry note, 

Unto the fweet bird's throat, 

Come hither, come hither, come hither : 

Here ftiall he fee 

No enemy, 
But winter and rough weather. 

y^f . More, more, I pr'ythce, more. 

N 3 Am% 
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Jmi. It will make you melancholy, Morifieur yaques, 

Jaq. I thank it ; more, I pr'ythee more ; I can fuck 
melancholy out of a fong, as a weazl^ fucks eggs : more, 
I pr*ythee, more, 

Jmi, My voice is rugged ; I know, I cannot pleafe you. 

Jaq, I do not defire you to pleafe me, I do deiire you 
to iing ; come,come,another ftanzo ; call you *em llanzos? 

J-?,!, What you will, Monfieur Jaques. 

Jof. Nay, I care not for their names, they, owe mc 
. nothing. — Will you fing ? 

Jmi, More at your requeft, than to pleafe myfelf. 

Jaq, Well then, if ever I thank any man, I'll thank 
you ; but that) they callcompliments, is like the encounter 
of two dog-apes. And when a taan thanks me heartily, 
methinks, I have given him a penny, and he renders toc 
the beggarly thanks. Come, fing; and you that will not, 
hold your tongues. ' ' ' ■■ 

Jmi, Well, ril end the fong. Sirs, cover the while; 
the Duke will dine under this tree ; he hath been all this 
day to look you. 

Jaq, And I have been all this day to avoid him. He 
is tjoo difputable for my company : I think of as many 
matters as he, but I give heav'n thanks, and make no 
boall of them. Come, warble, come. 

SONG. 

Who doth ambition fhun. 

And loves to lie i'th' fun. 

Seeking the food he eats. 

And pleas'd with what he gtts ; 

Come hitlier, come hither, come hither 5 

Here fhali he fee 

No enemy. 
But winter and rough weather. 

Jaq, V\\ give you a verfe to this note, that I made 
ye^erday in defpight of my inve»tion. 
Jmi, And ril fing it. 
Jaq. Thus it goes. 
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If it do come to pafs. 
That any man turn afs ; • 
Leaving his wealth and cafe 
A ftubborn will to pleafe, 
Ducdamc, ducdame, ducdamc ; 

Here (hall he fee 

Grofs fools as he. 
An' if he will come to me. 

Jmi, What's that ducdamc ? 

5^ aq. 'Tis a Greek invocation, to call fools into a circle, 
H'll go fleep if I can ; if I cannot, I'll rail againft all the 
iirft-borh oi Egypt, 

Ami, And 1*11 go feek the Duke : his banquet is prc- 
jpar'd. \^Exeunti finferally* 

Enter Orlando and Adam. 

Mam, Dear matter, I can go no further: O, I die for 
food I here I lie down, and meafure out my grave. Fare- 
wel,. kind mafter. 

Orla, Why, how now, Ada^ ? no greater heart in thee ? 
live a little, comfort a little j cheer thyfelf a little. If 
this uncouth foreft yield any thing favage, I will either 
be food for it, or-bring it for food to thee : thy conceit 
is nearer death, than thy powers. For my fake be com* 
fortable, hold death a while at the arm's end : I will be 
here with thee prefently, and if I bring thee not fom&- 
thing to eat, V\\ give thee leave to die. But if thou 
dieft before I come, thou art a mocker of my labour. 
Well faid, thou look'ft cheerly. And I'll be with thee 
quickly : yet thou lieft in the bleak air. Come, I will 
bear thee to fome Ihelter, and thou fhalt oot die for lack 
of a dinner, if there live any thing in this defart.. Cheerly, 
good Adam, . Exeunt. 

Enter Duke Sen. and Lords. [A table fet out. 

Duke Sen, I think, he is transform'd into a beaft. 
For I can no where find him like a man. 

I Lord^ My Lord, he is but cveu ivonw ^oiift.\\atitt^ % 

N 4 VVsx^ 
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Here was he merry, hearing of a fong. 

DuAe Sem. U he, compaS of jars, grow mufical^ 
We'ihall have (hortly difcord in the fpheres : 
Go, fcek him ; tell him^ I would fpeak with him. 

Enter Jaqu<^s. 

I Lord. He favcs my labour by his own approach. 

Duke Sen. Why, how now, Monlieur, what a life is this> 
That your poor friends muft woo your company ? 
What ! you look merrily, 

yaq. A fool, a fool ; —-I met a fool i'th' foreft, 
A motley fool ; a miferable world ! 
As I do live by food, I met, a fool, 
Who laid him down and bafk'd him in the fun. 
And rail'd on Lady Fortune in good terms> 
In good fet terms, and yet a motley fool. 
Good morrow, fool^ quoth I : No, Sir, quoth he. 
Call me not fool, 'till heaven hath fent me fortun«* ; , 
And then he drew a dial from his poke, 
And looking on it with lack-luftre eye, 
Says, very wifely, it is ten o'clock : 
, Thus may we fee, quoth he, how the world wags : 
'Tis but an hour ago iince it was nine. 
And after one hour more *t\vill be eleven ; 
And fo from hour to hour we ripe and ripe. 
And then from hour to hour we rot and rot. 
And thereby hangs a tale. When I did hear 
The motley fool thus moral on the time. 
My lungs began to crow like chanticleer. 
That fcols ihould be fo deep contemplative : 
And I did lau^h, fans intermiflion. 
An hour by his dial. O noble fool, 
A worthy fool ! motley's the only wear. 

DuJte Sen, What fool is this ? 

Jaa* O worthy fool ! one that hath been a courtier 
And iays, if Ladies be but young and. fair. 
They have the gift to know it : And in his brain. 
Which is as dry as the remainder bifket 
After a vpyage, he hath flrange places cram'd 
With obfervation, the which he vents 
In mangled forms. O that I were a fool ! 
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I am ambitious for a motley coat. 

Duke Sin. Tkou fhalt have one. 

Jaq, It is my only fuit ; 
Provide, that you weed yoor better jndgments 
Of all opinion, that grows rank in them. 
That I am wife. I muft have liberty 
Withaly as laree a charter as the wind. 
To blow on whom I pleafe, for fb fools have ; 
And they that are mofl gauled with my folly. 
They moft mufl laugh : And why. Sir, maft they fb f 
The why is plain, as way to pariih church ; 
(12) He, wnom a fool doth very wifely hit. 
Doth very fooliihly, althou|h he fmart. 
Not to feem fenieleis of the bob. If not» 
The wife man's folly is anatomizM 
Even by the fquandring glances of a fboL 
Invefl me in my mot)ey> give me leave 
To (peak my inind, and I will through and throng 
Cleanfe the foul body of th' infeded world. 
If they will patiently receive my medicine. 

Duke Sen, Fy[on thee 1 1 can tell what thou wouidft do.. 

^af. What, for a counter, would I do but j^ood ? 

Duke Sen. Moil mifchievous foul fin, in chiding fin.; 
. For thou thyfelf hail been a libertine. 
As fenfual as the brutiih iUng itiblf ;. 
And all th' embofled fores and headed evils. 
That thou with licence of free foot haft caught, 
Would'ft thoii difgorge into the general worlds 

Jaq. Why, who cries out on pride. 
That can therein tax any private party ? 
Doth it not flow as hugely as the fea, 
*Till that the very very means d» ebb ? 
What woman in the city do I name*. 

(iz} Hr, vfiomafooldotbverywfefy bttp. 
Doth very fooliJBIy, although be jmarty 

Seem fenfekfs of the boh. If not, fif^T Btfidet that the third 
^fcrfe is defcoive one whole^^ in mesifure, the tenour of what Jaquet 
continues to fay, and the reafoaing of the paflagc, ihew it is no left 
defe^ve in the fenfe. There is no doubt, but the two little raono» 
fylbbles, which I have fupply*d, wei:e either bv accident wanting in 
the Munujeri^ co^y, or by inadvertence wer« left out at fnfu 

>Kbesu. 
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"When that I fay, the city- woman bears 

The coil of Princes on unworthy fhouWers ? 

Who can come in, and fay» that I mean her ; 

When fach a ofie as fhe, inch Is her neighbouTjf 

Or what is he of bafeil fondlion. 

That fays, his bravery is not on my coft ; 

Thinking, that J mean him ; but therein futes 

His folly :to the inecal of my fpeech ? 

There then ; how then ? what then ? let me fee wherein 

My tongue hath wrongM him*; if it do him right, 

Then he hatji wronj^^d himfelf ; if he be free. 

Why, then my taxing, like a wild goofe flies 

Unclaim'd of any man* Bat who comes here ? 

Ent& Orlando, *with fword drawn* 

Orla. Forbear, and eat no more> ■ ■ ■ 

Jaq, Why, I kave eat none yet> 

Orla. Nctr ihalt^not, 'tiU neteffity be fenr'd. 

Jaq. Of what kind (hould this cock come of? 

Duke Sen. Art thou thus bolden*d, man, by thy difbefsf 
Or eli^ a rude defpiier of good manners. 
That in civility thiou feem*il fo empty ? 

Orla* You touch'd my vein at firil ; the thorny point 
Of bare diftrefs hath ta'en from me the fhew 
Of fmooth civility ; yet am I in-land bred. 
And know fooie nnrture : But fin-bear, I fay ; 
Yi^ dies, lihat touches any of this fruity 
*^^ill I and my afiain are anfwered. 

Jaq, If you will not 
Be anfwered with reafon, I mufldie. 

Dlike Sen. What wcnild you have? yourgentlehefs fliall 
More than your force move us to fi;entlenefs. ^[force, 

Orla, I aJmoft die for food, and let me have it. 

Duke Sen. Sit down and feed, and welcome, to our table. 

Oria. Speak you fo gently ? pardon me, I pray ybiij 
I thought, that all things had been favage here ; 
And therefore.put I on the countenance 
Of fiern conimandment. But whatever you are. 
That in this defcrt inacceffible, 
Undei^ the fhade of melancholy bonghs, 

*^ * iofe 
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Lofe and negledl the cre^pirg hours of time ; 

If ever you have look'd on better days ; 

If ever b^en where bells have knoU'd to church ; 

If ever fate at any good man^Jfeafl ; 

If ever from y6ur eyelids wip'a a tear. 

And know wtiat 'tis to pity, and be pitied ; 

Let gentleneft my ftrpng enforcement be. 

In the which h6pe I bluih, and hide my (word, 

Dtike Sen. True is it, that we have feen better days \- 
And have with holy bell been knolPd to church ; 
And fate at good men's feafls, ahd wip*d our eyes 
Of drops, that facred pity hath engendered : 
And therefore fit you down in gentlenefs. 
And take opoft command what help we have. 
That to your wanting may be miniftred. 

Orla. Then but wrbear your food a little while. 
Whiles, like i doe, I go to find my fawn. 
And ^v't it food. TheVe is an old poor man. 
Who after me. hath 'tetziiy a wiear^ ftep 
Limp'd in pure love ; 'till he be firfl fuffic'd, ; ■ 
Cippfefs'd with two w6ak evils age and hunger, 
I will not touch a bit.. 

Duke Sen. Go find him out. 
And we will nothing wafle 'till you return. * 

Orla. I think ye i and bfe blefsM for your good com- 
* fort! ^ [Exif. 

Duke Sen, Th6u feeft, we are not all alone unhappy ; 
This widfe and uhiverfal theatre 
Prefents more woeful pageants/ than the fcene 
Wherein we play in. ! 

Jaq. All the world's a ftage, 
And all the men and women merely players ; 
They have iYitix exits and their entrances, ^ 
And one man in his time plays many parts : 
His a6ls being feven ages. At firil the infant, 
Mewling and puking in the nurfe's irms : 
And ^en', the whininj^ fcli9^Ubdy with his fatchel^ 
And fhiningmpming-fece, creeping like fnaii 
Unwillingly to fchool. And th^n, the lover j^ 
Sighing like funiace, with a woeful ballad 
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Made to his millrefs* eye-brow. Then, a foldier;^^ 
Full of flrange oaths, and bearded like the pard. 
Jealous in honour, fudden and quick in quarrel ; 
Seeking the bubble reputation 
Even in the cannon's mbhth. And then, the juftice: 
In fair round belly, with good capon lin'd. 
With eyes fcvere, and be^ of formal cut. 
Full of wife faws (13) and modem inilances. 
And fo he plays his part. The fixth age ihifts. 
Into the lean and (lipper'd pantaloon^. 
With fpedacles on nofe, and pouch on fide ;. 
His youthful hofe well fav'd, a world too wide? 
For his ihrunk fhank; and his big manly voice^ 
Turning again toward chitdifk treble, pipes. 
And whifUes in his found* Laft fcene of all. 
That ends this fil-ange eventful hiftory,. 
Is fecond childiihneu, and mere oblivion. 
Sans teeth, fans eyes, fans tafle, fans every thing*. 

^/r^r Orlando, <iiri/i& Adam. 

DuAe Srir. Welcome : Set down yoor venerdble buidei^ 
And let hin^ feed. 

Orla» I thank you mofl for him*. 

Adam. So had you need. 
I fcarce can fpeak. to thank you for myfelf. 

Duke Sen, Welcome, fall to : I will not trouble yoi^ 
As yet to quefUon you about your fortunes. 
Give us fbme mufickf and, goodcou£n, fing, 

SO N G. 

Blow, blow, thon winter wind^. 
Thou art not fo unkind 

As man's ingratitude ; 
Thy tODth is not fa keen,. 
Becaufe thou art not feen> 

Aitho' thy breath be rude*. 

(13) •— *>«ff^ medetv wfanca,'} It Is very obfervabk tha 

. Sbaktjpeart ufes tmdern exa£t]y in uie manner fUti^Greeks uicd lut/wf 

' which fignifies fometimes ia their writings wms^ reeem\ and Come 

tjlmes abjudu%% Mr, Warhwrttm 

' Heig] 
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Heigh ho ! iing, heigh ho t unto the green holly; . 
Moft friendihip is feigning ; oioft loving mere follyt 

I'hen hei^h ho, jthe hoUy 1 

This life is mo^ jolly. 

Freeze> freeze» thou bitter (ky» 
That doft not bite fo nigh 

As benefits forgot i 
Tho' thou the waters warp» 
Thy fling is not fo fharp 

As friend remembred noL. 
Heigh ho ! fing, ^c^ 

Duki Sen. If that yon were tfaegcM Sir Rowlana^i fbn^ 

; you have whifper'd faithfully you were, 

id as mine eye doth his effigies witnefs, 

3ft truly limn'dy and living in your face,. 

• truly welcome hither. I'm the Duke, 

latlov'dyour father. Therefidoc of your fortune 

> to my cave and tell me. Good old man, 

lou art right welcome, as diy mafter is ; 

pport him by the arm ; give me your hand,. 

id let me all your fortunes underftaad.. [^Exeuntk 



ACT IIL 

SCENE the Palace. 
EnOr Duke, Lords^ and Oliveiv 

D IT K E. 

^OT fee him fince I Sir, Sir, that cannot be: 

^ But were I not the better part made mercy, 

hould not feek an abfent argument 

fmy revenfi;e, thou prefent : But look to it; 

nd out thy brother, -wherefoe'er he is ; 

ek him with candle ; Bring him dead or livings 

Withixw 
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Within thi$ twelvemonth ; or tufh thoii hb lAoi-fe 
To fcek a living in pnr territory. 
Thy lands and all tilings that thou doft call thine, 
Worth feifure, do we feize into our hands ; 
*Till thou canft quit thee by thy brother's mouth. 
Of what we think again ft thee. 

OIL Oh, that your- Highrtefs knew my heart in this: 
I nevei" lov'd my brother in my life. 

DuAe, More villain tholl. Well, puih him out of doorsj 
And let my officers of fuch a naturfe 
Make an extent upon his houfe and lands : 
Do this expediently, and turn him going. [Exeunt* 

<' SCENE changes to the For^fl. 

Enter Orlando, 

Or/^i.TTAng there, my verfe,^ in witnefs of my love 5 
i . JlI And thou thrice^ crownedQueen of nightiumy* 

With thy chalte ^ye, from thy pale fphere above. 
Thy huntrefs' name that my fuU life d<>th fway. 

O Rofaltnd / thefc trees fhall be my books, 1 

^y And in their barks my thoughts I'll charadber ; 

That every eye, which in this foreil looks. 
Shall fee thy virtue witnefs'd evfery whiere: 

Run, run, Orlando^ carve, on every tree. 

The fair, the chafte^ and tmexpreffive fhe. [Exit* 

Enter Conn and Clown, 

Ccr.' And hbw like you this fhepherd's life,Mr^ I'ouch' 
Jtone? 

Clo, Truly, fhepherd,'in refped of itfelf, it is a good 
life ; but in refpedi that it is a ibej^herd's life, it is naught. 
In refped that it is fblitary, I like it very well; but ift 
refpe^ that it i« private, it is a very vile life. Now'lh 
refped it is in the fields, iit pleafeth me well ; but in re- 
fpedl it is not in the conrt, it is tedious. As it is a (jparc 
life, look you, it fits my humour well; but as there is 
no more plenty in it, it goes much againft my ftomach^ 
Haft anyphilofophyin thee, fliephcrdl 
* Cor. 
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Cor* N64nore, bat that I know, the more one ficfcens 
the worfe at eafc he is : And that he, that wants money, 
means, and content, is without three good friends. That 
the property of rain is to wet, and fire to burn : That 
good pafture makes fat fheep ; and that a great caufe 
4>f the night, is lack of the fun: That he, that hath 
learned no wit by nature nor art, may complain of good 
breeding, or comes of a very dull kindred. 

CU. Such a one is a natural philofopher. Waft ever iiti 
court, fhepherd ? 

Cor^ No, truly* 

do. Then thou art damn'd. 

Cor. Nay, I hope * 

Ch. Truly, th6u art damnM, like an ill-roafted egg, 
all on one fide. 

Cor. For not being at court ? your reafon. 

C^o* Why, if thoii never waft at court, thou never 
faw'ft good manners ; if thou never faw'ft good manners, 
theti thy itianners muft be wicked ] and wickednefs is (in, 
and iin is damnation : Thou art in a parlous ftate, Shep- 
herd, 

Cor. Not a whit, Touchflone: Thofe, that are good 
manners at the court, are as ridj/pulous in the country, as 
the behaviour of the country is moft mockable at the 
court. You told me, you falute not at the court, "but* 
yoa kifs your hands; that courtefy would be uncleanly, 
if courtiers were Ihepherds. 

do. Inftance, briefly; come, inftance. 

Cor. Why, we are ftill handling our ewes ; and their 
/els, you know, are greafy. 

CU. Why, do not your courtiers hands fweat? and is 
not thegreafe of a mutton as wholfome as the fweat of a 
man ? ihallow, ftiallow j—a better inftanccj I fay : Coipe. 

Cor* Beiides, Our hands are hard. 

do. Your lips will feel them die fooiier. Shallow again; 
—a more founder inftance, come. 

Cor. And they are often tarr'd over with the furgery of 
our fheep; and would you have us kifs tar? the courtier's 
hands are perfumed with civet. 

Ch. 
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* CU. Moft (hallow man ! thou worms-meaty in refpedl 
of a good peice of fle(l)» indeed ! learn of the wife and 
perpend ; civet is of a bafer birth than tar ; the very un- 
cleanly flux of a cat. Mend the inftance, ihepherd.. 

Cer. You have too courtly a wit for me; I'll reft. 

CU. Wilt thou refl damn'd? God help thee, ihallov 
man ; God make incifion in thee> thou art raw. 

Ccr. Sir, I am a true labourer, I earn that I eat ; get 
that I wear ; owe no man hate, envy no man's happin^s; 
glad of other men's good, content with my harm ;, and 
Sie greateft of my pnde is, to fee my ewes graze^ and 
sny iambs fuck. 

Clo. That is another fimple fin in you, to bring the 
ewes and the rams together ; and to offer to get yobr 
living by the copulation of cattle ; to be a bawd to • 
bell- weather ; and to betray a (he-lamb of a twelvemonth 
to a crooked-pated old cuckoldly ram, out of all leafon- 
able match .If thou he'ft not damn'dfor this» the devil 
himfelf will have no (hepherds ; I cannot fee elfe h<nlr 
'thou (hould'ft 'fcape. 

Cor, Here comes young Mr. Gux^mid, my new mif* 
trefs's brother. 

Efmr KoC^tind, 'with afaper. 

it/. From the eaft to weftem Jnde^ 
No jewel is like jR0/2i/rW. 
Her worth, being mounted on the wind. 
Through all the world bears Ro/alind^ 
Alt the pidures faireft lin'd. 
Are but black to Rofalind\ 
Let no face be kept in mind^ 
But the face oiRtJalind. 

Cic. TUt rhime you fo, eight years together ; dinners^ 
and fuppersy and fleeping hours excepted ; It is Ae right 
butter-women's rank to market. 

RoA Out, fool I 

CJq. For a tafte. ii- 
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(14) If a hart doth lack a hind» 
Let him feek oiU RefaUnd^ 
J£ the cat will after kind, 
Soy be Aire, will Rofahnd. 
Winter garments muft be Hn*d, 
So muft flender RofaHnd, 
They, diat reap, maft fheaf and bind ; 
Then to cart with Ro/alitnt, 
Sweeteft nut hath fowreft rind 
Such a nut is Rofalind. 
He that fweeteft rofe will find, 
Muft find love's prick, and Ro/alinJ. 

This is the very falfe gallop of vcrfes ; why do yo« in- 
fed yoarfelf with them ? 

Rof. Peace, you dull fool, I found them on a tree. 

Clo, Truly, the tree yields bad fruit. 
- Ro/. ril graff it with you, and then I (hall graflf it with 
a medler ; Sien it will be the earlieft fruit i' th' country ; 
for you'll be rotten ere you be half ripe, and that's the 
right virtue of the medler. 

do. You have faid ; but whether wifely or no, let the 
foreft judge. 

Enter Celia, witb a writing. 

Rof. "PeBCtf here comes my fifter reading s ftand afidti. 
CeL Why fhouid this a defart be. 
For it is unpeopled f no ; 
Tongues I'll hang on every trec^ 
That ihall civil fayings fhow. 
Some, how brief the life of man 

Runs his erring pilgrimage ; 
That the ftretchi^ of a fpan 
Buckles in his mm of age ; 

(14) y a bart dotb lack a hiful, &c.l The poet, in amigning thi» 
^ecief iVTerfification, feems not only to fatirisethe mode, that fo 
much prevailed in his time, of writing fonnets and madrigals j Imt 
tacitly to fneer at the lerity of Dr. Tbotnas Lodge, a grave phyfician in 
Queen ERzabetb^t reign, who was very fertile of paftoral fongs ; an^ 
who wrote a whole book of poemt in the praife ofhis miftrefs, whoa» 
lie calls Rojabnd. 
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Somcpf violated vows, * . 

'Twixt the fouls of friend and friend ; 
But upon the faireil boughs. 

Or at every fentence end. 
Will I Rofalinda write : 

Teaching all, that read, to know. 
This quinteffcnce of every fprite 

Heaven would in little Ihow. 
Therefore heaven nature charg'd. 

That one body Ihould be iill'd 
With all graces wide enlarged ; 

Nature prefently diftiird 
HeUnh checks, but not her heart, 

Cleopairah majefty ; 
: Atahnta^s bettef part ; 

Sad Lucretia^B iliodefty. 
Thus jR^/iW of many parts 

By heav'nly fynod was devis'd ; 
Of many faces, eyes and hearts. 

To have the touches deareft priz'd; 
Hcav'n would that fhe thefe gifts ihould have, 

And I to live and die her flave. 

Rof, O moft gentfe Jtipiter /- what tedious homily of 
»k)ve have you wearied your parifhioners withsil, a#id ne- 
vet cry'd, have patieirce, good peopk ? 

CeU How now? back^friehtis ! fhepherd, go off a lit- 
tle : Go with him, iirrah. ^ < 

Clo. Come, (hepherd, let us make an h-Ohourable re- 
treat ; though not with bag and baggae> yet with fcrip 
and fcrippage. [Exeuni Cor. ^»^ Clown. 

' CeL Didft thou hear thefe verfes ? 

Rof. O yes, I heard them all, and more too : for feme 
jOf them had in them more feet than the verfes would bear. 
, Cel, That's no matter ; the feet might bear the vcrfel 

Rq/l Ay 9 bat the feet were lame, and could notbeitr 
'themfelves without the verfe, ' dnd therefore Hood lamelj' 
jin the vttfe. ■. 

CeL But didrt thoii hear without wondring, how Ay 
jktmt ihould be hang'd and carv'd upon thefe trees ? 

^ Rof. 
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Ref. I was feven of the nine days out of wonder, be- 
fore you came : For, look here, what I found on a palm- 
tree ;-I was never fo be-rhymed fince Pythagoras* s time, 
that I was an Irijh rat, which I can hardly remember. 

Cel. Tro you, who hath done this ? 

Rof. Is it a man ? / 

CeL And a chain, that you once wore, about his neck : 
Change you colour ? 

Rof, Ipr'ythee, who? 

CeL O Lord, Lcrd, it is.a hard matter for friends to 
meet ; but mountains may be removed with earthquakes, 
and To encounter. 
\ Rof, Nay, but who is it ? 

CeL Is it poffible ? 

Rof. Nay, I pr'y thee now, with moll petitionary ve- 
hemence, tell me who it is. 

CeL O wonderful, wondeful, and moft wonderful 
wonderful, and yet again wonderful, and after that out 
of all whooping 

Rof, (15) Odd's, my complexion ! deft thou think, 
though I am caparifon'd like a man, I have a 'doublet 
and hofe in my difpofition ? ( i6) One inch of dday mcwe 
is a South-fea off difCbvery. I pr'ythee, tell mey who is 
it ; quickly, and fpeak apate ; I would thou could^ft 
flamnler, that tliou might'ft pour this concealed man out 
of- thy ni6ath, as wine comes out of a narrow- mouth'd 
bottle ; either too much at once, or none at all. J pr'y- 
tiiee, take the cork out of thy pioiith, that I may drink 
Ihy tidings, 

(15) Good my compUxian, daft thou think, &c.— — ] This is a mode 
of ex^re0i'oh, th^t i could not reconcile to common fenfc j I have 
therefore ventured by a flight change to read. Odd's, my comfkxion ! 
£0, in another fcene of this comedy, Rofalind again fays i 

OddsV my little life ! 
And again ; 

——•Odd's, my wif/ f ^ ^ v 

Her love is npt the bare that I do bunt* 

(16) One inch of delay more is a Soutb-fea ofdijcoveiy }] A Sooth-fe» 

•ol!<Ufcovery : Tnis is ftark non&nfe ; we niuft read o^'difcovery, 

J. e. from difcovery. " If vou delay me one inch of time.io^er, I 
*^ fliall think this fecret as far from difcovery as the Soutb-fea is.** 
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CeL So you may put a man in your belly. 

Rof. Is iie of God's making ? what manner of man ? is 
his head worth a hat ? or his chin worth a beard ? 

Cil. Nav, he hath but a little beard ? 

Ro/. Why, God will fend more, if the man will be 
thankful ; let me flay the growth of his beard, if thou 
delay me not the knowledge of his chin. 

CtL It is young Orlando ^ that tripp'd up the wreftler's 
heels and your heart both in an initant. 

Ro/, Nay, but the devil take mocking; fpeak> fad 
brow, and true maid. 

CeL Ffaitb, coz, 'tis be. 

Rof, Orlando! 

CeL Orlando. 

Rof, Alas the dav, what (hall I do with my doublet 
and hofe ? whatdia he» when thou faw'ft him ? whatfaid 
he ? how look'd he ? wherein went he ? what makes he 
here ? did he afk for me ? where remains he ? how "parted 
he with thee ? and when (halt thou fee him again ? an- 
fwer me in one word. 

CeL You mull borrow me Garagantua^s mouth firft; 
'tis a word too great for anv mouth of this age's fize: 
To fay, a]^, and no, to thefe particulars^. is more than 
to anfwer in a catechifm. 

Rof, Butdott^ he know that I am in this foreft, and in 
man's apparel ? looks he as frelhly as he did the day he 
wrefUed ? 

CeL It is as eafy to count atoms, as to refolve the 
propofitionaf of a lover : But take a tafle of my finding 
him, and relifh it with good obfervance. I found him 
under a tree like a dropp'd acorn. 

Rof, It may well be call'd Jove*& tree, when it drops 
forth fuch fruit. 

CeL Give me audience, good madam* 

Rof. Proceed. 

CeL Therelajrhe ftretch'd along like a woupdedKn'ght. 

^^Thoughit be pity tafeefuch a fight, it well become 
the ground, 

CeL Cry, holla ! to thy tongue, I pr'ythec ; it curvets 
nnfeafcnably. He was fumiih'd like a hunter. 
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Rfif. O ominouSy he comes to kill my heait. 

CeL I would iing my fong without a burden ; thoa 
bring'ft me out of tune. 

Rof, Do you not know I am a woman ? when I think, 
I jnuft fpeak : fweet, fay on, 

Enttr Orlando and Jaques. 

CeL You bring me out. Soft, comes he not here ? 

Rof. 'Tis he ; (link by and note him. 

[Cel. and Rof. retife. 

Jaq, I thank you for your company ; but, good 
faith, I had as lief have been myfelf alone. 

Oria, And fo had I ; hut yet for faihion fake, I thank 
ycu too for your fociety. 

Jaq. God b'w'you, let's meet as little as we can. 

Or la, I do defire we may be better ftrangers. 

Jaq. I pray you marr no more trees with writing 
love-ibngs in their harks. 

Orla. ^17) I pray you, marr no more 'of my verfes 
with reading them ill-favouredly. 

Jaq, Ro/alind, is your love's name ? 

Orla. Yes, juft. 

Jaq, I do not like.her name, 

Orla. There was no thought of pleaiing you, when 
(he was chriflen'd, ' 

Jaq. Whatftature is fhe of ? 

Orla. Juft as high as my heart. 

jaq. You are full of pretty anfwers ; have you not 
been acquainted with goldimiths wives, and conn'd them 
•ut of rings ? 

Orla. Notfo: (i8) but I anfwcr you right painted 
cloth, from whence you have ftudicd your queilions. 

(17) l^ p^fyfouy xazTT m wore of my verja with reading them ill- 
favooredly.J The poet feems to have had in Bis eye this diftich of 
Martial i iab. I. Bpigr. 39. 

ilutm redtittf meus eft, Fidentifle, SbeUus ; 
Sedmil^ dum recitas, hut fit ejpf tuus» 
(iS) Sff J ttnfweryou right, painted cloth.] This alludes to the 
faftion, in old tapeftry hangings, of mottos tmd moral fe&tences fsom 

a ^ 
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' Jaq. You have a nimble wit ; I tbink it was made of 
Atcdanta^ heels. Will yoa fit down with me, and we 
two will rail againft oar miflrefs, the world, and all our 
mifery. 

Orla, I will chide no breather in the world but myfelfi 
againft whom I know moil faults. 

Jaq. The worft fault you have, is to be in love. 

Orla. 'Tis a fault I will not change for your beft vir- 
tue ; I am weary of you. 

Jaq. By my troth, I was feeking for a fool, when I 
'found you. 

Orla. He is drown'd in the brook ; look but in, and . 
you fhall fee him. 

J^aq, There I fhall fee mine own figure. 

Orla. Which I take to be either a fool, or a cypher* 

yaq. I'll flay no longer with you; farewel, good 
Signior love ? [Exit, 

Orla, 1 am glad of your departure; adieu, good 
Monfieur melancholy ! [Cel, and Rof. come /briuard. 

Ro/, I will fpeak to him like a faucy lacquey, and 
under that habit play the knave with him ; Do you heafi^ 
forefter ? 

Orla. Very well ; what would you ? ^ 

Ro/. I pray you, what is't a clock ? 

Orla. You fhould afk me, what time o' day ; there's 
no clock in the forelf. 

Ro/, Then there is no true lover in the foreft ; elfe, 
fighing every minute, and groaning every hour, would 
dete^ the lazy foot of time, as well as a clock. 

Orla. And why not the fwift foot of time ? had not 
that been as proper ? 

Ro/. By no means, Sir ; time travels in divers paces, 
with divers perfons ; I'll tell you who time ambles withal, 
who time trots withal, who time gallops withal, and who 
he Hands flill withal ? 

Orla. I pr'y thee, whom doth he trot withal ? 

the mouths of the ^gures workM or painted in them. The po«t again 
tints at this cuftom in his poem, callM Tarquin and Lucncc : 

Who f can ttfintence, or en old num'ijaw^ 

•Sball by a painted cloth bihe^t in awe. 
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Ilof, Marry, he trots hard with a young maid, between 
he c<Mitra6lof her marriage, and the day it is folemniz'd : 
f the interim be but a fe'nuight, time's pace is fo hard 
hat it feems the length of feven years. 

Or la. who ambles time withal ? 

Rof. With a prieft that lacks Latin^ and a rich man* 
hat hath not the gout j for the one fleeps eafily, becauie 
le cannot lludy ; and the other lives merrily, becaufe he 
eels no pain : the one lacking the burden of lean and 
vafteful learning; the other knowing no burden of heavy 
:edious penury. Thefe time ambles withal. 

Otla, Whom doth he gallop withal ? 

Rof. With a thief to the gallows : for though he go a» 
foftly as foot can fall, he thinks himfelf too foon there. 

Orla, Whom flays it itill withal ? 

Rof, With lawyers in the vacation ; for they flccp be- 
tween term and term, and then they perceive not how 
ime moves. 

Orla. Where dwell you, pretty youth ? 

Rof, With this fhepherdefs, my fitter. ; here in the 
kirts of the foreft, like fringe upon a petticoat. 

Orla, Are you native of this place ? 

Rof. As the cony, that you fee dwell wjbere Ihe is 
kindled. 

Orla, Your accept is fomething finer, than you could 
purchafe in fo removed a dwelling. 

Rof. I have been told fo of many ; but, indeed, an 
:)ld» religious uncle of mine taught me to fpeak, who 
kvas in his youth an inland man, one that knew courtfhip 
too well ; for there he fell in love. I have heard him 
read many ledlures againfl it ; I thank God, I am not a 
kvoman, to be touch'd withfo many giddy offences as he 
hath generally tax'd their whole fex withal. ^ 

Orla, Can you remember any of the principal evils, 
that he laid to the charge of women ? 

Rof. There were none principal, they, were all like one 
another, as halfpence are ; every one fault Teeming mon- 
drous, 'till his fellow fault came to match it. 

Of la, Ipr'ythee, recount fbme of them. 

Rof. No ; I will not caft awa^ my phyfick, but on 

• thofe 
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thofe that are filck. There is a man haunts the foreft, t^at 
abafes oar young plants with carving RofaUnd on their 
barks ; han^s odes upon hawthorns, and elegies on bram- 
bles; all, forfooth, deifying the name of i?^/^/W. If I 
could meet that fancy-monger, I would give him fome 
good counfely for he feems to have the quotidian of love 
upon him. 

Orla. I am he that is fo love-ihak'd; I pray you, tcU 
me your remedy. 

Rof. There is none of my uncle's marks upon you ; he 
taught me how to know a man in love ; in which cage 
pf rufhes, I am fure, you are not prifoner. 

Or la. What were his marks ? 

Rof. A lean cheek, which you have not ; a blue eye 
and funken, which you have not ; an unqueftionable 
fpirit^ whicji you have not ; a beard negleded, which 

•you have not ; but I pardon you for that, for fimpJy 

your having in beard is a younger brother's revenue; 
—then your )x:i{t fhould be ungarter'd, your bonnet 
unbandedj your fleeve unbutton M,^your fhoe untied, and 
every thing about you demon (Irating acarelefsdefoladon; 
but you are no fuch man, you are rather point-device io 
your accoutrements, as loving yourfclf, than ieeming the 
lover of any other. 

Orla. Fair youth, I would I could make thee believe 
I love. 

Roff Me believe it ? vou may as foon make her, j|iat 
you love, believe it ; wmch, 1 warrant, (he is apter to 
do^ than to confefs (he does ; that is one of the points, 
in the which women dill give the lye to their confciences. 
But, in good footh, are you he that hangs the verfes on 
the trees, wherein RofaUnd is fo admired ? . 

Orla, 1 fwear to thee, youth ,- by the white hand of 
Rofalindy I am that he, that unfortunate lie. 

Rof. But are you fo much in love, as your rhymes 
ipeak? 

Orla. Neither rhyme nor reafon can exprefs how much. 

Rof. Love is merely a madnefs, and, I tell you, de- 
serves as well a dark houfe and a whip, as mad men do : 
and the reafon why they are not fo puniih'd and cured, 

is, 
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.u, that tlie lunacy is ib ordinary, that the whipp^s ar« 
in love too : yet I proiefs caring ic by counfeJ. 

Orla, Did you ever cure any ib? 

Raf, Yes» one, and in this manner. He was to imagine 
me his love, his miftrefs : and I fet him eveiy day to wooe 
me. At which time would I, being but a moonifh youth» 
grieve, be efieminate, changeable, longing^, and liking ; 
proud, fantaftical, apiih, (hulow^incon^antyfull of tears, 
fuUof fmUes; forevery paffionibniething,andfor nopaffion 
truly any thing, as boys and women are ibr the moft part 
catde of this colour; would now like him, now loath him ; 
then entertain him, then fbrfwear him; now weep for him, 
dien fpit at him ^ that I drave my fuitor ^rom his mad 
humour of love, to a living humour of madnefs : which 
was, to fbrfwear the full ilream of the world, and to 
live in a nook merely monaflick ; and thus I cur'd him, 
and this way will I take upo^ me to wafli your liver as 
clear as a found iheep's heart, that there ihaU not lie on« 
^t of love in't. ■' .i 

Qrla. I wouid not be curM, youth. 

Rof. I would cure you if you would but call me J?^- 
iind^ and come every day to my cote, and woo me. 

Orla. Now, by the. faith of my love, I will; tell me 
where it is. 

Rof. Go with me to if, and I will (hew it you ; and, 
l:>y the way, you ihall tell me where in the foreli yoo 
Jive-: will you go?" 

OrAi. With ati my heart, good youth. 

Rof* Nay, nay,, you mail «all me R-i^alM: come, 
£Aer, will you got [Efctunt. 

Enter Ck>wn, Audrey and j2Lqvtcu . 

CU. Come apace, good Judrejf, t will fetch up your 

toats, Audrey ; and n0w» Audrey^ am I the man yet? 
oth my fi^iple feanu-e content you ? 
Jud. Your feature^ Lord warrant us ; what features? 
Clo, I am her^ with thee and thy goats, as the moft 
capricious jpoet Moneft Owd was among the Goths. 

Jaq. O knowled^ ill-iohabi^ worfe than Jg^t ixk 
a thatch'd houfe! 

VOU.U. O C/#. 
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C^« Wken a man's verfet cannot be nndofiood, mst 
a man's good wit feconded with the forward chiidf 
underftanding $ it ilrikes a. man more dead than a great 
l-cfckoning in a little rodm ; trul^* I would the geds had 
made thee poeiicali 

fjiuii. I do not kn6w what poetic^ is ; is it honefl ia 
deed and word ; is it a true thix^? 

CU. No» truly; (or, the trueft poetry is the moft 
feigning | and lovers are given to poetry ; and what diqr 
fwear in poetry , may be faid, as foyers, they do feigiu 

JitJi, t>o you wi(h theii, that the gods had nuMk mt, 
poetical^ 

CU. I do, truly ; for tihou iWear'fl to mc^ thou art 
honeft i now if thou wert a poet» I might have ibme 
iiope thou didft feign. 

jiuif^ Would you ivot have me honeft ? 

CU% No, truly, unlefs thou wert hard-Avour'd; for 
Jkonefty coupled Vo beauty> is to have honey a iaacc lo 
fugari 

Jafx A material feol ! ^ 

jfW. Well, I am not fair i and theiefore I pray the 
gods make me honeft I 

Ck. Trulyi andtecaftaway honeftyuponaibalflot) 
wer^ to put good meat into an unclean dift. 

Ju4i. { amMitaikt^ though I diank thegodslaa 

foulv 

'Ch. WeU» praifed be the gods ibr thy ibulne^; 
fluttifhnefs may come hereafter : . bm be it as it jpay be, 
I will marry iheei and to tfaacoMlIlMwe been wtdi Sir 
OU*vir Mar-uxtf the vicar of the next village, who hadi 
promised to meet me in this place of the fbreft nod lo 
couple usk 

Jaq* I would fain fee tlus «Msatiag» 

Jwf, Well, the gods give us j<^i 

Clo. Amen. A monm&y. If he wcMOf« Anrfiriheait, 
digger in Abs ;»xempt; ibr heie we have no t^oapk boi 
the wood, 310 afiembly but ham-be^« Bat wkat dM)* i 
courage. ^As horns ai« odious^ they^ire necelfory. \ 
is faid, many a nuan knows «fO end pf Ihis geods : right 
many a man has good hornsi andknows-8e*ettdi>f dmn 

Well 
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W^ll, that IS ihe dowry bftils wife, 'ds none of his Wn 

getting ;, horns? even fo poor men alone ? - ■ 

110^ no, tlie ndbleU deer hath them as hage as the rafcal : 
is the jingle m«n therefbre bleflbd ? no. As a wall'd 
town is more worthier than a village^ fo is the forehead 
of a married man more honoarebfe than the bare brow 
•f a batchelor $ "uid by how much defence is better than 
no fidll, fo moch is a horn moi-e preciotls than to want. 

Enser Sir Oliver Mar-iext. 

Mere comes Sir OUver : Sir Oiiver Mar-text^ you a»t 
well met. Will yoo diipatch hs here under this tree» or 
fltdl we go with yon to your chapel ? 

Sir OU, Is there none here to give the woman ? 

Clo, I will not take her on gift of any man* 

Sir Oli, Truly fhe muH be given, or the marriage U 
HOt lawful. 

Jmq. PwKsecd, pro<«ed ! PU give her. 

C/9. Good even> good mafter <wbat ye ttM : how do 
yiou. Sir? you are very weH met : God'ild you for your 
laft company, I am very glad to fee you ; even a toy in 
iisHRi here, Six r nay ; pray, be covered^ 

Jaf. Will you be married, Motl^ ? 

Clo. As the ox hath his bow, Sirj the hoHc his curb, 
and the faaken ^is bells^ fo man hath his defire ; and 
as pigeons fa&Q, fo wedlock won^ld be nibling. 

y^f • And will you, being a man of your oreeding, be 
mmstwii mm^ a biifli lik» a be^ar ; get you to church, 
^ndteve AgMd pneft thwtcaii oell you what marriage i^s 
this fellow wHl out Join ;^ou together, us t§iey join wain- 
fcot; then one of you will prove a &funk pannel, and 
lifae giMR tuubei-, w^« warp. 

do. I aoi not in the mind« but I were better to i^ 
imxtittA ef him itian of another ; for he is not like t6 
tnacry me wAl ; and not being well mairied, it will be 
dfMd twcofe fi>r fl»e hei^ter to leave my wife. 

Jaq. Go thou with me, and kt sne couiiiel thee. 

Ck. -Come» fweet Atidrfyy we mf^ft be married, or 
we mufi live in bawdry : farewel, good Sir Oli'iier\ noc 
O fweet Olivtr^ O brave Oti'ver^ leave me not behind 

O £ thee I 
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thee: but wind away, begose I will not to wedding whh 
thee. 

Sir Oli. nfis no matteri ne*er a &ntaflical knave of 
<hem all fhall flout me oat, of my calling. [Exiunu 

S C £ N £ changes to a Cottage m the Foreft. 

Enter Rofalind amlQcViz. 

X^^^TEver talk to roe, I will weep. 

XN Cel Do, I pr'ythee ; but yet have thegracf 
to coniider, that tears do net become a man. 

Ra/, Bat have I not cauie to weep ? 

Cel, As good caufe as one would dcfire, therefore weep. 

Ref, His very haii is ot* the diflembling colour. 

CeL Something browner than y«das^s : marry, bis 
ki/Tes arc Judas\ own children. 

Ro/» I'faith, his hair is of a good colour. 

CeL An excellent colour : your chefnut was ever the 
only colour. 

Rof. (19) And his killing is as full of faulty, as the 
touch of holy beard. 

CeJ. (20) He hath bought a p^ of caft lips ofDiOMa; a 

nun 

{19) jM bis «s^^ it as fin offanBitf, ss fie Huck rfbtfy brtad.] 
Tho* this be the reading of the oldeft copies, I have made no fcnipk 
to fubftitute an emendation of Mr. fTarhurten, which mightilj adds 
to the propriety ofx^cJimU* What can the poet be fuppos^d to mean 
hy My hrtadf not tht Jacrawuutal, fure j that would have been prD* 
.phanation, upon a fubjeA of fo much levity. B«t Uh tetrd ray 
beautifully aUudet to the kifs of a holy Saixty which the anciesti 
caird the kifs of charity^ And for Refa&ndXQ fay, thttt OrlMth Ju6'd 
as holily as a Saint, renders the compariibn very juft. 

(20) Ht ba!b Sought a fmrcfcha^ lift cfDiauaaii amntofWittUi't 
fjkrhood hffts not more religieufy'^ the very ice rf cbejiity is in tbem,] 
This pair of cbafte lift is 9. corruption as old as the fecond edttiaii in 
foiio I I have reftorM with the firft Foffo, a pair of a^ lips, i. e* a pair 
left off by DiVtm.— — Again, what idea does a nan offFtmer's $to- 
. hood give us ? tho* I have not ventured to diilurb the text, it iccatt 
more probable to me that the poet wrote ; 

jinunof Wlnifred'i fijietbood, kc. 
Not, indeed, that there was anjf real religious order of that deaomlfli* 
Xioo : but the legend of St. frinifred is thist She was a chriftian vir* 
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non of winter's Merbood kifles not more religiouHy ; the 
very ice of chaMty is in them. 

Ro/, But why ^dhe fwear he would come this morn- 
ing, and comes net ? 

Cel, Nay, certainly, there is no truth in him, 

J^o/l Do you think fo ? 

CeL Yes ; I think, he is not a pick-purfe, nor a horfc- 
fiealer ; but for his verity in love, I do thipk him a& 
concave as a cover'd goblet, or a worm-eaten nut. 

J^o/l Not true in love ? 

CeL Yes, when he is in ; but, I think, he is not in. 

Ro/, You have heard him fwear downright, he was. . 

CeL Was, is not is; beddes, the oath of a lover is no 
ft-onger than the word of a tapller ; they are both the 
confirmers of falfe reckonings; he attends here in the 
foreft on the duke your father. 

Ro/l ImettheDukeyefterday, and had much queftion 
witb him : he aik'd me, of what parentage I was : I told 
him, of as good as he: fo he laugh'd, and let me go. 
iiut what tiSk we of father, when there is fuch a man 
as Orhmdot 

CeL O, that's a brave man ! he writes bi^ve -^ttk^y 
ipeaks brave word«, fwears brave oaths, and breaks thenj 
bravely, ^uite trovers athwart the heart of his lover; as 
a puifny tilter, thatfpurs his horfe but on one fide, breaks 
his ftaff Kke a noble goofe ; but all's brave that youth 
mounts^ and folly guides : who comes here ? 

Enter Corin. 

Of*^ Miftrefs and mafter, you have oft enquir'd 
After the fhephcrd that coifiplain'd of love. 
Whom you faw fitting by me on the turf, 
Praiiing the proud diSainful fhepherdefs 
That was^his miftrefs. 

^n at Holytoellz fmali town in FSatfitri, fo tenacious of her chaftity, 
that when a tyrannous goverttor laid fiege to her, he tfould not reduc# 
her to compliance, but was obliged to ravift, and afterwards be^ 
headed her in revenge of her obftinacy. Vut* Cambden*8 Britannia 
by Dr, Gibfon, p. 6S|« This tradition forts very weU with oor poet*f 
^lion. . . 
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Cel. Well ; and what of him ? 

Cor, If you will fee a pageant trulv play'd 
Betiveen the pale complexion of true love. 
Aid the red glow of fcorn and proud difdain j^ 
Go hence a htde, and I (hall condu6l you» 
If you will mark it, 

Rof. O come, let as remove; 
The fight of lovers fcedeth thofc in love : 
Bring us but to this ilght, and you fhall hy 
ril prove a bufy ador in their play. [ExiutU* 

S C 5 N E changes to another part of the Forcft, 
Enter Silvius and Phebe. 

SiL Q Weet Pbtb^^ do not fcorn me j do not Pbiisi 
O S^y> that you love me not ; bat fay not fo 
In bitterness j the common executioner, 
V/hofe heart th'accuftom'diight of death makes tuud| 
Falls not the ax upon the humbled neck. 
But hiil begs pardon : (21} will you ilerncr be 
1 han he that deals, and lives by bloody drops ? 

£;r^ Rofalind, Celia aW Corin. 

Phe, I would not be thy executioner : 
I By thee, for I would not injure thee. 
Thou teiril me, there is murder in mine eyes | 
*Tis pretty, fure, and very probable. 
That eyes, that are the frairft and fofteft things. 
Who (nut their coward gates on atomies. 
Should be caird tyrants, butchers, morderers !— • 
Now I do frown on thee with all my heart. 
And if mine eyes can wound, now kt them kill thee) 
Now counterfeit to fwoon ; why, now fidldown ; 
Or if thou can'fl not, oh, for mame, for fhame. 

{2t) '^-"^ vnS yen fermr ht 

Than he that dits std 6vtt iy hbod^ dr^ t 
This H fpoken of the execationcr. He It'oes^ indeed, by bloody drepi| 
if you will : but how doe« he die bv bloody dro^ar? the poet muft cer- 
tainly have wrote*— /!«/ deals aiji^wi ISsc. i. e« that ^ts his bread, 
^ ^n^ m^kes a \nit pf cutting off'he^di, Mr. Wv^brnxum, 
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ot, to fay mine eyes aie murderers. 

he.v the vyound mine eyes h«ve made in tKee ; 

h thee but with a pin, and there remains 

fear of it -, lean but upon a nifh, 

icatrlce and capable imprefiare 

•aim fome moment keeps : bot now mine eye$, 

\k 1 have darted at thee, hurt thee not ; 

I am fure, there is no force in eyes 

can do hurt, 

OdewrPMtr 
r (as that ever may be near) 
neet in fome freih cheek the pdwer of faaif , 
fhall you know the wounds invifible 
love's keen arrows make. 
. But, 'till that time, 

not thou near me ; and when fhat time com«i^ 
: me with thy mocks, pity me not ; 
dll that time, I ihall not pity thee. 
*. And why, I pray you ? who might be your moAer, - 
That yottinfulty exult, and rul> at once 
the wretched ? (33) udiat though you have beauty, 
by my faith, I fee no more in you 
without candle may go dark to bed,) 
you be thereibre pyoud and pitile^ i 
what means this ? why do you look on At ^ • 
10 more in you than in the ordinary 
ture's fale-^work : odds, my little life ! 
k, fhe means.ta ungle mioe eyes lop : 

That you infuhy exuh. and all atenee 

Over tb( wretched f^ If the fpcaker only Uteo4«4 to Accofc tfie 
fpoken to, for infuking and exulting, inftea<i of—— alfix ooccj^ 
C to have been, both at once. But on examining, according ^o 
le critoie of the perfon accusM, we fhaU find we ought to read 
tthus) 

*Tbatyw infult, exuh, snd rail at once, &c. 
:fe three things Tb^ was fuUtjr of. Mr. Jl^arlmrteei, 

What though you Save no beauty^'] Tho' all the printed , 
igree in this reading, it is very accurately obfervM to me by an 
us unknown correfpondent, who iigns himfelf L. H, (and to 
I can only here make my acknowiedgmoats) that the N^iativ* 
be left out. , > 

<? 4 ^% 
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No, faith, prond^iflreis, hope not after it ; 
'Tis not ^our inky browse your black iilk hair. 
Your bugle eye-balls, nor your cheek of cream, 
1 hat can entamemy fpirits to your ^oHhip. 
You iboliih ihepherd, wherefore do you follow her 
Like Soggy fouth puffing with wind and rain f 
You are a tboufand tines a properer man. 
Than fhe a woman, ^is fuch fools as you. 
That make the world full of ill-favour'd children ; 
'Tis not her glafs, but you, that flatter her ; 
And out of you flie (ets herfelf more proper. 
Than any of her lineaments can (how her. 
But, miftrefs, know youHelf ^ down on your knees, 
And thank heav'n, failing, for a good man's love ; 
For I muft tell you friendly in your ear. 
Sell ydien you can, you are hot for all markets. 
Cry the man mercy, love him, take his oflcr, 
Jboul is moil foul, being foul to be a fcoffer : 
So take her to thee, fiiepherd ; fare you well. 

Fhe. Sweet youth, I pray you, chide a year together i 
I had rather hear you chide, than tbis^.man woo. 

Ro/, He's fallen in love with your foulnefs, and (he'll 
fall in love with my anger. If it be fo, as ^ as fhe anfwen 
thee with frowning looks, I'll fauce her with bitter words : 
wh y look you Jo upon me ? 

FJde, For no ill will I bear you. 

£o/, I pra/you, do no| fall in love with me. 
For 1 am falier thmi vows made in wine f 
Befides, I like you not. If you will know my boufe, 
' ris at the tuft of olives, here hard by : 
Will you go» filler ? (hef^erd, ply her hard : 
Come, fifter : ihepherdefs look on him better. 
And be not oroud ; tho' all the world could fee. 
None could be fo abus'd in fight as he. 
Come, to our flock. [Exit. 

F6e. Dead Ihepherd, now I find thy faw of might ; 
Who ever lov'd, that lovM not at firft figl^t ? 
^/7. Sweet FMef 

Fhe. Hah; what fay 'ft thou, Sihius ? 

SiL Sweet Fhtbe^ pity me. 
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Phi, Why, I tm forry for thee, gentle ^//vw. 

SiL Wherci^ver forrow is, relief would be ^ 
If you do forrow at my grief in love, ^ 

By giving love,. your forrow and my grief 
Were bc^ extermin'd. 

Pbe. ThoU haft my love ; is not that neighbourly ^ 

^/7. I would have you. 

Pbe. Why, that were covetoufnefs.. 
SiJ*vtuj, the time was, ' that 1^ hated thee ; 
And yet it is not, that I bear thee love ; 
But fince that thou canft talk of love fe well. 
Thy company, which er^ was irkfome to me, 
I will endure : and I'll employ thee too : 
But do not look for further recompence. 
Than thine own gladnefs that thou art employed. 

Sil. So holy and fo perfcd^ is my love. 
And I in fuch a poverty of grace. 
That I ihall think it a moil plenteous crop 
To glean the broken ears after the man 
That the ni^n harveil reaps : loofe now and then 
A fcatter*d fmile, and that I'll live upon. 

Pit#. Know*ft thou the youth, that fpoke tome ere while? 

Sii. Not very well, but I have met him oft ; 
And he hath bought the cottage and the bounds^ 
That the old CaHot once was mafler of. 

Pbe, Think not, 1 love him, tho' I aik for him ;. 
*Tis but a peevifh boy, yet he talks welL 
But what care I for words ? yet words do well, 
When he, that ^eaks them, pleafes thofe that htar : 
It is a pretty youth, not very pretty ;. 
But, furc, he's pr^ud; and yet his pride becomlP5 him;* 
He'll make a pjoper man ; the bed thing in him 
Is his complexion ; and fader than his tongue 
Did make offence, his eye did heal it op : 
He is TiOt very tall, yet' for his years he's tall ;. 
His leg is but fo ib, and yet 'tis well ;. 
1'here was a pretty rednefs in his lip, 
A little riper, and more luftv red 
I'han that mix'd in his cheek ; 'twas juft the difference 
betwixt the conftant red and mingled d9Lak%&% 

O 5 'Ttestj? 
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There be Come women, Si/^tu^ had they madcM hia 

In parcels as I did, would have gone near 

To fall in love with him; but, for my part, 

I love him not» nor hate him not ; and yet 

I have more cauie to hate him than to love him ; 

Fot what had he to do to chide at me i 

He faidy mine eyes were black, and my half bkck: 

Andy now I am rememlntdi f(som*d at me ; 

I ?narvel, why I anlWer'd not again ; 

But that's all one ; omittance is no quittance. 

I'll write to him a very taunting letter. 

And thou (hah bear it; wilt thou, Sthias f 

, ^/7. Pbibe^ with ail my heart. 

Pbe. ril write it ftraight; 
The matter^ in my head, and in my heart, 
I will ht b'ittbr with him, and paffing fhort : 
Go with me, Sihius. \^ExtuMt* 



ACT IV. . 

S C E N^E continues in the Forcft. 
Enter Rofalind, Celia* and }su{nes. . 

J A qju B s, 

I?t*ythee, pretty youth, let me be better aeqmdntei 
with thee. ^ 

Jio/. They fay, you are a ^lelancholy fellow. 

yaj, I am fo ; I do love it better than laughing. 

Ro/l Thofe, that are in extremity of ei^er, are 
abominable fellows ; and betray themfelves to every 
modem cenfure, worfe than drunkards. 

Jaf, Why, 'ti$ good to be fad, and fay nothing* 

RoJ: Why then, 'tis good to be a poft. 

Jaf. I have neither the fcholar's melanchdy, whidi 
as emulation ; nor the mufidaa's, which m faataftieal % 
mor Che coititker'&» whkk U ftftiid ^ «or the foIdier's» 
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which is ambitions ; nor the lawyer's, which is pol'tick; 
nor the lady's, which is nice; nor the lover's, which is 
all thefe : but it is a melancholy of mine own, com- 
pounded of many fimpjes, cxtrafled from many objcfts,, 
and, indeed, the fundry contemplation of my travels, ia 
which my often rumination wraps me in a moft bu- 
morons fadnefs. 

Rq/l A traveller! by my faith, you have great reaibn 
to be fad : I fear, you have fold your own lands, to fee 
odier mens; then, to have fccn mucn, and to have nothings 
is to have rich eyes and poor hands. 

Jaf. Yes, I have gain'd my experience. 

EjtOr Orlandb. 

Rof, And your experience makes yon fad : I had ra- 
^er have a fool to make me merry, than^xperience to 
make me fad, and to travel for it too. 

Orlai G<^-day, and happineis, ^tnx Rofalind ! 

Jmq, Nay, dkcaGod bVy you, an yoQ talk in blank 
vcrfe. [Exit^ 

Rof. Farewel, mohfieur traveller ; look, yon lifp, and 
wear ftrange fciits \ difable all the benefits of your owi> 
country ; be out of love with your nativity-, and almoft^^ 
diidb God for making you that countenance you ate ; or 
I will fcarce think, you have fwam in a gondola. Why» 
how now, OrUmlOi where have you been all this while \ 
You a lever ? an you Aave me fuch another trick, never^ 
come in my fi^ht more. 

Or/tf . My four R§/aUfuly I come )prithin an hour of my 
promi'e, 

Rof. Break an hour's pfomife in love ? he that wilt 
£videaminuteintoathoufandjparts, and break but » 
part of the thou^ndth part of a minste in the aiairy of 
love, it may be £ud of him, that Cmpid hath dapt him. 
i^th' fhoolder, bat HI warrant him h^aitt-whole. 

OrU, Fzidoxi mCf dtzr Rtfaiitu/. 

Ro/i Kay> an you be fo tardy, com# no more in m]ft 
igkt; Ihadaslitf bewoo'dofafeail.. 

Or/«. Ofa&aU? 

Mfff. Ay ol • jfiMtt i te te^|« tenet (iMltihft < 
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his Hoofe OD his head ; a better jointure, I think, than yoa La»^ 

a ake a woman ; beildes, he brings his defHny with him.' it j^ 

Orla. What's that ? j«^ 

R»/. Why, horns ; which fach as yon are fain to be bd^k 

beholden to vonr wives for ; bat he. comes armed in his cioc 

fbrinne, and prevents the ilander of his wife. kc 

Orla, Virtqe it no horo-maker ; and my Rc/aUkih sid 

viraous. C 

Rof. And I am your Ro/aUnd, weta 

CtL It pleaies mm to call you fo ; but he hath a Ro» 1 

filind of a better leer than you, bov 

Rof, Come, woo me, woo me ? fer now I am in t fofi 

holyday humour, and like enough to confent : what would i 

you fay to me now, an I were your very,, very Ro/atiud? J 

Orla. I would kifs, before I ^ke» < 

, Rof, Nay, you were better fpeak firfl, and when you 

were gravell'd for lack of matter, you might take occaiioft 

to kiS. Very good orators,, when they are out,, they will 

fpit ; and for lover's lacking,. God war^us,. matter,, die 

deanlieft fhift is to kifs. 

Orla, How if the kifs be denied ? | sSi 

\ Rof, Then ihe puts you to entreaty^ and there begins C 
new matter. 

Orla, Who co>ild be out> being before his beloved 
miftrcTsf 

Ro/,^ Marry,, that fhauld you, if I were yous miftIt{s^ 
or 1 fhould think my honefty ranker than my wit* 
Orla. What, of my fuit ? 

Rcif. Not out of your apparel,, and yet. out of you» 
fuit. Am not I your Rjofalandf 

Qrla, I uke (bme joy to fay ,^ you ate ; hecaoie I would 
]^ taikiflg of her.^ 

^ Rg/, Well, in h^r pecfon,^ I fay^ t will riot have you. 
] OrUu Then in ipine own perfon 1 die. 

Ro/.Ho^ falt|ijt.die by aitorneyj the poor world is. 
almoft fix thoufand years old, and .in all this time ther^ 
was not aay ma%dAed in his own perfon, nndtUcH'^ in 
a Ibve-caufe ; Troilm\\^^'^ his brains dafh'd out with a. 
Grecian club, yet he did what he could to die before, 
andhe;isoncj?ith^f^tppiiuef 1^^^ would 

have 



\ 
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have livM many a fair year, tM Her^ bad tarn'd nun, if 
it had not been for a hot imdfnmmer night ;, for, good 
youth, he went but forth to waih in the HeUt/ptnty and, 
oeing ti^en with the cranp, was drown'd; and the fbolifb 

dironiclers of that age found it was, Htro oiSefiosi 

But thefe are all lies ; men have died from time to time,, 
and worms have eaten them, bnt not for love. 

Orla. I would not have my right Rofalind of this, 
mind ; for, I proted, her frown mi^ht kill me. 

Rof. By this hand, it will not kill a die ; but come ^ 
now I will be your RofaUnd in a more coming-on dif- 
pofition ; and a(k me what you will, I will grant it. 

Orla, Then love me, Rofalind. 

Rof. Yes, faith, will I, i^r/V/ij^j and ^A/»ri/^/, and alK 

Orla, And wilt thou have me ? 

Rof, Ay, and twen.y fuch. 

Orla. Whatfay'fttlK)u? 

Rof, Are you not good I 

Orla. I hope fo. 

Rof, Why then, can cme defire too much of a good 
thing ? come, fifter, you fhall be the prieft, and marry us* 
Give me your hand, Orlando : What do you fay, fifler I 

Orla, Pray thee, marry us. 

Cel, I cannot iay-the words. 

Re/. You muft be«n, Wiil you, Orkuub^^ 

^ CtL Go to: will you, OrUntdoy have to wifis; tihia 
Rv/alindP 

Orla. I will. 

R»f. Ay, bat when? 

Orla, Why now» as &ft as ibe can macry .m. 
y. R9J. Then you muft fay, I take diee RofaUnd for wife. 

Orla, I take thee Rojalind for wife. 

Rof, I mtsrht aik yon foi* your co»mi£on^ butldo* 
. take thee Orlando for my huibaDd .«» theze's a girl gpe» 
before the pried, and certainly a woman's thought run& 
before her adions. 

Orla, So do all thoughts ; they are wine'd. 
" Rof, Mow tell me, how long you would have her alter, 
jpoo h9ve pofleft her. 
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Rt^. Say a day, mliioiit tke ever : no, no, Orlando, 
nen are ^r»/ wken they woo. Dtcemhir when they wed : 
Maids are May when they are maids, hot the &y chaages 
when they are wives ; I will be more jealous of thee than 
a Barkmry cock-piMon ovei: his hen ; more darooroos 
than a^arrot againSrain: more new-fangled than an ape^ 
more giddjr in my defires than a monkey ;^ I will weep for 
nothing, hke Diana m the fountain : and I will do that, 
when you are difpofed to be mtny ; I will laugh like a 
kyen, and that when you are inclined to fleep. 

Orla. But will my RofaUnd do fo ? 

Rof. By my life, fhe will do as I do. 

Orla, O, but fhe is wtfe. 

JL9j\ Qr elie ihe could not have the wit to do this; 
the wifer, the waywarder ; make the doors faft upon a 
woman's wit, and it will oat at the cafcmcnt ; fhut that, 
and 'twill out at the key-hole ; Hop that, it will fly with 
the fmoak out at the chimney. 

Orla. A man that had a wife with fuch a wit, he might 
iky, wit, whither wilt ? 

Rtf, Nay, you might keep that check for it, *till you 
met your wife's wit g/ing to your neighbour's bed. 

Orla. And what wit could wit have to excufe that ? 

Rof. Marry, to fay (he came to fcek you there : yoti 
ihall ner^ latke her without her anfwer, unlefs you take 
hef without her tongue. O tha^t woman that cannot 
make her fault her hu (band's occafion, let her never narii» 
her child herielf, for (he will breed it like a fool ! 

Oria, For thele two hours, Rofalind^i will leave diee. 

Rof. Alat, dear iove, I cannot^laek thee two hours. 

Orla. I muft attend the Duke at ctinaer ; by two o'clock 
I will be with thee again. 

Rof. Ay, go your ways, go your ways ; I knew what 
you would prove, my friends told me as much, and I 
ihoi^ht no left ; that flattering tongue of yours won me f 
^tis but one caft away, and fo ccme aeath : Two o'^'docii 
is your hour ! 

OrZe. Ayr {wett R$/ali9d. 

J?^ By my troth, and in good emieA, aadii>God[ 
ACM Bie^ and by all pretty mSiM lh«l ^m «Qt 4iingeMcis, 

ii 
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if you break one jot pf yourpromife^ or come one minute 
behind your hoar, I will think you the mod pathetical 
break-promifey and the moil hollow lover, ana the moil 
unworthy of her you call Ro/aliudt that may be chofen 
out of tl» ffo{s band of the unfaithful ; ther^ore beware 
mf cenfare, and keep your promife. 

Oria. Wiith no lefs religion^ t^an if thou wert iadeed 
niy Ro/aiinJ; fo adieu. 

Rof, Well, time is the old jnilice that examines all fuch 
offenders, and let time try. Adieu! [Exit Ox\2l» 

. C#iL You have Amply mifua'd our fex in your lovo-prate: 
We mufl have your doublet and hofe pluck'd over your 
liead, and fhew the world what the biid hath done to her 
cwH neft, 

Rof. O coz, coz, coz, my pretty little cox, that thou 
didil know hiMv many falhoiin deep I am in love ; but 
]| canAot be founded : My affedbopi hath an unknown 
bottom, like the bay of Part^goL 

CeL Or rather, bottomlefs ^ that as fail as you pour 
affedion in, it runs^ out. 

- Ro/\ No, that fame wicked baflard of Fenus^ that wa» 
begot of thought, conceiv'd of fplecn, and born of 
m»inefs, that blind rafcally bey, that abufes every one's 
eyes, becaufe his own are out, let him be judge, how deep ' 
I ,am in love ; Til tell thee, Aliena^ I cannot be out of 
the fight oiOrlanda ; I'll go find a fliadow, and figh 'tilt 
he come. 

CtL And ni ileep. \ZxeunU 

Enter Jaques, Lords^ and Fertjterf. 

Jaq. Whidi is he that killed the Attr f \ 

%ord. Sir, it was 1. 

Jof. Let's preient him to the Duke, like a Roman 
conqueror ; and it would do well to fet the deer's horns 
«poA his head, for a branch of vidloxy ; have you no fongi^ 
ibrefler, for this purpofe I 

Far. Yes, Sir. 

Jaq, Sing it ; 'tis no matter bow it be in tune, Ui it 
suke AOilr enough. 
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.Mufick, Song. 
What (hall he have that kiird the deer ? 
His leather (kin and horns to wear ; 
Then fine him home ;— take thou no "> 

fcorn(24) Wlwift!^ 

To wear the horn, the horn, the horn : f ^j^^^ * '*' 
It was a crett ere thou wail born. J 

Thy father's father wore it. 
And thy £ither bore it. 
The horn, the horn, the lafly horn', ^ 

Is not a thing to laugh to fcom. , lExeimt* \ 

£;7/^r Rofalind /m^ Celia. ' 

Rof, How fay you now, is it not paft two o'clock ) ' 
I wonder much, Orlamlo is not here. 
. CeL I warrant you, with pure love and troubled brain^ 
^ hath ta'en his htioN and arrows, and is gone forth t<r 
Heep ; Look, who comes hcre» 

Enter Silvius. 

5/7. My errand k to you, feir youth. 
My gentle Pbehe bid me give you this : 
I know not the contents ; but, as I guefs. 
By the ftcrn brow^ and wafpifti aftion 
Which (he did ufe as fhe was writing of it. 
It bears an angrjr tenour ; pardon me, 
i am but as a guiltlefs mefTenger. 

Rof, Patience herfelf would ftartle at this letter, ' 

And play the fwaggerer ; bear this, bear all. 

(24) 'tbenfing bim bome^ the reft ftwli bear tbh hurden^l This if an^ 
admirable Inftance df the (ag^city of our preceding editors, to hf 
hothing worie. One Aould expe&, when they vitrtpoeu, they would 
9t leaft have taken care •£ the Mbyma, and not foifted in y^at ha& 
nothing to anfwer it. Now, where is the rhime tOy the Tefifballhear 
f bis burden? or, to aik another queftion, where is the ienfe of it? 
does the poet mean, that he, that killed the deer, {hall be fung home, 
and the reft ihall hear the deer on their backs ? Thi« isr laying a 
burden on the poet, that we rouft help him to throw off. In fhort, 
the OjyAery of the wholes, that oi m«t%vtial note is wifely thruft into* 
the Hxt : The fong being dcft^ti'd \oV^ tuti^\>'<j ^^va^tN^v^^ -wmL 
ibeAsmtns to clofc with a*h^ttd<ia\«Vlftl>^tw^^i^.^^^>^^^^«a.^^ 
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She fays, I am aot fair ; that I lack manners ; 

She calls me prt)ud, and that Ihe could not love me 

Were men as rare as phoenix : 'Odds my will I 

Her lore is not the hare that I do hunt. 

Why writes (he fo to me ? well, fhepherd, well. 

This is a letter of your owfij, device. 

^/7. No, I proteft, I know not the contents ; 
Pbeii did write it. 

Ro/. Come, come, you're a fool, 
And turn'd into th' extremity of love. 
I iaw her hand^ fhe has a leathern hand, 
A free-ftone coloured hand ; I verily did think, 
T&at her old gloves were on, but 'twas her hands ; 
She has a hui wife's hand, but that's no matter -, 
I fay, Ihe never did invent this letter ; 
This is a man's invention, and his hand. 
^/7. Sure, it is hers. 

Ro/, Why, 'tis a boillerous and a cruel ftile, 
A ftile for challengers ; why, fhe defies me, ^ 
Like T'urA to Chrilfc an ; woman's gentle brain 
Could not di:op forth fuch giant rude invention ; 
Such E/ificf words, blacker in their effed 
Than in their countenance ; will you hear the letter f 

^/7. So pleafe you» for I never heard it yet ; 
Yet heard too much of FMe's cruelty. 

Ro/. She Phebe^s me ; mark how the tvrant writes. 
[Reads,] Art thou God to fhepherd tum'dy 
That a maiden's heart hath bum'd ? 
Can a woman rati thus ? 
SiU Call you this railing ?- 

RoJ. [Readj.J Why, thy godhead laid apart^ 

Warr'ft thou with a woman's heart ? 

Didyeu e*ver hear fuch railing ? 

Whiles the eye of man did woo me. 

That could do no vengeance to me. 

Meaning me, a beaft ! 

If the fcom of your bright eyne 

Have power to raife fuch love in minet^ 

Alack, in me, what ftrange efFedl 

Wouid (ftev work in mild afoe& \ 
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Whiles you dud ar» I did love ; 

How then might vour prayers move ) 

He, that brings this love to thee, 

little knows uiis love in me ; 

And by him feal up thy mind. 

Whether that thy youth and kind 

Will the faithful offer take 

Of me> and all that I can make j 

Or el(e by him my love denv. 

And then Til ftudy how to die. 
SiL Call you this chidine I 
C#/. Alas, poor ihephera ! 

Ro/, Do yon pity him ? no, he deferves no.pity : Wilt 
thou love (uch a woman ? what, ta make tnee an in- 
iirumenty and play falfe (trains upon thee? not to be 
endured ! well, go your way to her ; (for I {et, love hath 
made thee a tame fnake,) and fay this to her ; that if (be 
love me, I charge her to love thee : If (he will not, I will 
never have her, unlefs thou entreat for her. If yon b« a 
trUe lover, hence, and not a word ; for here comes more 
company. [£xit Sil. 

JSnter Oliver. 

0/r. Good-aiorrow, &ir ones : Pray you, if you know. 
Where in the purlews of this foreft (lands 
A fheep-cote nmc*d about with olive-trees ? 

CiL Weft of this place, down in the neighbour bottom. 
The rank of ofiers, by the murmuring flream. 
Left on your right-hand, brings you to the place j 
But at this hour the houfe doth keep itfelf. 
There's none within. 

O/r. If that an eye may profit by a tongue. 
Then (hould I know you by defcription. 
Such garments, and fuch years : *< The boy is fair, 
<* Of female favour, and beflows him(clf 
** Like a ripe iifter : But the woman low, 
♦* And browner than her brother.'* Are not you 
The owner of tht houfd, I did enquire for f 

CeL Itisnoboaft, being a(k'd, to lay, we are. 

Oli* Orlandd doth commend him to you both. 

And 
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And to that youth, he calls his Rofalindy 
He fends this bloody napkin. Are you he ? 

Rof, 1 am ; what muft we undcrftand by this ? 

0«. Some of my Ihame, if you will know of me 
What man I am, and how, and why, and where 
This handkerchief was Aain'd. 

CiU Ipny Jrou, tell it. 

Oh\ When lafl the yoiing Orlando parted from joxk^ 
He left a promife to return again 
Within an hour ; and pacing through the forefl. 
Chewing the food of fweet and bitter fancy, 
liO, what befel ! he threw his eye afide, 
And mark what objefl did prefent itfelf. 
Under an oak, whofe boughs were mofs'd with age. 
And high top bald with dry antiquity ; ' 
A wretdied ragged man, overgrown with hair. 
Lay fleepine on his back ; about his neck 
Agreen and gilded fnake had wreath'd itfelf. 
Who with her head, nimble in threats, appioach'd 
The opening of his mouth, but fnddenly 
Seeing Or^04r#, it unlinked itfelf. 
And with indented glides did flip away 
IntQ a buih, under which bnfli'^ (hlid^ 
A lioi^, with adders all drawn dry^ 
Lay couching head on ground, with cat-lik^ watdi 
When that the fleeping man flioqld ftir ; for 'tis 
The royal difpofition of that beaft 
To prey on nothing that doth feem as dead : 
This feen, Orlando did approach the man, 
And found it was his brother, bis elder brother.* 
. CeL O, I have heard him fpeak of that fame brother^ 
Andvhe did reader hiin the xa.t^ unnatural 
That liv'4 'mongft.iiicn. 

O//. And well he might fo do : 
For, well I know he was unnatural. 

Rof. But to Orlando I did he leave him there 
Food to the fu'ck'd and liun|ry lionefs ? 

Q/r. Twice did he turn hts back, and pur{>o»?d fo « 
But kindnefs, nobler ever than revenge, 
And uature fii-onger than his juft occafiooA 
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Made him give battle to the lionefs. 

Who quickly fell before him ; in which hurtlii^ 

From miferable flumber I awak'd. 

Cd. Arc you his brother ? 

^^ Was'tyooherefcu'd? 

Cel. Was't you that did ft) oft contrive to kill him ? 

Oli. *Twas I ; l)ut 'tis not I ; I do not ihame 
To tell you what I was, fince my converfioh . 
So fwcctly taftes, being the thing I am. 

Ro/. But for the bi^>dy napkin ? 

Oli. By and by 
When from the firft to lall, betwixt os twoy 
Tears our recountments had moft kindly bath'd. 
As howl came into that defart place ; 
In brief, he led me to the gentle Duke, 
Who gave ipe frefh array and entertaimncnt. 
Committing me unto my brother's love ; 
Who led me inftantly unto his cave. 
There llrip'd himfelf, and here upon his arm 
The lionefs had toi'n fome fiefh away. 
Which all this while had bled ; and now he fainted> 
And cry'd in fainting upon KofaUnd, — 
Brief, I recovered him ; bound up his wound ; 
And, after fomjefmall fpace^ being ftrong at heart. 
He fent me hither, (banger as I am. 
To tell this ftory, that you might excufe 
His broken promife ; and to give this napkin 
Dv'd in his blood, unto the Siepherd youths 
That he in fport doth call his KofaUnd, 
. CeL Why, how now Gaw^med^ fweet Gattpnedf 

[KoLfmntt^ 

Oli. Many will fwoon, when they do look on btood» 

CeL There is more in it :— coufin Qatymed! 

Oli. Look, he recovers. 

Rof. Would I were at home I 

CUl. Wc'lJ lead you thither. 
I pray you, will you take him by the arm ? 

Oli. Be of good cheer> youth ; . you a man I you tack 
a man's heart. 

Rof. I do fo, I confefs it. Ah, Sir, a Jbody would 

think» 
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tlitnk^ this was well coantafeited. I pray yoa» tell 
your brother how well I counterfeited : Heigh-ho ! — 

O//. This was not; counterfeit^ ther/$ is too great tefti- 
momy in yourcompledtiony that it was apafllon of earned. 

Rq/. Counterfeit^ I aflure you. 

O//. Well then, take'a good heart, and counterfeit to 
be a man. 

Rof. So I do : But, i' faith, I Ihould have been a wo- 
man by right. 

Cd. Come, you look paler and paler \ pray you draw 
homewards; good Sir, go with us. 
. OU. . That will I ; for 1 muft bear anfwer back. 
How you cxcufe my brother, Rofalind. 

Roj, I (hall devife fomething ; but, I pray yeti, com- 
mend my counterfeiting to him : Will you go ? [Exiunt. 

ACT V. 

SCENE the Fareji. 

Enter Clown und Audrey. 

Clown. 

WB (hall find a time, Audrej ; patience, gentle 
Audreji 
jiud. iFaith, the prieft was good enough, for all the 
told gentleman's iayine. 

dU. A moft wicked Sir Oliver^ Audny ; a moft vile 
Mar-iext! but, Audrey y there is a youth here in the 
foreft lays claim to you. 

Aud. Ay, I know who 'tis, he hath no intereft in me 
in the world ; here comes the man you mean.. 

i^ &/rr William. 

;*' 'Clo^ it is meat and drink to me to fee a down ; by my 

troth, we, diat have good wits, have much to anfwer 
Ifor; We iball be floating s wecanaothold. 
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i '/Tf//. Oood€v'n» Jmiti^i 

Aud. Ood ye good ct^n, ft^tUidm. 

WiU. And good cv'n to you, Sk. 

C/9. Good^r'iiygcntk^end. Corer thy head, covet 
thy head ; nay, pr'ytheci be com^d« How old arc youi 
friend ? IP^ 

If^ill: Five and twenty, Siil|. 

Ci§. A ripe age : Is xky name WilUam T 

Will miliary Sir. - 

€k. A fair name* Wall boni i* di*foreft here ? 

Will. Ay, Sir, I thank God. 

C/a. Thank God: Agoodaniwer: An rich? 

Will. 'Faith, Sir> fo, fo> 

CI: SofOj is good, very goodi veryexeeHent good $ 
aad yet it is not : it is but ib| fi>. Artthouivxfe r 

Will. Ayf Sir, I have a pretty wit» 

Clo. Why> thou fay'll tvdl: I do now renember a 
faying ; the fool doth think he is wife» but the wiie man 
knows himfelf to lie a fooL (25^ The heathen philofo*- 
pher, when he had a deiire to eat a grape, wottld open 
his lips when he put it into his mouth : meaning thereby^ 
that grapes wwe OMute to eat, and lips to open. Yxm 
do love tnis maid? 

Will. I do> Sin 

Clo. Give me your hand^' Alt thou learned ? 

Will. No, Sir. . , . ^ 

do. Then learn this of me ; tahave^ is to have. Ebf 
it is a figure in rhetorick, that drink being poor'd cut of 
« cup into a glaft, by filling the one dom c^Pty tht 
t)ther. For all your writers do €onfest> tbat ijg/$ u te : 
i^ow you are not t|^; for i am he. 

WHU Which he, Sir? 

Ck. He, Sir^ thatmuft tnarfythil^wottan^ thetefbit 



•s things of great moment. We need only rtHtXt upon what w« meet 
with an thtgtmt La m tmif to be of this opnttont Sj^mkUUt, trfm 
weebfcrvt that it si«nfaaidib|r omoi ikMk wiirfiirtnts ttaty^ 

QSdct it. MTi XrWVWlPS* 

7««. 
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^tt, cioveiiy alaandon, wkich is in ^ vu^ar, leave the* 
ibciecy» which in the booii(h, is company^ m thi^ female: 
which in the common^ ia woman ; which together is> 
abandon die ^fodety of this female; or clown» thoa pe- 
riiheft; or, to thy better anderftandinj^^ dieft; or, tb 
wit, I ki!l thee» nndcc thee away, tranitate thy lifainto 
death, thy liberty into bondage ; I will deal in poifon 
with thee» or in ba^nado^ or m fteei; I will bandy with 
thee in fadion; I wiQ o'er-mn thee with policy; I will 
kill thee a hundred and ^hy ways ; therefore tremble 
and departs 

jUii. Do, good WHHam. 

WHL God reft you merry. Sir* \txh^ 

inter Corin. 

C#r. Our matter and miftrefs feek you ; come awayi 
*wy. 

Ch. TAfiAudny ; trip> Anidrty ; I attend^ I attend. {EiH*, 
Enter Orlando «W Oliver. 

Orla. Is't pofllble, that on ^ little ae^uaintsmce ycm 
t^uld l^e her i that, but ietlbg) ybti •fhoi^ld love her ? 
fl«d Idving, woo ? and wooing. Hie &ould grant ? and 
will yoo perimfe to eiijoy her ? 

(A. fleither call ike giddinels of it hi qnefftion, the 
poverty of ker, die finafi ac^uaiHCanoe^ my fcrddenwoo- 
ing, nor her fuddcn consenting ; hat (ty wildi me, I love 
Menm ; fay widi JMr« lh«t mt loves me ; confent with 
both, that we mav enjoy eai^h other : it fhall be to yoiir 
good;; for my fiNner't koufe, and all %» revenae that 
-fl«» «M% iiMvAnM^s, will Itftmt ^pen yen, and kere 
jnFc^nd^flK a niepiiefdt 

tntir Refidind. 

^rftr. T^tt hivve mv oohifeilt. htujotx wetkKnjg be 
«Mn<Mrow^ lAothei^ will I invke the Duke, and a^ his 
^MlUifed IbUew^v : 'Go you, and pr^are Aketm ; for# 
^tf&L y^Uf Sittie comes nry JhJklHt^f. 

iUf. God fav€ ^p^en, brodier^ 

OJt. And 70«» fair £iler. 

3 
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Ruf. Oily my Acftr Orlamdp^ how it ^icves. ae to ice 
thee wear thy heart in a fcarf. 

OrU, It is my arm. 

R9f. I thought, thy heart had been wouxUUd with the 
claws of a lion« 

Orla, Wounded it is, bat with the eyes of a Lady. 

Rof. Did your brother tell yoyx how I counterfeited to 
iWooo, when he ihew'd me your handkerchief? 

OrUu AVf and greater wonders than that. 

Ro/l 0» 1 know where you are : Nay, 'tis true : There 
was never any thin^ (b fudden, but the fight of two rams, 
and Ca/ar*s thrafonical brag of I caMet/atiiand ovircamt: 
For vour brother and my hfter no fooner met, but they 
look'd; no fooner look'd^ but they lov'd; no fooner lov'd, 
but they figh'd : no fooner fis^h'd, but they afk'd one 
another the reafon ; no fooner knew the reaibn, but they 
fought the remedy ; and in thefe degrees have they made 
a pair of flairs to marriage, which they will climb in- 
continent, or elfe be incontinent before marriage ; they 
are in the very wrath oif love, and they will together. 
Clubs cannot part them. 

Orla. They fhall be married to-morrow : and I will 
bid die Duke to the nuptial. But, O, howi>itter a thing 
it is to look into happinefs through another man's ejtsl 
by fo much the more fhall I to-morrow be at the hdeht 
of heart-heavinefs, by how much I fhall think my brother 
happy, in having what he wifhes for« 

R<^. Why, then to-morrow I caapot ferve jonr torn 
for Ro/alind, 

Orla. I can live no longer by thinkii^. 
Rof. i will weary you tl^a no longer with idle talking. 
Know of me then, for now I fpeak to fome purpofe, that 
I know, you are a gentleman of good conceit. I ftieak 
not this, that you fhonld bear a good opinion of my 
knowiedgcf^ ; infomucb, I fay, I know what ypa are ; 
neither do I labour for a jg;reater efteem than may ia ibme 
little meafure draw a belief from you to do jroohelf good, 
and not to grace me. Believe then, if you pl<^9 du|t 
I can do flrange things : 1 have* fincel was Uiit^ ycSars 
#ld, converfl with a magician, moft profomid in U* ^ut, 

and 
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ftnd yet not damnable. If yoti do loytR^alinti fo near 
the hearty «b your gellufe cries it out, when your brother 
marries Alkna^ you (liall marry her. I know into what 
freights of ibitune ike is dirive^, and it is not impoiTible 
to me, if it appear not inconvenient to you, to fet her 
before your eyes to-morroW ; httniah as fhe is, and with- 
out any danger. 

Orla. Speak'ft thou in fobcr meanings ? 

Raf, By my life, I do ; which I ten&r dearly, though 
I fay, I am a ma^cian : Therefore put you on your 
beft array, bid y^ur friends^ fbr if yon will be married 
tO^lboi'roUr, ytlu fball ; and to Rp/alinJ^ if you will. 

Enter Silvius and Phebe. 

Look, here comes a lovo* of mine> and a loVer of hers* 

Pin, Youth, you have done me much ungentknefs. 
To (hew the letter that I writ to you. 

Rrf. I care not, if I have: it is my ftudy 
To feem de(][iitefu] and ungentl«uto yOu : 
You are there follow^ by a faithful ihepherd $ 
Look upon him^ love him ; he worihips you. 

Phe, Good (hepherd, tell this youth what 'tis to love. 

^/7. It is to be made all t>f fighis and tears, 
And fo am I for Phebe. 

Plk. And 1 fbr (Qanymedt, 

Orla. An^l for Ra/alind. 

Rgf, And I for no woman. 

M. * It ii to be made all of faith and fervice j 
/ And fo am 1 for i*M^. 

Phe. And I (or Ganymed% 

Orla. And I for Ro/alind. 

Ro/. and I for Ho woitikn. 

Siii It is to be all made of fant^fy. 
All made of p^on, and all made of wifhibs» 
AH adoration, duty and obfbrvanoe, 
Afi bj^btehcfs, dl patience, aiid impadei^C<^ 
Allpurity» all trial, all obfervance : 

' Phe. And fo am I for Ganymed. 
Orla. And fo am I for RofoHnd^ 
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Rof. And fo atfi I for no womao. 

Fht. If this be (b, why blame you me to love you ? 

[r<?Ror. 

^/7. If this be io^ why blame you me to love you ? 

(nPhe. 

Orla, If this be fo, why blame you me to love you ? 

Rof. Who do you fpeak to, why blame you me to love 

Orla. To her that is not here, nor doth not hear? [you ? 

Rof, Pray you, no more of this ; 'tis like the howling 
of Irijh wolves again ft the moon ; 1 will help you u 
I can ; I would love you, if I could : to-morrow meet 
me all together ; I will marry you, if ever I marry wo- 
man, and ril be married to-morrow; [74? Phe.J I will 
fatis^ you, if ever I fatisfy'd man, and you (hall be mar- 
ried to-morrow ; [Zi? Orl.J I will content you, if, what 
pleafes you, contents you ; and you fliall be married to- 
morrow. [To Sil.] A« you Icve Rcfiilmd^ meet ; as you 
love Pbebi^ meet ; and as I love no woman, I'll meet. 
' So fare you well ; I have left you commands. 

Sil. ril not fail, if I live. 

Fhe. Nor I. 

OrJa. Nor I. [ExtuMU 

Enter Clown iiff^ Audrey. 

Clo. To-morrow is the joyful day, Audrtf : to-morrow 
we will be mariied. 

Aud, I do deiire it with all my heart ; and^ I hope, it 
is no diihoneft ddir^ to defire to be a woman of the 
world. Here come two of the baniih'd Duke's pagei. 

Enter two paves. 

1 Page. Well met, honeft gentleman. 

Clo. &Y my troth, well met : come, iit, fit, and a (bng. 

z Page. We are for you, fit i* th* middle. 

1 Page. Shall we clap into't roundly, without hawkine, 
or fpitting, or faying we are hoarfe, which are the onfy 
prologues to a bad voice i 

2 ragi. rfaith, i'faitb, and both in a tune, like two 
^piles on a horfe. 

J SONG. 
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SONG. 

It was a lover and his lafs. 

With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino, 
That o'er the green corn-field did pafs 

In the fpring time ; the pretty ^ring time. 
When birds do iing, hey ding a ding, ding» 
Sweet lovers love the ipring. 

And therefore take the prefent time. 

With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino ; 

For love is crowned with the prime. 
In the fpring time, (ffr. 

' ~ Between the acres of the rye. 

With a hey, and a ho, and ^ hey nOnino, 
Thcfe pretty country-folks would lie. 
In the fpring time, ^c. 

The carrol they began that hour. 

With a hey, and- a ho, and a hey nonino. 

How that a life was but a flower, 
In the (pring time, ^c. 

CU. Truly, young gentleman, though there was no 
great matter in the ditty, yet the note was very untime- 
aWe. (26) 

1 Page. You are deceiv'd. Sir, we kcpt^time, we loft 
not our time. 

Clo. By my troth, yes : I count it but time loft to hear 
fach a fooliih fong. God b Vy you, and God mend your 
voices. Come^ Judrey, [Exeunt. 

^ (16) Tfufy ytmig ftmUnumf fhugb then wa$ m ^eatwtuferin the 
^iti^p yet the nete wiu very untunaUe.] Though it is thus in all the 
printed copies, it is evident from the fequel of the idialogue, that 
the poet wrote as I have r^onn*4 ia the text, tuitimeai'le* 
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SCENE changes to another part of the Forctt. 

Eniir Duke Senior ^ Amiens, Jaqucs, Orlando, OKvcr, 
and Ctlia. 

D. ^f/j.'TXOST thou believe, Orland^s that the boy 
XJ Can do all this that he hath promifcd ? 
Orla. I fometimes do believe, and fometinies do not| 
As thoCe that fear they hope, and know they fear. 

£<r/^r Rofalind, Silvlus, axr^Phebe* 

Kof, Patience once more, whiles our compa^ IsmrgM: 
You fay, if I bring in your Ro/alind^ \To thi Duku 

You will bellow her on Orlando here ? 

D. Sen, That wculdl, had I kingdoms to give with her. 

Rof, And you fay, you will have her when I bring her/ 

\To Oriando. 

Orla, That would I, were I of all kingdoms King. 

Rof. You fay, you'll marry me> if I be willing. 

VTo Phebe. 

Pbe. That will I, ihould I die the hour alter. 

Rof. But if you do refufe to marty me> 
You'll give yourfelf to this moil £uthful ftq)heH* 

Pbe. So is the bargain. 
. Rqf, You fay, that you'll hav« Pi^^^Ar^ if fee will? 

[STdSilvittJ. 

^^/T^ho^ to have her and death were both one thing. 

Rtf. I've promised to make all this mattte even ; 
Keep you your word, O Duke^ to give your daughter^ 
You yotirs, Orlattdo^ to receive his daughter : 
Keep your word, Fh^^ that you'll many me. 
Or eife> refufing me, to wed thi» flitpheni. 
Keep your word, Sihiui, that you'll marry her. 
If ikt reliiie&nM; and hom btns^ tg9 
To make thefe doBbc» all even. [Mxi* Roil mMdCdim 

Duke Sen. I do remember in this fiiepherd' boy 
Some lively touches of my daughter's favour. 

Oria. My Lord, the ficft time that I ever faw him, 
Methougbt, he was a brother to your daughter; 
But, my good Lord, this boy is foreft*>bomt 

i Ana 
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jind hath betn tutor'd in the radiments 

Of maDy desperate ftudies by his uncle, ^ 

"Whom he reports to be a great magician, 

Obfcured in the circk of this forcft. 

Eyiter Clowo afui Audrey* 

ya^. There h, fuxe, another ftood toward, and thefc 
couples ace coming to the ark. Here come a pair of vety 
ftrange beafts, which in all tongues are call'd fools. 

C/o, Salutation, and greeting, to you all. 

yaf, Gooa my Lord, bid him welcome. This i« 
the motley-aiindcd gentleman, that I have fo often met 
in the foreli : he hath been a courtkr, he fwears, 

Clo, If anv man doubt that,^ kt him put me to my 
purgation ; I have trod a mtafure, 1 have flatter'd a Lady, 
I l^v^ bc€n politick with my friend, fmooth with mine 
cn^niy, I have undone three taylors, I have had fo4tf 
|uurrel$, and like to have fought one. 

Jag. And how was that ta'en up ? 

Ci$, 'Faith> we met; and ^ad, the qoatrel was upon 
the ievenih cauie. 

Jof, How the feveoth caoie f good my Lord, lik^ 
this fellow^ 

DuktStn. I like him yerv well. 

Ck. Go^i'iki ^tt^ Sir« I oefiri: you of the like : I prefs^ 
in here, Sir, amongft (he reft of t^ country copulative^, 
fo fwear, and to forfwear, accofding as marriage binds, 
and blood breaks : a poor virgin, Sir, an ill- favoured 
thing. Sir, but mine own, a poer humour of mine. Sir, 
to take that that no one clfe will. Rich honefty dwells 
like a mifer. Sir, in a poor houfe, as your pearl in your 
foul oyfler. 

Duie Sen. By iny faith, he is very fwift and fententious, 

do. According to the fbol*s bolt, Sir, and fuch dulcet 
diieafes. ^ 

yaf. But, for the feventh caufe ; how did you fin3 the 
quarrel on tlie fefventh caufe ? 

C/a, Upon a lye fevcn times removed: (bear your 
body more fccming, Audrey) as thus, Sir; I did diflike 
the cut of a certain cQurtier's beard ; he feut me word, if 

P 3 ^ 
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I raid his beard was not cut well, he was in the mrad- it 
was. This is call'd the retort courteous. If I fent him 
word again, it was not well cut» he would fend me word, 
he cut it to pleafc himfelf. This is call'd the quip 
modcft. If again, it was not well cut, he difabled my 
judgment. This is call'd the reply churlifh. If again,, 
it was not Well cut, he would anhver, I fpake not true, 
'i'htis is caird the reproof valiant. If again, it was not 
well cut, he would fay, I lye. This is call'd the coun- 
tercheck ^uarrelfome ; and fo the lye circumftantial,. and 
the lye dired. 

Jti^. And how oft did you fay, his beard was not well cut? 

C/o, 1 durA go no further than the lye circumftantial; 
nor he durft not give me the lye dired, and fo we 
meafur*d fwords and parted. 

ya<^. Can you nominate in order now the degrees of 
the lye ? 

Cio. O Sir, we quarrel in print, by the book ; as yon 
have books for good manners. (27) I will name you the 
4egrees. The firil, the retort courteous ; the fecond, the 
quip modeft ; the third, the reply churlifh ; the fourtk, 
th^ reproof valiant ; the fifth, the countercheck qu^rel^ 
fome ; the fixth, the lye with circumfiance ; the fevenlh^ 
the lye direct. All thefe you may avoid, but the lye 
dire^ ; and yon may avoid that too, widi an if. I 
knew, when feven juiHces could not take up a quarrel ; | 
but when the parties were met themfelves, one of them j 

(27) 0, Sir, Its ^^rfl in pnnii hy the hoeky as yea have Mt 

for good mamtrsS^ The poet throughout this fcene has with great hu« 
itiour and addreU rallied the mode, fo psevailing in his time, of for- 
mal duelling. Nor could he treat it with a happier contempt, than by 
making his clown fo knowing in al) its forms and preliminaries. It 
was in Queen EUzabetb^t Tti%tky that pushing with the rapier, or &aall 
fword, was firft pra£lis'd in Englattd. And the boifterous gallants 
feJI into the fa(hion with fo much zeal, that they did not content 
themfelves with pra^ifing at the fword in the fchooJs \ but they ftudied 
the theory oi the art, the grounding of quarrels, and the proccfs of 
giving and receiving challenges, from l>ivm de Caranxa's treatife 
of fencing, ff^icentio Sawiolas praf^ice of the rapier and dagger, and 
Ciacon:o Di Graffi's Art of Defence j with many other inili udions 
vpoji the fcwnl braacUii? of xVa k\ftw:^» 
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thought bat of an if; as, if you faid fo, then I faid fo ; 
and diey fhook hands, and fwore brothers. Your if i« 
the orly peace-maker ; much virtue in if. 

Jaq. Is not this a rate feMow, my JiOrd? he's good 
at any thing, and yet a fool. 

Dnke Se/h He ufes his folly like a ilalking horfe, and 
snder the prefentation of that he ihoots his wit. 

Enter Hymen, Rofattnd in 'wmman'j cloatis, andCcliA. 

Still Mufiik. 

Hym* Then is there mirth in hcarn^ 
When earthly things made ev<in 

Atone together. 
Good Duke receive thy daughter, 
Hymen from heaven brought her. 

Yea, brought her hither. 
That thou might'ft join her hand ^ith his, 
Whofe heart within his bofom is. 

Rvf, To you I give myfelf ; for I am yours. 

[TotheDuAe. 
To you I give myfelf ; for I aih yours. [To Orlando. 

Duke Sen, If there be truth in fight, you are my daughter.. 

Orla. V th«re be truth in fight you are my Ro/auud^ 

Pbe. If fight and fhape be true, 
Why, then my love adieu ! 

Rof. ril have no father, if you be not he i 
ril have no hufband, if you be not he ; 
Nor ne'er wed woman, if you be not (he. 

Hym» Peace, hoa ; I bar confufion : 
Tis I muft make conclufi^on 

Of thefc mod flrange events : 
Here's eight that muff take hands,. 
To join in Hymenh bands. 

If truth holds true contents, 
Vou and jrou no crofs fhall part ; 
You and you are heart in heart ; 
You to hi5 Jove mu/l accord. 
Or have a woman to your Lord. 
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Vou and yon are for^ together. 

An the winter to foal weather: 

Whiles a wedlock hymn we fing» 

Teed yo^rfelves with qveftioning : 

That reaibn wonder may dtmioifhA 

>io\v thus we met^ and thefe things finiih. 

SONG. 

• Wedding is great Juus^t crown , 

O bleffcd bond of board and bed ! 
'Tis Hymen peoples every town. 

High wedlock then be honoured : 
Honour, hi^K honour and renown 
To Hymeft, God of every town ! 

Duie Sat, O my dear niece, wel^me thou art to me, 
Even daughter-welcome, in no lefs degree. 

Pf>fi, 1 will not eat my word, now thou art mine ; 
'i'hy iaith my faacy to thee doth combing. 

Enter Jaques de Boys. 

y^q, 4e B. Let me have audience fyr a word Or two : 
I ain the fecond fon of old Sir ftfiwian^^ 
Th^t bring thefe tidings to this fair aflkmbly* 
Duke Frei/enck hearing, how that everv day 
Men^of great worth reforted to this foxeir, 
AddrefsM a mighty power, which were on fbo| 
In his own c<mdu6t pi|rpoi^ly to take 
His brother here, and put him to the fword : 
And to the ikirts of this wild wood he came. 
Where meeting with an old religious man. 
After fome queftion with him,^ was converted 
Both from his enterprize, and fiom the world i 
His crown bequeathing to his banilh'd brother^ 
And all their lands reftor'd to them again. 
That were with him exil'd. This to T)e true, 
1 do engage my life. 

Duke Sen. Welcome, young man ; 
Thou offer'ft fairly to thy brother's wedding j 
To one, his lands with-held; and to the otherj, 
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A land it/felf at large, a potent Dukedom. 

Firft, in this fopeft, Jet us do thefe ends 

That here were well begun, and well begot: 

And, after, every of this happy number. 

That haveendur'd ihrewd days and nights with Uf » 

Shall ihare the good of our returned fortune. 

According to the meafure of their (hites. 

M«an time, £brget this new-fali'n dignity. 

And fall into Our rnftick revelry : 

Pi ay, mufick ; and you brides and bridegrooms all, ^ 

With meafure heap'd in joy, to th' meafures fall. 

y^q. Sir, by your patience : if I heard you rightly. 
The Duke hath put on a rdigious life. 
And thrown into negledt the pompous court. 

Jaq, de B. He hath. 

yaq» To him will I : out of thefe convertites 
There ismuch matter to be heard and learn'd. 
You to your former honour I bequeath, [Tq the Duif, 
Your patience and your virtue well deferve it. 
You to a love, that your true faith doth merit; [To Orla. 
You to your land, and love, and great allies ; [To 01i» 
You to a long and well deferved bed ; [To Silv. 

And you to wrangling ; for thy loving voyage 

[To the Cloivn*^ 
Is but for two months vifluaPd ; io to your pleafures : 
I am for other than for dancing meafures. 

Duke Sen. Stay, Ja^uei^ flay. 

Jaq. To fee no paftime, I : what you would have,. 
I'll flay to know at your abandon'd cave. {Exit. 

Duke Sen. Proceed, proceed ; we will begin thefe rites ; 
As, we do trufl they'll end, in true delights. 

Rof, It is not the falhion to fee the Lady the epilogue ; 
but it is no more unhandfome, than to fee the Lord the 
prologue. If it be true> X^2X good <i\jine needs no hu/l\ 
'tis true, that a good play needs no epilogue.. Yet to 
good wine they do ufe good bufhcs j and good play^ 
prove the better by the help of good epilogues. WKiat 
a cafe am I in then, that am neither a good epilogue, 
' nor can infinuate with you in the behalf of a good play ? 
I am not furnifh'd like a beggar ; therefore to beg will 

P 5 x^'t 
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not become mc. My way is to conjure you, and J'H 
b gin with the women. I charge yon, O women, for 
tiie love you bear to men^ to like as much of this play 
as pleafes you : . and I charge you, O men, for the love 
you bear to women, (as I perceive by your fimpring, none 
cf you hate them] tl^t between you and the womein the 
play may pleafe. If I were a woman, I would kifs as 
many of you as had beards that pleas'd me, complexions 
that lik'd me, and breaths that I dtfy*d not ; and I am 
fure, as many as have good beards, or good faces, or 
fAeet breaths, will for my kind offer, when I make 
cur^fy, bid me £ireweL [Exet^nt emtuu 
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Charaders in the Indudlion, 

r. .. • -.V -. 

ALorJy hifort nubom the Flay isfuppoid to ii fhy'd* 
ChriHophef Sky, a drunken Tinker. 
Hoftefs. 

^^gfi Plitfers, Hunt/men^ and ^tber Servants attenSni 
en the Lordm 

Dramatis Perfbnae. 

BaptiAa, F^/d^er to Catkarina and Blanca, ^ftry rick , 
Vinccntio, an old gentleman ofVKz. 
Lucentio, Son to Vinccntio, in love n»ttb Bianca. / 
Petruchio, a Gentleman of Yeron^y afmtor /^Catharina^ 

Kdello. \ ^'^'^*' " ^"""*^*'' 

Grumio, Servant to Petruchio, 

Pedant, an old fellovt fet up toperfinate Vinccntiov 

Cathanna^ the Shrev^t* 
Bianca, her Sifter. 
Widovj, 

Taylor^ Haherdajhers ; v)ith Servants attending om 
Baptifla and Petruchio. ^ 

SCENE, fimetimes in Padua; andfmettmsin 
Petruchio'i Houfe in tU Country. 
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liL-f+j- ! i i it { ! H-H4-H~hH-i[ 
THE 

Taming of the Shrew. 



INDUCTION, 

SCENE, befoi-e aa Ak-bouie, an a H^ath* 
EntiT Hoftefs ^W Sly. 



I 



*LL pheeze yon, ki ikidl. 
iy<j(?. A pair of Aocks, you rogoe f * ' 
Sly. y^are a b«£gage } the $lies are no rogues. Loofe 
in the CbronkkH W9 caiae i« wkh kUkmrd Comf^trw^i 
tlief«fQ|«» /MMtf/ psdbiii'is ; (i> lot the wi»id Aide r ^£^. 
jy^- You will not pay for the gkifltes you have burft f 
Sly. No, not 4 deitiere : go by, J^Mma^^gfi t» 
thy cold bed^ and warm thee. (2) 



tvdaiitt lMi|iMi0i»atit«rhiskiicml«dia^ mi-kmtk, ^ vnt^9^ 
of joiot* The Sfaniarib fty, pnas palabras, i. e« few words > M Ibey 
do likewife, Cir^ 1. c. be ^iu«t. 

(s) S9 k^ S. JtMBimf , g^ id* tkfcMMfmi mmm tke^,] AM tiie 
«lst>PB»kMe ann^daftiiiliieM, lir^tofvPwr V^« But the p«#l 
JM aorfuck icttentioni* The palTaai hat p artimdat hemeof ii» ii, aikl 
nraft haie beta vfff okafiaf at tiatE tioMof day. Ikt I AiftA e^ir 
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. Hoft. I know my remedy ; I mud go fetch^ the Third- 
borough^ (3) \Exiu 

eldphy, caird, Hitnwfm»\ or. The 5^iv^ Tragedv : which, I fioif, 
wat the common butt of ndlery to all the poets of Sbdke^eariz time : 
and a paflage, that appear*d very ridiculous in that play, is here hu- 
mofouily alluded to. jir«riiiyiM9i thinking himfelf injur 'd, applies to the 
King for j uftice \ bat the courtiers, who did not defire his wrongs ihooii 
be fet in the true light, attempt to hinder him from an audience, 

Ikav._Jufkict, oh ! juftice to Hieroit^wn. 

£or. Black}— fee'ft thou ndt, the King is bufy? 

Hiir* Oh, is he fo ? 

King* Whoifthe, thatinterruptijourbuiixkais? 

Bier, Not I : hiercnytno, beware i ph» l*h' , 

So Sh here, not caring to be dun*d by the Hofiefi, cries to her is 
cffedt, ^ Don*t be trooblefome, don't interrupt me, goly**^ and, to fix 
the falire in his aUufioity plealiuitly^ calls H^er ytratytm. "What be (ays 
farther to her, go to thy ceU led and warm titt,. I take likcwiit to be 
a banter upon another verfe in chat pl^. 

Hitr, What outcry calls me from my naieJ bed? 
But this particuUr paflage oU^-Go, i^, Hierooymo ; — was fo ^toti% 
a ridicule, that moft of the poets of that time have had a fUng at it. 
For inftance $ ^ 
' B, JeJbnfiti, in his JSvery Man in his Htimoup^ 

What new book have you there ? what ! — ■» 
Co fyt Hieronymo I 

And Beaumom and FJeuber^ in their Oafimn t 

and whoot at thee ; 
. And call thee Bloody-bones^ and fpade, and fpitfi^ ; 
And gaffer madman, and ^ iy, Jeronymo.—- • 
So Marfan, in the indoiition to his Antomo and Metttda-^ 

Nay, i£ you cannot bear two fiibtle fronts under one hood, ideotf 
go h, fff hi off this world^s ib^e*. 

For^tis phun, tho* Jerrnvmo is not mention^, the Railage is here 
alluded to. And Ved^ in his Hyhuard^boe has rallied it very neatly 
by way oiSimify* 

A ^oman, when there be roics in her cheeks, cherries on her 
Hps, civet in her breath, ivoiy in her teeth, lilies in her hand, and 
liquoriih in her heart, why, flic*s like a play : if new, very good 
ei»mpany, very good oonpany t hut if ftale, like o|d Jermfmoi**^^ 

(3)— — /ww^^yJlf^/AeHeadborough. ; 

Sfy,. Third, sr fourth, or BMiifiroi^b, &c.] This corrupt reading 
had paftM down thto«gh all the copies, ahd none of the editott pre- 
tended to.gueis at the poet*s conceit. What an infipid, onmeaniag 
reply does Sfy make to his hoftels? how do tbirdf, or Jmrth wj^fih^ 
Ufovgh nUto JO J Ut dhm ig k i tlhg emlipr iatcoMiMtit »potfr witr- 
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^ Sfy. Third, or fourth, or fifth borough, FU anfwcr 
him by law; I'll not budge an inch, h%y ; let him come». 
and kindly. [Falh aJUep^ 

Wind horns. Enter a Lord /rem huntings ivith a Train, 
Lord Huntfroan, I charge thee, tender well my hounds;. 

(Brach, Mirrinum /—the poor cur is imbod;) 

And couple ClowtUr with the deep*mouth'd Brach. 

Saw'fl thou not, boy, how Sil<ver made it good 

At the hedge-eomer in die coldeH fault } 

I w^uld not lofe the d£^ for twenty pound. 

Hun. Why, Belman is as good a& he, my Lord ;; 

He cried upon it at the meeieil lofs. 

And twice to-day pick'd oot the duUeft fcent: 

Truft me, . I take him for the better dog. 

Lord^ Thou art a fool : if Eccho were as fleet,, 

I would efteem him worth a dozen fuch. 

But fup them well, and look onto them all». 

To-morrow I intend to hunt again*. 

Hun, I will, my Lord. (breathe?: 

Z^r^/. Witt's here ? one dead, or drank T fee, doth he» 
2 Hun, Hebreathes,myLosd. Were he not warm'd witb 

This were a bed but cold^to flec^ io foundly.. [ide,. 

licifm, and even that is loft. Tbe hofteft woufd %, that ihe*ll fetch 
a CotfaUe:- and this oAcer ibe calls by lus other name, a Tbird-h^- 
rnm.* and upon this texm Sfy founds the conundrum in hisaafwer^ 
to ner. Who does, not perceive,, at a^ finfle glance, fone conceit, 
ftarted bv this certain corredion ? there is an attempt at wit,.tolerablc 
enough for a tinker^ and one* drunk too. Tbird-liorough is a Saxoth' 
term fufficiently explain*d hjxh^Gbffarmt and. in ovr Statuttioeks, 
no farther back than the iStfa year of Btmy Vlllth, wc find it ufed, . 
to fignify a CafiaUe.. The word continued current in people's mouths 
10 our author's time 5 and he has again employ *d it in another of his 
plays: vix, Letm^t Labour* s bfi, 

buff, I myfelf refrebeud his own perfon $ for I anl his Grace*s 
Tbarborough. 

The vrord, 'tis true. Is corrupted here $ but this is done on purpofe*.. 
DirASrepreientsthc chancer of an ignornat Omftable^ and to make 
him appear more truly fuch, the poet humorou fly makes him corrupt 
the very name of his tffice^ and blunder TTbirdbmugb into ? barborougb^ . 
as he does rtfreftnt into r^ntbind. *— > I made thi» emendation, when -. 
I publiih!d.mTSiiAKJuriA«» rij^^dy sa4 Ux*F9§fi has V9««h- 
QJTd. to adopt It in his hft cdittea* 
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L«rd. O monftrous beaft ! how like a fwitie he h'es ! 
Grim death, kow^ul amd loath^une is tkmc image \ 
^irs, I will pra£Ufe on this drunken man. 
What think you, if he were convey'd to bed, ^ 
Wrapt in fweet cloadis ; rings put upon his fingers ; 
A moft deiicioas banquet by his bed^ 
And brave attendants neaf hiv, when ]ie wakes ; 
Would sot the beggar ^en forget himfetf ? 

1 Hun* Believe me, Lord, I think he casfiot chafe. 

2 Hun. It would feem ftj<ange unto him, when he wakU 
Lord, Even as a flattering dream, or woithlefs lam^. 

Then take him up, and manage well die j«{l : 

Carry him gently to mv &ii«ft chamber. 

And hang ic roimd wim all my wanton pi^Fet; 

Balm his foul head with warm diftilled waters. 

And bum fweet wood ft> make the lodmg fweet* 

Procure me muflck rcady> when he wamcs. 

To make a dulcet, and a heavily ft)und ; 

And if he chance to fpeak« be ready ftraight. 

And widi a low fubmiflive reverence, 

Kay, what is it your Honour will commands 

Let one attend him with a filver bafon 

FttH of rofa-waieF, and be(bew'd with flowera \ 

Anotherlbeartheeweri athirdadiaper; 

And iky, wilt pleaie your Lordikipa^oly^nihaiuU? 

Some one be i^y with a eoiHy fuit. 

And afk him what apparel he will wear : 

Another tell him of his hounds and horfe. 

And that his \A<iy mourns at his 4ifeaie> 

fierfuadft hia that he hath been lunadck. 

And when he Aiys he is><^Aiv, that he dreams ; 

For he is nothin|| but ^ mighty Lord : 

This do, and do U kindly, gentle Siu : 

It will be paflime pailing excellent. 

If it be httAaaded with aiodefty* 

I Hun. Mr Lord, I warrant ^ou, w^pfeyour par^ 
As he Khali tnink ky our true diligence. 
He is no le& than what wc iay he is. 

imf. TAit^imi wf v^^ md to bed widi faijs i 
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Aa4 tstfih one to his office^ when be wakes. ^ ^ 

[Some 6earcia Sly. ^Qund Trumpetu 
Sirrahy go (ee what trumpet 'tis that rounds. 
Belike, fome noble gentleman that nieans» [Ex. Sera/anfM 
Traye}Ung fome journey^ to xepofe him here. , 

Ri-enter ' Servant. 

How now? whoisit^ 

5/r. An'tpleafe your Honour, players- 
That offer fervice to your liordfiiip* 

Lorii. Bid them come near : - 

£nUr Players. 

Now> fellows, you arc welcome. 

P/ay. We thank your Hononr. 

Lord. Do you intend to flay with pae to-night? 

2 Flay. So pleafc your L.prdihip to acc^ept our duty. 

Lord. With all niy'heart. This ftllow I remember* 
Since once he pli^^d a farmer's eldeft ion ; 
*Twas where you woa'd the gentlewoman ft> well : 
I have forgot yoijr name ; but, fare, &at pW 
Was aptly fitted, and naturally pff torm'd. 

Sim, I thi&k, 'twas Soto tbat youjr Honoer meu^f (4) 

Lord. 'Tis very true; thg« didft it ex<pelkat ; 
Welly you are come to me in ha})p]r time* 
The rather for I have fome fport in hand. 
Wherein. your cunnins; can afiift me mncb^ 
There is. a tori will Spar yon pjay tP night : 
Put J am doQl)tful of your modefties, 
l^eft, oyer-eying of his odd behaviour, 
(For yet his Honour never heard a flay,) 
You break into {bme merry paffion. 
And fo offend him ; For I tell you. Sirs, 
If you fhould (milCf he grows impatient. 

(4) / thinkf *twas Soto.] I take our author here to be ptying (^ 
compliment to Beaumoia and Fkubtr^'t wemeg pUas*d, in which co<« 
mcdy there is the ch^ra^ler of 5«/«, who i« a farmer^a fon, and a 
very facetious ferving-man. Mr. K^we 9nd Mr. |W prefix the pftime 
«f 6im to the line here fpoken $ hut tht Afkpiu> kas it SitickU $ 
wiiich* no doubt, was the name of one of the f layj^l bA(« Iv^mi^^'w 
and who hadpia/V the |>aitoir5ort with a]j^Uufc% - 
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PAr^. Fear not, my Lord, we can contain ourielves ; 
Were he the verieft an tick in the world. 

2 P layer* [f the othtr,"] Go get a difhclout to make 
clean your (hoes, and I'll ^ak tot the properties. 

[ExrtPUfyer. 
My Lord, we muH have a (hoalder of mutton for a pro- 
perty, and a little vinegar to make our devil roar. 

Lord. Qo firrah, take them to the buttery. 
And give them friendly welcome, ev*ry one : 
Let them want nothing that the boufe affords. 

[E^^it one <witb the Players, 
Sirrah, go you to Bartbohenv my page. 
And fee him dreft in all fuits like a Lady. 
That done, conduct him to the drunkard's chamber, 
And call him Madam, do him all obeifance. 
Tell him from me, (as he will win my love) 
He bear him felf with honourable adlion. 
Such as he hath obferv'd in noble Ladies 
Unto their Lords, by them accompli (hed ; 
Such duty to the drunkard let him dm^ 
With foft low tongue, and lowly couroefy ; 
And fay ; what is t your Honour wiU c€Fmmand> 
Wherein your Lady, and your humble wife. 
May ihew her duty, and make known her love ? 
And then with kind embracements, tempting ki^es^ 
And with declining head into his bofom« 
Bid him ihed tears, asl>eing overjoyed 
To fee her noble Lord reftor'd to health. 
Who for twice feven years hath cfteem'd himfelf (5) 

(5) Whofw thefc feven years bath effeem" d timfelf 
No Setter Wen a poor and loatbfom beggar, j 
I have ventured to alter a word here, againft the authority of the 
printed co|>ie8 j and hope, I ihali- be jufhfied in it by two fubfequent 
piiTages. That the poet defign*d, the tinker's fuppos'd lunacy ftould 
he of fourteen years landing at leaft, feems to me evident upon theie 
te^nponies, 

Ttefe fifteen jf^orf you have been in a dream. 
Or, ^vbenyou wok* d, Co wak'd as if you fiept. 
Sly. ^heje Aftosnyean f by my fay, a goodly napi 
And again. Sly afterwards fays to the Page, whom he ukes to be his Ladf. 
MaduM vfift^ tbe^ /«i) , (bat I bami draun'd audJUpt ^bovefam fifteen 
jears and muTu 
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No -better than a poor and loathCome beggar : 

And if the boy have not a woman's gift 

To rain a fhower of commanded tears. 

An onion will do well for fuch a ihift ; 

Which, in a napkin be'ng dofe convey 'd> 

Shall in defpight enforce a wat'ry eye. 

See this dif^atch'd, with all the hade thou canil ; 

Anon I'll give thee more inftru6lions. l£xtt ServatiK 

I know, the boy will well ufurp the grace. 

Voice, gait, and adtion of a gentlewoman. 

I long; to hear him call the drunkard, hufband ; 

And now my men will flay themfelves from laughter* 

When they do homage to this iimple peafant ; 

1*11 in to counfel them : Haply, my prefence 

Miay well abate the over-merry fpleen ; 

"Which otherwife would go into extremes. . (Exit Lord^ 

SCENE changes to a Bedchamber in the 
Lord's Houfe. 

£nfer Sly *witb -attendants^ /omt nuitb af parti, ha/oH and 
i'-wer^ and other appurtenancis^ Re^inter hoiA. 

5^. 17 OR God's fake a pot of fmall ale. 

J/ I Ser. Wiirt pleafe your Lordfhip drink a cup 
offack? 

2 Sirv. Will't pleafe your Honour taftc of thefc con- 
iierves ? 

3 5^ri;. What raiment will your Honour wear to-day I 
i^ly. I am Chrifiothero Sly, call not me honour, nojc 

Lordihip : I ne'er drank fack in my life : And if yoit^ 
give me any confcrves, give me conferves of beef: Ne'er 
a(k me what raiment I'll wear, for I have no more doub- 
lets than backs, no more dockings than legs, nor no more 
ihoes than feet ? nay, fometimes, more feet than fhoes y 
or fuch ihoes as my toes look through the over-lfeather. 

Lord, Heav'n ceafe this idle humour in your Honour !• 
Oh, that a mighty roan of fuch defcent, 
Of fuch poffefions, and fo high efteem, * 

ShQuld be infafed with fo foul a fpin u * *■ ' ■- 
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Siy. What, would you make me mad ? am not I 
Cbriftopherv Sly^ old Sly^ fon of Burton-beatbj by birth 
ft pedlar, by education a card-maker, by tranfmutation 
a bearherd, and now by prefent profeflion a tinker ? afk 
Marian Hacket^ the fet ale-wife of Wiucot^ if ihe know 
5>e not ; if fhe fay, I am not fourteen pence on the fcorc 
for Iheer ale, fcorc me up for the lying' ft knave in chrif- 
tendom. What, I am not beilraught : here^s 

1 Man. Oh, this it is, that makes your Lady mourn. 

7, Man. Oh, this it is that makes your fervants droop, 

Lord, Hence comes it that your kindred fliun your houfe, 
As beaten hence by your flrange lunacy. 
Oh, noble Lord, bethink thee of thy birth. 
Call home thy ancient thoughts from banilhment, 
^nd banifh hence thefe abje^ lowly dreams^ 
Look, how thy fervants do attend on thee ; 
Each in his o&ce ready at thy beck. 
Wilt thou have mufick ? hark, Apollo plays ; \M^|i(k^ 
>And twenty caged nightingales do fing. 
Or wilt thou fleep ? we'll have thee to a couch. 
Softer and fweeter than the luftful bed 
Ob purpofe trimm'd op for Semiramis, 
Say, thou wilt walk, we will beftrow the ground i 
Or wilt thou ride I thy hor£ss (hall be trappM, 
Their harneis fiudded all with gold and pearl. 
Soft thou love hawking ? thou haft hawks wHX foa^ 
Above the morning lam. Or wijt thou hunt ? 
Thy hounds ihaU make the welkin anfwer them. 
And fetch ihrill echoes from the hollow earth. 

1 Man. Say, thou wilt courfe, thy greyhounds arc as 
As breathed ftags ; ay, fleeter than the roe. [fwift 

2 Man. Doft thou love pidlures ? we will fetch the^ 
Adon'tsy painted by a running brook ; [llrait 
And Ciibereaaill in fedges hid ; 

Which feem to move, and wanton with her breath, 
£v'n as the waving fedges play with wind. 

Lord, We'll fhew thee lo, as ihe vfSi$ a maid. 
And how fhe was beguiled and furpris'd. 
As lively painted as the deed was done. 

3 Maff' Ox Dafbm^ roanpinjj through a thorny wood, . 

Scratching 
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Scratching her legs» that, out (haU §mu, Qkt bkedsi 
And at that fight Ihall fad JfcUo weep : 
So wovknanly the Uood and tears are drawa\i 

Lord. Thou art a Lord, and nothing but a Lord : 
liiou halt a Lady far mote beautiftil 
Than any woman in this waining age* 

1 Man. And 'taU the tear6> that (he hathihed for thee^ 
. Like envious floods, o'er-ran her lovely face^ 

She was the fairefl creature in the worlds 
Ai^d yet flie is inferior Ho none. 

Sfy, Am I a Lord, and have Ifuch a Lady ? 
Or do I dream ? or haVe I dreimed 'till now ? 
t do not fleep; I fee, I hear, Tfpealt ; 
I fmell fweet favours, and I feel ibft tidngs : 
Upon my life, I am a Lord, in^ed ; 
And not a tinker, nor CbriftQpbero Sfy, 
Well, bmgoiirLad){^hitkertoourfiglit, 
And, €iM:e a^in, a pot o'th' ftnaHeft ale. 

2 ifM^iu'tpleafe yoar Mi^hdnefs to wafli joitrhandsf 
Oh, how we joy to^ fye yomt wits redoPd ! 

Ofa, that once more you Irnew but what you are ! 
Thefe fifteen years ^a have been in a dteam. 
Or, when you wak'u, fo wak'd as if you flept. 

Siy. Thefe fifteen years ! by my fay, a goodly na|i ; 
Bne did I never ifetk of all that time? 

I Moff. Qh, yes, mv Loyd, but very idle words. 
For tho' yoU k^here*m tUs goodly chamber, 
Yet would you fay, ye were beaten out of door, 
Afid rail'd a^n die hoftefs of ^e honfi^ ; 
V Aiid fay, yoo woirld prefect her at the leet, 
]|kcftif(0 (he bought ftone jugs, and no fealM quarts s 
3meame^, yps wodld c^ out for Cieefy Hucief* 
Sly. Ay, the woman's maid of the houfe. 
• 5JdUir.Why,Sif,yottknowf]0ho«fe^ii<»rik>fuQteniaid) 
N»r ao iWch men, as yea have YOc^OA'd ffg ; 
(6) A» Sfifi^Sfy, mi. cM y^Hm Ka^ ciG¥eecit^ 

And 

(€) jn Sl^p)ft!n Sly, Mftd M TbhA Na|^ tf Grette^] ' A» ualiiieWa 

eeiltefp6ndent, (who figns hWelFL. H.) ir pk*M to pfOfOfe tlltf 

very fcafonable conje^ure, , 

j«h.-*Uid old 7<^ Aii^ o*th* GfCfiu 
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And Piter Turf, zndHemyPimpemells 

And twenty more fuch names and men as thefe^ 

Which never were, nor «o man ever faw. 

Sfy. Now, Lord be thanked for my good amends ! 

jiiJ. Amm. ■ ■ 

Sly, By th' mafs, I thkk, I am a Lord indeed. 
What is thy name ? 

Man. Sim^ an't pleafe your Honour. 

Sfy, Sim T that's as much as to fay, Stnufm orSimn*, 
put forth thy hand and fill the pot. 

[The Servant gives him driiA* 

Enter, Lady, *with attendants. 

I thank thee ; — thoo (hdt not lofe by it. 

Lady. How fares my noble Lord / 

Sfy, Marry, I fare well, for here is cheer enough, 
Where is my wife ? 

Lady, Here, noble Lord, what is thy will mth her ? 

Sfy, Are you my wife, and will not call me hulband? 
my men ihoold call me Lord, I am your good man. 

Lady, My huA>and and my Lord, my Lord and hufband. 
I am your wife in all obedience. 

Sfy. i know it well : what mufi I call her ? 

Lord. Madam. 

Sfy> Jlce madam, or yoan madam ' 

Lord. Madam, and nothing elfe, fo Lords call Ladies. 

Sh, Come, (it down on my knee% Sim^ drink to ker. 
Madam wife, they fay, that I have dream'd, and ikpt 
above fome fifteen years and more. 

Lady, Ay, and the time feems thirty unto me.^ 
Being all this time abandon'd from your bed. 

Sb. 'Tis much. Servants, leave me and her alone :-• 
Madam, undrefs you, and come now to bed. Sim^ drink 
tp her. 

At % fays, he*« the foa of old Sly ^Bmrtoth-heatbyaind talks of t^ 
fat aiewife of ff'tncoi $ ht t|iiiijci, he ctn with no propriety have any 
acquaintance in Gnece, If, indeed, the province cSf Gruee were to be 
here underftood, this obfervation muft neceflarily take place} but I 
have not diftttrb*d the text^ becaufe I do not koow^ but that iathe 
aeighbourhobd of H^ncot and BurtM'bmbf there may be ihmc vilh«^ 
caU*d Gretct, or Gtm, St€. 



I 



The Taming of the Shrew. 359 

Lady. Thrice-noble Lord, let me entreat of yon^ 
Po pardon me yet for a night or two : 
'^y if not foy until the fun be f^ t : 
j'^oryoar phy^cians have exprefly charg'd, 
n peril to incur your former malady» 
That I fhould yet abfent me from your bed ; 
L hope, this reafon Hands for my excufe. 

"Sly, Ay, it ftands fb, that I may hardly tarr)r {b lone ; 
^ut I would be loath to fall into my dream again : I will 
^erefore tarry in defpight of the fle(h and the blood. 

Entir a Meffenger. 

ilf{^ Your Honour's players, hearing your amendment. 
Are come to play a pleafant comedy ; 
For fo your dodtors hold it vtxy meet^ 
Seeing too much fadnefs hath congeal'd your blood ; 
And melancholy is the nurfe of frenzy. 
Therefore, they thought it good you hear a play. 
And frame your mind to mirth and merriment ; 
Which bars a thoufand harms, and lengthens life. 

Sly. Marry, I will ; let them play ; is it not a com- 
modity ? a Chriftmas gambol, or a tumbling trick ? 

Lady. No, my good jjord, it is more pleaiing iluiF# 

Sly. What, houfliold ftuff ? 

Liufy. It is a kind of hiftory. 

Sly. Well, we'll fce't : Come Madam wife, fit by my 
fide^ and let the world flip, we (hall ne'er be younger. 
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The Taminc of the Shae^ 

^ I m a l lli l I N il li i i m i i'l » i 11 I I I ih - * iAl ii t m mt *) ' t f I n* '< 'HI 1 

ACT I. 
scene; a Street in Padua, 

Flourijh. Entit Luc«iitio end Tranio. 

L XX c E N t 1 6. 

TRofMy iiBCe for the gfeat. ddit« I had 
To foe feir iPtf i/i«> liurfeiy of «t&> 
I am aniv'd from frokful Lemhtr^jf. (7) 
The pleaiant garden of great //^ ; 
And, bjr my father's love and kav^ ani arra'd 
With his ge^ wUl, ^^^ thy good compai^ » 
Moft tro^ ferVatit) weil approved id ^ 
Here let us breathe^ and haply inilitute 
A coarfe of learning) and ingenious iludies. 
P^9 renowned for grave citizens. 
Gave me my beihg; and my father firft» 
A merchant of great traffick through the world : 
Viiuentios come of the Bentiv^Uh 
Lucentio his fon> brought up in Fhfenee^ 
It ihall become to ftrve all hope'^ conceiv'd. 
To deck his fortune with his virtuous deedn i 

(7) Jamarriv*dfot/ruitfuihomh9rdy,] Though til thtt- imp 
fioiu concur in this, I take it to be a blunder of the editors, and 
tff the author. Psdua is not in LMikuvfyi bnt P{fit$ fiom wl 
iuutiiio comc8» is t^^ uitihidlt \«nv\»d«^ 

I 



And therefore, Trii4r/t>; fat Ae time I Aiidy, 

Virtue attd Aat part of philbfophy 

WflMafpptyy tKat tltats 6f h^ppirteft 

By virtue fpecially tb be ^tchie^^d. 

Tell me thy minid, fbrl have Pi/k left. 

And am to Fadua coihe, as he that Ukve^ 

A fhalfew plaffi to pWn'gt him iti the deep, . 

And with fatiety feeks^ to qti^n^h his thirih 

Trat Mi fiarcionatos gfaatie maftef miiie, 
I am in all affeded as yt>urf^lf : 
Glad, that you thus continue yodr refoIvc» 
To fuck the fwcets of fv^eet philofophy : : 

Only, good iliafter, while we do admiiie* 
Thi^ v]>tae, and this moral difcipline, 
Let's be no ftotcks, nor no ftbcks, ipray ; 
Or, f<i devote tS Ariftrstl^^ checks, ^ 
As OMd be an out caft quite abjur'd. 
T/alk logick with acquaintance that yon have, 
Ai)d pradife rhetorick in your common talk ; 
Mufick and poefy ufe to qiHcken you ; ' ' 
The niathematicks, and the metaphyficks; 
Fall to them, as you find ydtf ifomach ffcrves yotr ; 
Ko profit grows, where i's ii(r^lea!An-e'ta*fen : 
In brief, Sir, ftiidy ^Hkt ybu riioft aifeft. ^ 

Luc. GranaerCies, i'ranio\ well doft thou advife; 
If, Biandelloj thou wi^rt come aflit)re. 
We could at oncd put us in rea:diflefs^ 
And take a lodging fit to entertain 
5uch friend3, as dnie In ;iP^<:^i«^2 (hall b^gtJt. ' 
JBut ilay a whilie, what company is this ? ,\. 

I'ra, *Mkftei^, fome lh6W% welcome lis to town . ' "' 

J?a/^r Baptifta: au/Vi^ Catharina tf«^J5iattca, Gremio flw^ 
Hortenfio. Lucehtio and TidLtAo fiand hy. 

Bap^ Gentlemen both, imjportune me no farther. 
For howl firmly ani refolv'd', you knO\^; 
That is, not to beftow my youngeft daughter j 
Before I have a hulbaiid fcr the eldfer : 
If either of you hii\\it'l^t Oatharifiki ^ . ' ' 
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Becaafe I know vou well, and love yon well. 
Leave (hall you have to court her at your pleafure. 

Gre. To cart her rather. — She's too rough for me : 
There, there, Hortenfioy will you any wife ? 

Catb* I pray you. Sir, is it your will 
To make a flale of me amongfl thefe mates ? 

^i^r. Mates, maid, how mean you that? no mates for yoa: 
Unlefs you were of gentler milder mould. 

Catb. r£dth. Sir, you. fliall never need to fear, 
I wis, it is not half way to her he&rt : 
But if it were, doubt not, her care fhall be 
To comb your noddle with a three legg'd iflool. 
And paint your faCe, and ufe you like a fool. 

Hot. From all fuch devils, good Lord, deliver us. 

Gre. And me too, good Lord. 

I'ra. Huih, matter, here's fome good paftimel 

toward; I 

That wench is ftarfc mad, or wonderful frowatxi. } 

Luc. But in the other's filence 1 do fee >^^* 

Maid's mild behaviour and fobriety. | 

Peace, Tranio. j 

Tra. Wellfaid, matter; mum! and gaze vour fill. J 

Bap. Gentlemen, that I may foon make good 
What I have faid, Bianca^ get you in ; 
And let it not difpleafe thee, good Bianca ; 
For I will-love thee ne'er the \t{^y my girl. 
V Catb. A pretty peat ! it is bett put finger in the eye^an 
/he knew wny. 

Bian, Sifter, content you in mv difcontent. 
Sir, to your pleafure humbly I fubfcribe : 
My books and inttruments fhall be my company. 
On them to look, and pradife by myfelf. 

Luc. Hark, Tranio, thou may'tt hear Minerva fpezk. 

(afidi. 

Hor. Signior Baptifta, will you be fo ttrange ? 
Sorry am I, that our good will effe^ , 
Bianca*s grief. 

Gr^. Why will you mew her BD, 
Slgxdor Baptifia, for this fiend qthcll, , 

\ And 
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l^tid make her bear the penance of her tongue ? 
Bap. Gentlemen, content ye ; I am relolv'd : 

So in, Bianca.^ ££;tf/> Bianca. 

And for I know, (he taketh moft delight 

[n n^ufick, inftnunents, and poetry ; 

School-mafters will I keep within my houfe. 

Fit to inftru6t her youth. If you, Hortenfio^ 

Or fignior Gremio, you, know any fuch. 

Prefer them hither i For to cunning men 

I will be very kind ; and liberal 

To mine own children, in good bringing up j 

And fo farewel. Caiharina^ you may (lay. 

For I have more to commune with Bianco. L^^^^^ 

Caih. Why, and, I truft, 1 may go too, may I not ? 
what, (hall I be appointed hours, as though, belike, I 
knew not what to take, and what to leave? ha! {E^. 

Gre. You may go to the devil's dam : Ygur gifts arc 
fo good, here is none will hold you. Our love is not (o 
great, Hortenfio^ but we may blow our nails together, 
and fall it fairly out. Our cake's dough On both (ides. 
Farewel ; yet for the fove I bear my Iweet Biancdy if I 
can by any means light on a fit man to teach her that 
wherein (he delights, I will wifh him to her father. 

Hor, So will 1, Signior Gremio ; Bat a word, I prty; 
though the nature of our quarrel never yet brookM parle, 
know now, upon advice, it toucheth us both, that we 
may yet again have accefs to our fair miftrefs, and be 
happy^ rivals in Biancah love, to labour and effed one 
dung 'fpecially. 

Gre. What's that, I prey? 

Hor. Marry, Sir, to get a hulband for her (ifler. 

Gre. Ahulband! a devil. 

Hor. I fay, a hu(band. 

Gn. I fay, a devil. Think'ft thou, Htrtenjlo^ though 
her father be very rich, any man is fo very a fool to^e 
married to hell ? 

Hor. Tu(h, Gremh\ though it pafs your patience and 

mine to endure her loud alarms, why, man, there be 

0^2 good 
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good fellows in the world,, an a man could light on them^ 
would take her with all her faults, and money enou^. 

Gre. I cannot tell ; but I had as lief take her dowiy 
with this condition^ tobe whip'datthevhigh-crof& everf 
morning. 

Hor. *f aith, as you fay, there's a fmall choice in rottca 
apples : But, come, fince this bar in law makes us friends, 
it (hall be fo far forth friendly maintain *d, 'till by hdp* 
ing Baptijia^s eldeH daughter to a huiband, we fethis 
youngell free for a hufband, and then have to't a&eiL 
Sweet Bianca ! happy man be his dole ; he that runs 
fafteft gets the ring j how fay you, Signior Gremio ? 

Gre* I am agreed ; and would I had given him the befl 
liorfein Fadua to begin his wooing, that would throughly 
wooe her, wed her, and bed her. and rid the houie k 
her. Come on. [£;iffi^;?/ Gremio ^m^Hortenfio. 

ilfA;i^xi/ Tranio and Lucentio. 

Tra. I pray, Sir, tell me, is it poflible 
That love ihould on a fudden take ftich hold ? 

Luc. Oh Tranioy 'till I found it to be true, 
I never thought it poflible or likely. 
But fee, while idly I flood looking on, 
I found th' efFedl of love in idlenefs. 
Atid now in plainnefs do confefs to thee, 
(That art to me as fecret, and as dear. 
As Anna to the Queen of Carthage was ;) 
Cranio, I bum, I pine, I perith, Tranto, 
If I atchieve not this young modefl girl : 
Counfel me, Tranio, for, I know, thoa canfl ; . 
Affiftme, Tranio, for, I know, thou wilt. 

Tra^ Mailer, it is no time to chide yoa now ; 
AfFedlion is nOt rated from the heart. 
If love hath touched you, nought remains but fo, 
Kedime te captum quam queas minimo. 

Luc. Gramercy, lad ; go forward, this contents ; 
The reft will comfort, for thy counfd's found. 

Tra, Mafter, you look'd (6 longly oo the maid,. 
Perhaps, you mark'd not what'fi;the pith of all. 

Lmc» 
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Luc. O ycSf I faw fweet beauty in her face ; 
.Such as the daughter of >^«^r had, 
That made great fo^e to humbk him to their hand. 
When with his knees he kifs'd the Cretan ilr^nd. 

Tra. Saw you no more? mark'd you not, how her fiflcr 
Began to icold, and radfe up fuch aftorm. 
That morul ears might hardly endure the din ? 

Luc. Tranioy I fiiw her coral lips to move. 
And wit'i her breath (he did perfume the air ; 
Sacred and fweet was all I faw in her. 

Tra. Nay, then *tis time to ftir him from his trance : 
I pray, awake. Sir; if you love the maid. 
Bend droughts and wit t' atchierc her. Thus it ftands : 
Her eldeft filler is fo curft and ftirewd, 
That till the father rids his hands of her, 
Mailer, your love muft live a maid at home ; 
And therefore has he dofely mew'd her up, 
Becauie fhe ihall not be annoy'd with fuitors. 

Luc. Ah, Tranioy what a cruel father's he ! 
But art thou not advisM, he took fame care 
Toget her cunning fchool-maflcrs t* inftrud her ? 

Sh^a. Ay, marry, am I, Sir ; and now *tis plotted* 

Luc. I have it, Tranio* 

Tra. Mailer, for my hand. 
Both our inventions meet and jump in one. 

Luc. Tell me thine firft. 

Tra. You will be fchool-mafter. 
And undertake the teaching of the maid : 
That's your device. 

Luc. It is : May it be done i 

STrtf. Not poffible: For who fhall bear your part^ 
And be in Padua here Fincentio's fon. 
Keep houfe, and ply his book, welcome his friends, 
Vifit his countrymen, and banquet them ? 

Luc. Baft a ; content thee ; for I have it fiilK 

We have not yet been feen in any houfe, 
Nor can we be diftinguiih'd by our faces. 
For man or mailer : Then it follows thus.. 
Thou ihalt be mailer, Tranio^ in my flead ; 
Keep houfe, and port, and fervants,, as X Aofild.. 
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I will ibmc other be, fome Florentine j 
Some Neapolitan^ or meaner man of Pifo. 
'Tis hatched, and (hall be fo : Tranioy at once 
Uncafe thee : Take my colour'd hat and cloak. 
When Bion^ello comes, he waits on thee ; 
But I will charm him iirfl to keep his tongue. 

Tra. So had you need. [^hey exchange kaiits: 

In brief, good Sir, fith it your pleafure is, 
And I am tied to be obedient, 
(For fo your father charged me at our parting ; 
Be ferviceable to my fon, quoth he,) 
Altho', 1 think, 'twas in another fenfe ; 
I am content to be Lucentio^ 
Becaufe fo weli I love Lucentio. 

Luc. Tranioy be fo ; becaufe Lucentio loves ; 
And let.me be a flave t'atchieve that maid, 
Whofe fudden fight hath thrall'd my wounded eye. 

£«^r Biondello. 
Here comes the rogue. Sirrah, where have you been \ 

Rion. Where have I been ? ijay, how now, where arc 
you? matter, has my fellow 7r««/oiloirn your clo..tliS| 
or yoa ftolPn his, or both ? pray, ghat's the news \ 

Luc. Sirrah, come hither : 'tis no time to jeft ; 
And therefore fraitie your manners to the time. 
Your fellow Tranio here, to fave my life. 
Puts my apparel and my count'nance on. 
And I lor my efcape have put on his ; 
For in a quarr; 1, fince I came afhore, 
Ikiirdaman, and, fear, lamdefcry'd; 
Wait you on him, I charge you, as becomes ; 
While -I make way from hence to fave my life. 
You underfland me ? 

Bion. Ay, Sir, ne'er a whit. 

Luc, And not a jot of Tranio in your mouth ; 
Tranio is chang'd into Luceutio, } 

Bion, The better for him, would I were fo too. 

Tra. So would I, 'faith, boy, to have the next wiih 
after; that Lucentio, indeed, had Baptifia\ youngell 
daughtes^ But, firrah, not for my fake, but your malUr's, 
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I advife you, ufe your manners difcreetly in all kind of 
companies : when I am alone, why, then I am Tranio i 
but in all places elfe, your mailer Luctnth. 

Luc. Tranto^ let's go ; one thing more refts, that thy- 
felf execute, to make one among thefe wooers ; if thou 
afk me why, fufficeth, my reafons are both good and 
weighty, [Exeunt • 

SCENE* before Hortenfio^ Houfe, in Padua. 

Enter Petruchio, and Grumio. 

Pet,^TErona^ for a while I take my leave, 

V To fee my friends in Pfl^»<i; but ©fall 
My beft beloved and approved friend, 
HortenJio\ and, I trow, this is the houfe; 
Here, firrah, Grumio^ knock, I fay. 

Gru. Knock, Sir? whom fhould I knock? is there 
any man, has rebus'd your worihip ? 

Pet^ Villain,^ I fay, knock me here foundly. 

Gru, Knock you here. Sir ?, why, Sir^ what am. I, Sir, 
That lihould knock you here, Sii;? - . ' 

Pet, Villain, I lay, knock me at this gate. 
And rap me well, or 1*11 knock your knave's paje. 

Gru. My mailer is grown quarrelfome : I fhould knoc^ 
yqn firfl,- 
And then I know after, who comes by the worfl. 

Pet. Will it not be? .^ 

Faith, Errah, an you'll not knock, I'll ring it, \ 

ril try how you can Sol, Fa, and fing it. 

[He ivrin^s him hy the ears. 

Gru. Help, mailers, help ; my mafter is mad. 

Pet. Now knock, when I bid you : iirrah ! villain ! 

Enter Hortcnfio. • 

l/cr. How now, what's the matter? my old friend 
Grumio y and my good friend Petruchio ! how do you 
all at Verona ? 

a.4 P^^ 
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Pet. Signior Hortenfio^ Come you to ^art the fray I k\m 
Con tutto il core ben trtrvatoy may I fay. I Ih 

Hgu*. AUa noftra cajd ben njeniaoy molto bonnrato Signot | k: 
mio Petrachio. 
Rife, Grumioy rife; we will compound this quarrel. 

Gru, Nay, 'tis no matter, what he leges in Latin. If 
this be not a lawful .canfe for me to leave his fervice^ 
look yon. Sir: he bid me knock him, and rap him 
foundly. Sir. Well, was it fit for a fervant to ufe his 
Buder fo, being, perhaps, for ought I fee, two and 
thirty, a pip out ? 

Whom, would to God, Iii9cL wdl knocked at Ml^ 
TYktn had not Grumio come by the worfl. 

Pet. A fcnfelefs villain I — Good Jiortetifio, 
J bid the r^cal knock upon your gate. 
And could not get him for my heart to do it. 

Grm. Knock at the gate? O heav'ns ! fpake you not 
thefe words plain ? fir^, knock n^e here, rap me here» 
knock me wcO, and knock me fo^i^dly : and come yof. 
BOW with knocking at the gate ? 

Pet. Siirah, be gone, or talk not, I advifc you. 
' Hor. Fetrmcbki patience: 1 am GrwmVs pledgjc: 1 
Why, this is a heavy change ^twixt hifn and yon, 
Your ancieiit, trufty, pleaiant fervant Cririxrifl ; 
And teUme now, fweet friend, what happy gal* 
Blows you to Pai^ua here, from old Verona f 

Pet. Such windas fcattersyoving men througl^ d^eyirprid^ 
To leek tlieir fortunes fiuther tha^ at home V 
(8) Where fmall expe^encf growsi but in a few^ 
Signior Hwtenjio^ thus it flands with me, 
Antonio ray father is deceas'd ; 
And 1 h^ve thruft myfelf into this maze. 
Haply to wive and thrive, as beft I may-j 
Crowns vet my purfe I have, and goods at home. 
And lo am conie abroa^d to fee the>yorld. 

Hor* PetrucSto^ Ihall I then come roundly to thee, 

t (S) ff^bere ffftaii expviaice grows, but in afrw,'] Our poet i« fre- 
micntly obfcurein his ui'e ot this conjun^^ioo disjun^ive. He maaX 
fit re, that fmall experience %,Tovis to "^ovLths^ who ftay at home j et* 
cvpt to a few, that wc^ tx^epuoa^ xo \^* Q\A«H%siaiQ.% 
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And wifli thee to a fhrewd ill-favour'd wife ? 

Thou'dll thank me but a little for my counfel,. 

And yet; 1*11 promiie thee, fhe ihall be rich. 

And very rich ; bat thou'rt too much my friend*. 

And 1*11 not wilh thee to her. 

Pet. Signior Horienfio^ 'tvvixt fuch friends as os^ 

Few words fuffice; and therefore if you know 

One rich enough to be PetrucMs Wife ; 

(As wealth is burden of my wooing dance) 

Be (he as foul as was Fkrentius* love. 

As old as Silyly and as curfl and fhrewd 

As Socrates* Xantippif or a worie, ^ 

She moves me not ; or not removes, at lead, 
' Affedion's edge in me. Were fhe as rough> 

As are the fweiling AdriatUk ieas, 

I come to wive it wealthily in Padua : 

If wealthily, then happily, in Padua* 

Gru. Nay, look you, Sir, he tells you flady: what his 

mind is : why, give him gold enough, and marry him to 

a puppet, or an aglet-baby, or an old trot with ne'er au 

tooth in her head, tho* ihe have as many difeafes as two 

and fifty horfes ; why,, nothing comes amift, fo monejf 

comes withal, 

Hor. Petruchio, iince we are ftept thus far in, 

I will continue that I broach'd in jejK;. 

I can, Petruchio, help thee to a wife 

With wealth enough, and young and beautieous ;. 

Brought up as bell becomes a gentlewoman. 

Her only fault, and that is fault enough,. 

Is, that fhe is intolerable curil ;. 

And fhrewd, and froward, fb beyond all meafui«> 

That, were my flate far worfer than it is, 

I would not wed her for a mine of jgold. 

Pet. Horttnfio, peace ; thou kno\y'ft not gold's. effed.j 
-Tell me her father's name, and 'tis enoug-h ;'. 
. J?or I will board her^ the' fhe chide as loud 

Ab tlfdnd«r, when the clouds in autumn cradt^ 
Hkr. Her^ father is Baftijia Minola^ 

An affable and courteous gentleman i^.,, 
MsTMameis Catharina Minolay 

0^5 "SkfeXL^-w^^ 
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'RcBOwn'd in Padua for her fcolding tongue. 

Pit. I know her father, tho' I know not her ; 
And he knew my deceafed father well. 
I will not deep, Hortenfiot 'till I fee her. 
And therefore let me be thds bold with you^ 
To give you over at this firll encpunter, I \ 

Unlefs you will accompany me thither. 1 1, 

Gru. I pray you. Sir, let him go while the humour f 
lads. O' my word, an £be knew him as well as I do, 
ih^ would think fcolding would do little good upon him. 
She may, perhaps, call him half a fcore knaves, or fo : 
why, that's nothing ; an he begin once, ^ he'll rail in his 
rope tricks. Til tell you jwhat. Sir, an ihe (land him 
but a litde, he will throw a figure in her face,, and fo 
disfigure her with it, that ihe mall have no more ey«s to 
fee withal than a cat: you know him not. Sir. 

Hor, Tarry, Petrucbioy I muft go with thee. 
For in Bapttfta*% houfe my treafure is : 
He hath the jewel of my life in hold. 
His youngefl daughter, beautiful Bianca ; 
(9) And ner with- holds he from me, and others more 
Suitors to her, and rivals in my love : 
Suppofing it a th-ng impoffible, 
(For thoS defedls I have before rehears'd,) 
That evtr Cathartna will be woo'd ; 
Therefore this order hath Baptifta ta'en^ 
That none ill all have accefs unto Bianca^ 
'Till Catharint the curft have got a hufband. 

Gru. Catharine the curft ? 
A title for a irfaid of all titles the worft \ 

Hcf. Now fhall my friend Petruchio do me grace^ 
And dfFer me difgii's d in fober robes 
To old Baptifta as a fchool mafter^ 
'Wellfeenin mufick, \om^\xSi Bianca \ 
That fo I may by this device, atleaft, 

(9) Andjitr vjkbbolds bt from me. Other more fuittr^ f hef% ni 
r'ivalx in my luve: &c.] The editors, in this carelefTnefs of their point- 
i ng, have made ftark n'onfenfe of this paflage. The regulation, which 
X h4ve given to the text^ was difteted tamc^ by the ingenious Dr. nrll% 

Have 
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Have leave and leifure to make love to her ; 
And^ unfufpedted, court her by herfelf. 

Enter Gremio, and Lucentio difguis*d. 

Gru. Here's no knavery ! fee, to beguile the old fblks» 
how the young folks lay their heads together. Mafler, 
look about you : who goes there ? ha. 

Hor. Peace, Grumio, 'tis the rival of my love, 
Fetruchio^ (land by a. while. 

Gru. A proper flripline, and an amorous. - 

Gre. O, very well \ I have perus'd the note. 
Hark you. Sir, I'll have them very fairly bound. 
All books of love ; fee that, at any hand j 
And fee, you read no* other le*^ures to her : 
Yoii underftand me-^Over and befide 
Signior 5^////?«'s liberality, 
I'll mend it with a largefs. Take your papers too. 
And let me have them very well perfum'd ; 
For ihe is fweeter than perfume itfelfj 
To whom they go : what will you read to her ? 

Luc. Whate'er I read to her, I'll plead for yoo. 
As for my patron, (land you fo afTured ; 
As firmly, as yourfelf were (till in place ^ 
Yea, and pcihaps, with more fuccefsful words 
Than you, unlefs you were a fcholar. Sir. 
Gre. Oh this learning, what a thing it is ! 
Gru. Oh this woodcock, what an afs it is !«— — 
Fet. Peace, firrah. 

Har. GrumiOf mum ! God fave you, Signior Gremio* 
Gre, And you are well met, Signior Hortenfio. Trow 
you, whither I am going? to B apt ift a Minola ; I pro- 
mis'd to enquire carefully about a fchool-mailer for the 
fair Bianca ; and by good fortune Ihave lighted well on 
this young man ; for learning; and behaviour fit for her 
turn, well read in poetry, and other books, good ones, I 
warrant you. i -^ 

Hor, 'Tis well ; and I have tnet a gentleman, ' ^ 

Hath promis'd me to help me to another, 
A fine mufician to inftrud our miftrefs j 
So (ball 1 no whit be behind iaduty ^ - ^ 
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To fair Bianca, fo be^oy.'d of me, 

Gre. BelovM of roe,— and that my deeds fliall prOYC^ 

Cru. And that his bags fhall prove. 

hor. Grxmpf 'ti6 now no time to ventooriove. 
LUlei? Xf> ^e ; a^4> if you A^eaJ^ nie fair, 
rll tell you news indiiFt^reAt good for either. 
Here is a gentlemaa whom by chance I met. 
Upon agreement from us to his^ liking. 
Will undertake to woo curll Catharine ; 
Yea, and to iparry hey, if her dowry please. 

UreJ So faid, fo doji^e, is well \ — 
HortenJtOy haveypu told him all her faults I 

Pet. I 'knew fhe is an irkfome brawling (cold i 
If that be all, pjafters, I hear up harm. 

Gre. No, fayeft me fo, friend ? what countryman? 

Pet* Born in Verona, old Jnionio's Ibn ; 
My father's deadj iTJy forti^ne liv^s for me. 
And I do hope ^ood days and long to fee. 

Gre, Oh, Sir, fuch a life with fuch a wife were $r^g6 :: 
But if you liavp ^ fltoniach, to't o' God's name : 
You ihall have me afflfting you in all. 
But will you woo this wild cat ? 

iP^/. Will I liv^? 

Gru. WiU he wop her ? ay, or V\\ hang her. 

Pet, Why came 1 hither, but to that intent I 
Think you, a little din can daunt my ears ? 
Have 1 not in my time heard lions roar ? 
Have I not heard the fca,. pufF'd up with winds,. 
Rage like an ai^gry boar, chafed with fweat I 
Have I not heard great ordnance in the field ? 
And heav'n's artillery tliunder in the fkie^ ?. 
Have I not in a pitched battle heard 
Loud larums, neighing fleeds, and trumjiets clangue.^ 
And do you tell me of a woman's tongue. 
That gives not half fc) great a blo\Y to heafj^ ^ 
As will a chcfnut in a farmer's fire ? , 

Tuih, tufh, fear boys with bqgs*^ 

Gru, For he fears none,*— • 

Gre, Hortenjio^ hark : . 

This gentleman ii happily arriv'd. 

My 
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My mind prefumes, for his own good, and ours. 

Hor. I promi^'d, we would be contributors ; 
And bear his charge of wooing whatfoe'er.- 

Gre, And fb y/& will, provided that he win her. 

Grf^. I would, I were a^ fure of a. good dinner. 

To them Ttafiio ^ravefy apparelPdy ^ff/f- Biondello* 

Tra, Gentlemen, God fave you. If 1 may be bold, 
tell me,. I be£sech you, which is th^ readkil way to the 
houfe of Signior Baptifta Minola ? 

Bion. He that has the twp faic daughters ? is't heyoa. 
mean ? 

Tra. Even he, i?/o«^f/fc. « 

Gre» Hark you, Sir, you qi^an not her, to— • 

Tra. Perhaps, him and her ; what have you to do? 

Pet, Nor her that chides,. Sir, at any hand, I pray* 

Tra, 1 love no chiders, Sir : BhndeUoy let's away. 

Luc, Well begun, Tranio, 

Hor, Sit, a word ere you go ;. 
Are y^u a fuitor to the ni aid you talk of, yea or no ? 

Tra, An if I be. Sir, is it any oijence ? 

Gre, No; if without more words you will get you hence^ 

Tra, Why, Sir, I pray, aie not the. ftrects. as (i^^ 
For me as for you I 

Gre, But fo is not fhe.. 

Tra,. For what reafon, I befeech you ? 

Qre, Fm this reafon, if you'll know 2 
That ihe's the choice love of Signior Gremio, 

Hor, That (he's the chofen of Signior Hortenfioi^ 

Tra, Softly, my maftei s \ if you be gentlemei^^ • 
Do me this light; hear me with patience.. 
Baptijla is a noble gentleman, 
'J'o wAom m)^ father is opt all unl^nowii ; 
^nd, were hi? daughGbr fairec than (he is. 
She nxay n^ore fuitors have, and me fpronc ^ 

Fair hedah daughter had a thouf^nd Avoper^ ^ 
THe^i vyell one , more mi\, fair ^ia^ca hj^^, . 
And Co 4ie,fti9l)ji LnceiUki iiiall make one,. 
Tho* Paris came, in hope to fpeed alone. 

Gre, What,. tlus ^jentlctfi^a wijl QutrtaH u$ alll 

Lut% 
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Luc. Sir, give him head ; I know he'll prove a jade. 

Pet, Hortenfio, to what end are all the(c words ? 

Hor. Sir, let me be fo bold as to afk you. 
Did you yet ever ff e Baptifla*s daughter ? 

Tra, No, Sir; but, hear I do, that he hath two: 
The one as famous for a fcolding tongue^ 
As the other is for beauteous modefty. 

Pet, Sir, Sir, the fij ft*s for me ; let her go by. 

Gre, Yea, leave that labour to gtezt Hercules ; 
And let it be more than Alcides' twelve. 

Pet, Sir, underiland you this oftee, infooth : 
The youngeil daughter, whom you hearken fox. 
Her Hither keeps m>m all accefs of fuitors. 
And will not promife her to any man» 
Until the eldeft fifter firfl: be wed : 
The younger then is free, and not before. 

^ra. If it be fo. Sir, that you are the man 
Mail deed us all> and me amongft the relt ; 
And if you break the ice, and do this feat, 
Atchieve the elder, fet the younger free 
For our accefs ; whof'e hap fhall be to have her. 
Will not fogracelefs be, to be in grate. 

Hor, Sir, you fay well, and well you do conceive : 
And fince you do profefs to be a fultor. 
You muft, as we do, gratify this gentleman. 
To whom we all reft generally beholden. 

Tra. (lo) Sir, I fhdl not be flack i in iign whereof, 

Plcafc 

(to) Sir^ J /fall not he Pack % htj^ganhmf^ 
Pteafeyou, we wtay contrive tins afternecm^ 
What were they to contrive f or hoWls it any teftimoay of 7r#»/Vi 
coafenting to.be //^«r<2/, that he will join in «a0/y/W»g with them^ 
in fhort, a foolifii c'orni|>tion polTefTes the place, that quite ftrips the 
poet of his intended humour. What was laid here is purely '(^ n3ii, 
ts the old SMiafis call it, in chara^er. Trame is but a AippotM 
(entleman : his habit is all the gentility he has about him : and the 
poet, I am perfuaded, meant that the Servingman'i Qualities ihould 
break out upon him ; and that his mind fhould rather run on goed 
cheer than contrivanea,^ I have therefore ventured to Mpe€t | 

Pli afeyeu we may con vx ve tbh afiemoony 
This agrees with, quaff carwjei\ and with what he fays ^ the con- 
cluHuA Of this fpeech, hut eat and drink ^tft friends. And this wbrd 

comvivep 
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Pleafe ye, we may convive this afternoon^ 
^nd qualF caroufes to our miftrefs' health; 
And do as adverfarles do in law. 
Strive mightily, but eat and drink as friends. 

Gru. JBion, O excellent motion : fellows, let's begone* 

Ifor. The motion's good indeed, a^d be it (o, 
Petrucbio, I ihall beyour^^« <venuta, [Exeunt^ 

[ The Prefentersy aSove, Jpeak htrg. 

1 Man. My Lvrdy you md\ you do not mind the play. 
^ Sly. Tea^ by St» Ann, da I : a ^ood matter, furely / 
tomes there any more afitf 

Lady. My Lord, tss hut hegun. 

Sly. ^Tis a <very excellent piece of^work^ Madam La^fy*. 
Would *t<were done I 



ACT IL 

SCENE, Bapti/la's Houfe in Padua», 
Enter Catharina^/iryBianca.. 

Bl A N c A» 

GOOD Siftcrj^ wrong me not, nor wrong yourfelfi 
To make a bond-maid and a Have of me ; 
That Idifdain; (ii) but for thefe other gawdr. 

Unbind 

eonvtve, however queint aad unconunon it may be, is agiin vMbf 
our poet in his Troilus and Crejpda : 

Firft, all you Peers of Greece , go to my tent} 

There ia the full comvi've you. 
It it regularly derivM from cotrvwium of the Latit»\ and! tht a^iift 
'vrrb, ufed more obfoletel^ ioflead o£ the paflive^ , 

Si calendis convivaat idiBus cctnantforiu * 
And, 

flfiah bercUfuo magna convivant, Jine mode* ^* 

Say Pompmus and Enniusy as quoted by Nonius Marcettus, 

(11) But for thefe other goods,] This is fo trifling and'utt* 

cxpieffiTe a word, that, I am fatisfied,o«r author wrote, gmvds, (i. e* 
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Unbind my hands, I'll pall them bffmySdf; 
Yea, all my raiment, to my petticoat. 
Or, what you will command me, will 1 do ; 
^ well I know my duty to my ciders. 

Cath. Of all thy fuitors here, I charge thee, tell 
Whom thou lov'ft bcft : fee, thou diflemble not* 

Bian* Believe me, filler, of all men alive 
I never yet behdd that fpecial face^ 
Which I could fancy more than any other. 

Cath. Minion, thoulyeft; is*t not Hortenfiof 

Bian, If you afFedl hinv. (Atry here I fwear, 
ril plead for you myfelf, but you fhall have him. 

Cqth. Oh, then, belike, you fancy riches mQit» 
You will have Gremio^ to keep you fair. 

Biqfl, Is it for him you do fo envy me ? 
Nay, then you jeft ; and now, I well perceive,, 
You have but jelled with me all this while %. 
I pr'ythee, {i^'^r Kate^ untie my hands. 

Cath. If that be jeft, then all the reft was fo. 

Enter Baptifta. 

Baf . Why,how now,dame, whencegrows this iniblenceh 
Bianca, ftand afide ; poor girl, ihe weeps j 
Go ply thy needle, meddle not with her. 

Iqyt, trifling ornaments J } a term that he frequently uieftaAiTree^ 
iond of. _ " 

Midfuiomer Night's dream* 

With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawdtp. conceit^. 

Knacks, trifles, — 

iMdag^, ... 

As the remembrance of ayi idle gawHUy 

Which, iu my childhQo4 I did doatuppn.. 
King John. • 

, Ja all tpQ waptP9, and too full ofgamds^ | 

To give mc au^iepce. 1 

So Staumtftt and Fletcher in their PToi/ffn ffeai*d\ \ 

Her rules and precepts hung with gawdt ^md TithtOiiM^ 
And in. their TwaMvbh Kinfin^ \ . . ' ' 

- — . — : What a miiie child is fancy, 

That laying tvw fair g(i'wdi of equal fweetn^ft,, 

Cannptdiftin^jj^hij WipxkSL.^^>xVi^ J 
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For fliame, thou hilaing of a dwlffli fpirit. 

Why doft thou wrong her, that did nc*er wrong thee ? 

When did (he crofs thee with a hitter word ? 

Cath. Her i^leoqe fipiUts me; and I'll ht reyeng'd. 

Bap. What, in my iight ? Miancay get thee in. 

Cath* WiU you not fufFer me ?. nay, now I fee. 
She is your treafure ; fhe muA have a hufi>and ; 
I muft dance bare-foot on her wedding-day. 
And, for your love to her, lead apes in hell : 
Talk Apt to me, I will go fit and weep, 
*Till I can find occaiion c^f revenge. \EwU Ctth^: 

jB«/. W%s ever gentleman thus griev'd, a^ I? 
But who comes here ? 

Sntir Gremio, Lucentio in the habit of a munn man % 
Petruchio nfQith Hortenf^o, like a muficiani Trania 
and ^\W^^^ bearing a lute and hooks, 

Qrsp ' Gpp^-fliQjtpw^ ndg^v^ JS^ifia. 

J}ap. .(Jo9dTaijp^9w,,oe^hboHr ffrenfh: GoA&xtpm^ 
gentlemen'. 

Fi^. ^p4 ypft,:gopdi Ski jpjay had^eirou not a da«gi|tfs 
SsH^i Catikarlaaf fair aj|d virtucMis j 

£ap. I have a daughter, -^ir, caii'd C;^/^^/>«, 

Gre. You ao"? too plupt ; gp to it .Q;:derly. 

./Va Tm m^ m^^m^^ jGwwiW give ^ptc jeawtw * 

I^Ta,g«fiitl^OI»^ of Fevat^ay Sir, , 

That heaiwig of ^her beau ^ and iier wit,. 

Her afFabili^ty^and baft^lmodelly, 

JJer >yc;i3rQu.5 qualities, and mild behaviour, 

)^m bold (Q ih^ x^yteM a forwaid gueft 

Within your houfe, to make mine eyes the witness 

Of that report, which I fo oft have heard. 

And, fpf an entfan^^ to my entertainment, , 

IFre/eniingHor^ 
I do pfeient you witli a man of mine^ 
Cunning in mufick, and the mathematicks. 
To inllrudl her fully in thofe fciencesj 
Whereof, I know^ ihe is nat igaoraixx x 
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Accept of him, or elfe you do me wrong. 
Hid Aame is Licio^ born in Mantua, 

Bap. You're welcome^ Sir, and he for your good faktf. 
But for my daughter Catbartne^ this I know. 
She is not for your turn, the more's my grief. 

Pet, I fee you do not mean to part with her ; 
Or t\(e you like not of my compaqy. 

Bap. Miflake me not, I fpeak but what I'find. 
Whence are you. Sir ? what may 1 call your name ? 

Pet, Pctriicbio is my name. Jntonioh fon, 
A man well known throughout all Italy. 

Bap. I know him well: you are welcome for his fake. 
Gre, Saving your tale, Petruchioy I pray, let us, thai 
arc poor petitioners, ipeak too. Baccalare ! — you arc 
marvellous forward. (12) 

Pet. Oh, pardon me, Signior Gremio^ I would fain be 
doing. (.13) 

Gre, I doubt it not. Sir, but you will curfe your woo- 
ing. Neighbour, this is a gift veiy grateful, I am fore 
of it. To cxpreis the like kindnefs myfelf, th« have 
teen more kindly beholden to yoa than any, free leave 

. ( xi) JBaccare, y«u art marueUoiaforvxtrd.] But not (6 forward, as 
•ur cHttors are indolent and acquiebriog. This it a ftupid corroptioa 
of the prefs, that none of them have divM into. W< muft read, 
Baccalare, as Mr. Warburton acutely obferw*d to mc ; by which the 
Itahant mean, thou arrogant, preOiimptuous man ! The word is iifed 
fcgrftfoUy, upon any one that would aiTume a port of grandeur and 
high reputes ¥erdmJmei*buomacUfiiainriputatimii,€ebegrmiie^\ 
fays La Crufea, The Fretub call fuch a character, un Brawube'y and 
the Spaniards, el Fanfarrm, 

(13) Ob^ pardon tnt, Signer Gremio, I vjtaddfain be doing. 

Gre. idmbt .it not, Sir, but you will curfe ^ 'tr noomng neigbhcars* 
This is a gift ^2 It would be very unreafonabJe, after fuch a number of 
inftancei, to fufpeft the editors ever dwelt on the meaning of any 
paflfage : But why fiiould Petrucbio curfe his wotw Neigbbours f They 
were none of them his rivids : Nor, though he would curfe his own 
match afterwards, did he cenmience his courtihip on their accounts, 
in fliort^ Gremio is defign'd to anfwer to Peirucbio in doggrd rhyme, 
to this purpofe,— " Yes j I know, you would fain be doing ; but 
'* you'll coap with fuch a devil, that you'll have reafon to curfe your 
•< wooing." — and then immediately turns his difcourfe to BeftiJU, 
whom he calls Neighbour, (as he had. done before at the beginmngof 
• this fccne,) and makes his prefent to him* 

gi« 
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give to this yoang fcholar, that hath been long fludying 
at Reims t {^Pre/enting Luc.} as cunning in Greek y Latin% 
and other languages, as the other in mufick and mathe- 
maticks ; his name is CamhU ; pray accept his fervice. 

Bap, A thoufand thanks, Signior Gretnio : welcome 
good Cambi$.' But, gentle Sir, mcthinks, you walk 
like a ftfanger ; \Jo Tranio.] may 1 be fo bold to know 
the caufe of your coming ? 

Tra, Pardon me. Sir, the boldnefs is mine own. 
That, being a ftranger in this citv hefe» 
Do make myfelf a fuitor to your daughter. 
Unto Bianca^ fair and virtuous ; 
Nor is your firm refoh e unknown to me. 
In the preferment of the eldcft filler. 
This liberty is all that I requeft. 
That, upon knowledge of my parentage, 
I inay hdve welcome 'mongft tlie reft -that woo. 
And free accefs and fiivoar as the reft. 
And toward the education of your daughters, 
I here bMsftow a fimple inftrument. 
And this fmall packet oi Greek and Latin books. ' 
If you accept them, then their worth is great. 

[72vr greet privatelj^ 

Bap, Lucentip is your name } of whence I pray ? 
;. Tra. Of Pi/a^ Sir, fon to Fincentio. 

Bap, A mighty man of Pija ; by report 
I kjiow him well ; you are very welcome. Sin 
Take you the lute, and you the fet of books, 

[To Hortenfio and Lucentio. 
You (hall go fee your pupils prefently. 
Holla, within!-*— 

Enter a Servant, 

Sirrah, lead thefe gentlemen 

'I'o my two daughters ; and then tell them both, 

Thefe are their tutors, bid them ufe them well. 

[Exit Servant viith Hortenfio and Lucentio* 
We will go walk a little in the orchard. 
And then to dinner. You are pafling welcome, 
And fo, I pray you all, to think yourrdves. 



380 The Tamiko oi the Shrew. 

Pet, Signior Baftifta^ my bu£nef^ alketh hafle, 1 

And every day 1 cannot come to woo. 
. Yoa knew my father well, and in bim me^ 
Left folely heir to all kis lan^s and goods, 
"Which I have bcitcr'd, rather than dccreas'd ; 
Then tell me, if I get your daughter's love. 
What dowry fhall 1 have with her to wife ? 

Bap. After my death, the one half of my lands : 
And^ in pofleffion, twenty thoufand crowns. 

Pet, And for that dowry, I'll affurc her of 
Her widowhood, be it that flie furvive me. 
In all my lands and leafes wh^tfoever ; 
Let fpecialties be therefore drawn l^etween us. 
That covenants may be kept on either haad. 

Bap, Ay, when the fpecial thin^ is well obtaio'd. 
That is, iier love ; lor that is a)l in all. 

Pet. Why, that is nothing : For I tell you, father, 
I am as peremptory as Qx^ prood-minded. 
And wl^r^ two ragipg fires sn«et together ; 
They do<onfume the thiag that feed^ their liny r 
Tho' littte fir e grovvH Aroat with little wind. 
Yet extreme gufts will blowout J&ie and all : 
^80 1 IP dor, and io ihe yields to me. 
For 1 2Hn roughs aod woo not Mke a babe. 

Bap ^'WtW may'ft thoa woo, and happy bethy^ed! 
Bot be thou aoQ'd for fi»ne unhappy wor4&. 

Pet, Ay» tP .the piiMf^ as mfinnumsare for winds : 
That ihalQB tu»t» tho* they Unw perpetually. 

Enter Hortenfio fwith hi$ head hrake^ 
Map. How now, my friend ; why doft thou look fo palcf 
Hor, For fear, I promife you, ifl look pale. 
Bap. What, will my daughter prove a good mufician I 
Hor. I think, ihe'U fooner prove a foldier ; 
Iron nvay hold with her» but never^utes. 

Bap. Why, then thou canft not break her to tlie lute I 
Hot. Why, np ; for (he ha^ broke the lute to me. 
I did but tell her, /he miftook her frets. 
And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering. 
When, with a mpil impatient deviliSi ipirit> 

^ Frets 
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Frets Mi you them ?' quoth (he : l^ll fbme with them : 

And with that word fhe ftruck nte on the head, 

And through the inftmment my pate made way. 

And there I flood amazed for a while. 

As on a pillory, looking through the lute : 

While fhe did call me rafcal, fidler. 

And twanglrng 7«^i, with twenty fuch yilc terms,. 

As fhchad ftudiedtomifufe me fo: 

Pet. Now, by the world, it is a luftyweiicH; 
I love her ten times more thaii e'er I did ; 
Oh, how 1 long to have fome chat with her ! 

Bafi, Well, go with me, and be not fo difcomfited,. 
Proceed in praAice with my. younger daughter. 
She's apt to learn, and thankful for good turns ; 
Signior Fetruchioy willyou gd with us. 
Or fhall I fend my daughter Kate to you ? 

P^/. I pray you, dot I will attend her here : 

\Exit Bap, ^ith Grem. Horten. and Tranib* 
And woo her with fome Ipirit when (he comes. 
Say, that fhe rail ; why then I'll tell her plain. 
She fings as fweetly as a nightingale : 
Say, that fhe frowns ; I'll fay, flie looks as clear 
As morning rofes newly wafh'd with dew^ 
Say, fhe be mute, and will not fpeak a word \ 
Then I'll xsommend her volubility ; 
And fay, fhe utteretli piercing eloquence : 
If fhe do bid me p^ck. Til give her thanks. 
As thoDgh fhe bid me flay by her a week ; 
If fhe deny to wed, 1*11 crave the day 
When I fhall afk the banes, and when be married ? , 
But here fhe comes, andnow Petruchio fpeak. 

£j«/fr Catharina. 
Good-morrow, Kate ; for that's your name, I hear. 

Gath^ Well have you heard, but fometliing hard of hear- 
They call, me Gaiherkle^ that d6 talk of me. [ing. 

Pet, You lye, in faith, for you are caird plainJ5r»/f 5 
And bonny Katei and fomctimei Kate the curfl : 
But Kate, the pi'ettieft Kate- in chfiftendom, - 
Kate Qikai^baHy my fuper-dain ty K-ate^ -- * 

(For 
I 
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(For dainties are all CaUs) and therefore Xaii ; 
Take this of me, Kate of my confolation ! 
Hearing thy mildnefs prais'd in every town, 
Thy virtues fpoke of, and thy beauties founded. 
Yet not fo deeply as to thee belongs : 
Myf<;lf am mov'd to woo thee for my wife. 

Cath. Mov'd! in good time; let him, that mov'd yoa 
Remore you hence ; I knew you at the £rft [hidieri 
Yon were a moveable. 

Pit. Why, what's a moveable ? 

Cath. Ajoin'd ftool. 
■ Fst. Thou haft hit it ; come, £t on me« 

Cath. AfTes are made to bear, and fo are you. 

Pet, Womep are made to bear, and fo are you. 

Cath. No fuch jade. Sir, as you ; if me you mean. 

Pet. Alas, good Kate, I will not burden thee; 
For knowing thee to be but young and light— 

Cath. Too light for fuch a Twain as you to catch ; 
And yet as heavy as my weight ihould be. 

Pet. Should ^^^; (ttould huz. 

Cath. Well ta'en, and like a buzzard. 

Pit. Oh, flow-wing'd turtle, fhall a buzzard take thee ? 

Cath. Ay, for a turtle, as he takes a buzzard. 

Pet. Come, come, you wafp, i'faith, you are too angry. 

Cath. If I be waf^lh, 'bell beware my IHng, 

Pet. My remedy is then to pluck, it out. 

Cath. Ah, if the fool could find it,^<yliere it Ues. 

P^/. Who knows not, where a wafp doth wear his fting ? 
In his tail. — 

Cath. In his tongue. 

Pet. Whofe tongue? 

Cath. Yours, if you talk of tails ; and fo farewel. 

Pet. What, with my tongue in your tail ? nay, come 

Good Kate, I am a gentleman. [again, 

^Cath. That I'll try. [Sheftrikes him. 

Pet. I fwear I'll cuff you, if yoniftrike again. 

Cath, So may you lofe your arms. 
If you flrike me, you a^e no gentleman ; 
And if no gentleman, why, then no arms. 

Pit. A herald, Kat^f oW^ i^ux me iu thy books. 
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Cath. What is your creft, a coxcomb ? 

Pet. A coQibleCs cock, fo Kate will be my hen. 

CatJb. No coclc of mine, you crow too like a craven.. 
~P^t. Nay come, Kate; come, you muft not look fo 

Cath, It is my fafhion, when I fee a crab. [fower. 

Pet. Why, here's no crab, and therefore look not fo 

Ca/L There is, there is. [fowcr. 

Pet. Then ihew it mc. 

Cafih.^ Had I glafs, I would. 

Pet. What, you mean my face ? 

CaiJb. Wei aim'd, of fuch a young bne. ■■ 

Pet, Now, by St. George^ I am too young for you. 

Caih. Yet you arc withered. 

Pet. *Tis with cares. 

Catb. I care not 

Pet. Nay, hear you, Kate\ infooth, you 'fcapenotfo. 

Cath. I chafe you, if I tarry ; let me go. 

Pet. No, not a whit, I find you paffing gentle : 
'Twas told me, you ^\ere rough, and coy, and fulJen, 
And now I find report a veiy liar ; « 

For thou art pleafant, gamefome, pafling courteous. 
But flow in fpeech, yet fweet as fpring-time flowers. 
Thpu eanfl not frOwn, thou canft not look afcance. 
Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will. 
Nor haii thou pleafure to be crofs in talk ; 
But thou with mildnefs entertain'il thy wooers. 
With gentle conPrcnce, foft and affable. 
Why doth the world report, that Kate doth limp ? 
Oh, fland'rpus world ! Kate^ like the hazle twig. 
Is ftrait, and flender ; and as brown in htie 
As hazle nuts, and fweeter than the kernels. 
O, let me fee thee walk : Thou doft not halt. 

Cath. Go, fool, and whom thou keep'fl conimand. 
Pet. Did ever Dian fo become a grove. 
As Kate this chamber with her princely gaite ? 
O, be xhovLDian^ andjtt her be Kate^ 

And then let Kate be chafte, and Dian fportful ! '-^-^ • 

Cjith. Where did you ftudy all this goodly fpeech ? 

i Fst, It as extempore^ from my mother wit. 
Catb* A witty mother^ witl^s elfe Yitt ^otk« 
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Fet. Am I not wife ? - ^ 

Catb, Yes ; keep you warliu 

P//. Why, ib I mean, fweet Cathnrrni^ in tfiy bedj> 
And therefore fetting all this chat afide. 
Thus in plain terms : Your father hath ccMifenlied, 
'that you fhall be my wile \ your dov{r*ry 'greed on, 
And, will you, nill you, I will marry you. 
ISIow, Kate^ I am a hufhand for your turn. 
For by this light, whereby! fe« thy beauty, 
(Thy beauty, that dotii make me like thee well;) 
Thou mud be married to no man but me. 
For I am he, am bom to taine you, Kate\ 
And bring you from a.wild cat to ^Kate ; 
Conformable as other houfhold Kaiej ; 
Here comes your father, never make denial, 
I muft and will have Cnt^artnetomy wife. 

£«/^ Baptifta; Grenlio, dnd TxzmOn 

Bap, Now, Signior Petruchioy howfpeed you widi my 

fet. How but well. Sir ? how but well ? [daughter? 
It were impoi&ble I fliould ipeed amifs. 

J9^/.Why,hownow,daughtcrCa/iw;r/*r,inyourdumi)sf 

Cath. Call you me dau^ter ? now, I promife you, 
You've fhew'd a tender fatherly regaid. 
To wiih me wed to onehalf lunatick ; 
A madcap rufiiau, and a fwearing Jack^ 
That thinks with oaths to face the niatter out. 

Pet, Father, 'tis thus ; yoi^rfelf and all dib woiidt 
That talk'd of her, have talk'd amifs of her ; 
If (he be curft, it is for policy^ 
For fhe's not froward, but modeil as the^djore: 
She is not hot, but temperate as the monr ; ^ 

For patience, flie will prev^ a fecbnd Qrijffel%x 
And Roman Lucrece for her chaftity. 
And, to conclude, we've 'greed fo well togedier. 
That upon Sunday is the weddihgilday. . 

Catb. V\\ fee thee hang'd on Sutfdty ia^ ■ . 

Gr^.Hark: /*^/r«r/fei>/ lhefays,(he'llfceitec{ha[ngMM^ 
• 9ra. Is this your fpeeding? nay, their^ good^mi^ht bar 

Pet, Be pajdeiHi Suh^ sk4fii V^tx ^m^iitf ;«**. [pai^ \ 
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If (he and I be pleased, what's that to you f 

'Tis bargain'd 'tvvixt us tw^in, being alone^ 

That fhe fliall ftill be cyrft in company. 

I tell you, 'tis incredible to believe 

How much ihe loves me ; oh, the kinded Kafe / — » 

She hung about my neck, and kifs on kifs 

She vy'd (o fal^, protcfling oath on oath, 

That in a twink Ihe won me to her love. 

Oh, you are novices; 'tis a world to {ce» 

How tame (when men and women are alone) 

A meacock wretch can make thecurftell fhrew. 

Gii'c me thy hand, Kate, I will unto Fernet, 

To buy apparel 'gainft the wedding day ; 

Father, provide the feafl, and bid the gseib; 

I will be (lire, my Catharine (hall be fine. 

Bap^ I know not what to fay, but give your hands; 
God fend you joy, Petruchio^ 'tis a match. 

Gre, Tra. Amen, fay we; we will be witnefles* 
' Pet, Father, and wife, and gentlemen, adieu i 
I will to Venice f Sunday comes apace. 
We will have ring» and things, and fine array ; 
And kifs me, Kate^ we will be married a Sunday. 

\Ex€, Petmchio, and CsLthsunne je^veralix. 

Gre. Was ever match clapt up fo fuddenly ? 

Bap. Faith, gentlemen, I play a merchant's partj 
And venture madly on a defperate mart. 

Tra. *Twas a commodity lay fretting by you ; 
Twill bring you gain, ^r periih on the feas 

Bap. The gain I feek is quiet in the match. 

Gre, No doubt, but he hath got a quiet catch < 
Bat now, Baftifta, to your younger daughter; 
Now is tlie day we long have looked for: 
I am your neighbour, and was fuitor firil, 

Tra.^ And I am one, that love Bianca more 
Than words can.witi!^efs, or your thoughts can guefk 

Gre. Youngling ! thou canil not love fo dear as I. 

Tra, Grey-beard ! thy love doth freeze. 

Gre. Butthinc doth fry. 
Skipper, iiand back ; 'tis age, that ncurifheth. 

tra. But youth, in ladies eyes Uux ftci\3jifiB«.^4 

Vol., II R Ba%. 
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Bap. Contentyou, ^ endemen, IwiUcompoun'ddu^ibifes 
'Tis deeds muft win the prize; and he, of bpth. 
That can aiTure my daughter greateft dower. 
Shall have Biancdf^ love. 

Say^ Signior Gremio^ what can you aiTure her ? , 

Gre. Firft, as you know, my houfe within the city 
Is richly furnifhed with plate and gold, 
Bafons and ewers to lave her dainty hands: 
My hangings all oi Tartan tapeftry; 
In ivory cofFers I have ftufft my clowns ;[ \ 
In cyprefs cheats my arras, counterpanes, 
Coftly apparel, tents and canopies. 
Fine linnen , Ti^rkey cuihions bofs'd with pearl ; 
Valance of f^enke gold in needle-work; 
Pevvrer and braf's, and all things that belong , 

To houfe* or hqufe-keeping : Then, at my fknn, 
I have a hundred milch4cine to the pail, 

Sixfcorefat oxen flandingin my flails ; 

And all things anfwerabk to- this portion. . . 

Myfelf am itruck in' years, I muft coufefs. 

And if 1 4ie'tOrmorrow, thi&ishers; 

If, whil^I lives fhe -wiii be only mine. 

Tra. That oa/y cam^^well in. — Sir, lift to me; 

I am my father's heir, and only fon ; 

If I may have your daughter tp my wife, .. 

1*11 leave her hoqfes three or four as good. 

Within- rich /*//« walls, as any one 

Old Signior Gremio has in Paduu ;. 

Befides twQ thoufand diicats by the year 

Of fruitful land ; all which, fhall be hpr jointure. 

What, have I pinch'd you, Signior G?/:^/»itf /* 

Gre, Two thoufand ducats by the year of land ! (14) 

My 

( 14) Grc. t^Two ihoafand ducats fy tbeyear efiand I 
^ AtyJand am6itnts not tafr much imdl: . 

; 7hatfri!jhaUb0u€^tind'T^\ 

Though all the copies concur in this reading, fiurely, if we exaipine 
the rcifoning, fomcthing will be found WFOn|. Greptip is ftartled at 
the high fettlement- TViJfl/o prcpofeS, fays, his whole cftate in "land 
can't match it, yet he*lj fettle' fo much a year uponber^ &<c. This ii 
mock-reaf^iUDg) or.l dQiCt\u&&H^N<W\tAGAUit« The change of the 
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My land amounts but tofb niuch in aH r ' / 
That fhe ftiall haVe, befides an^r^^ 
That now is lying in Mar/eiltes*s road. 
What, have I choakt ybii with an Argofie f 

Tra, GremiOf 'tis known, my father hath no left ' 
- Than diree gfea^ Argt^s^ bcfides two gaHisCfled, 
And twdive tight gallies^; thele I will affive her. 
And twice as mui^, .whi e'er thoit offer 'ft next. 

Gre, Nay, I have^^ffdr^d all ; I have no m6re$' 
And (he can have no more tkan all I have: 
If/Qu like.me, fhe (hall have me and mine. 

Tra, Why, then the maid is mine from ail the worldf 
By your firm promife ; Gr^/w/c is out-vied. 

Bap, I muft confefs, your offer is the befi; ^ . . 
And let your father make her the affurance. 
She. i? your own, elfe you muft pardon me : ..^ , 
If you Ihould die before him, where's her dower? -' 

Tra. That's but a cavil ; he is old, I young. 

Gre. And may* ntt yoxttx^ nie'n die, as well as old I • 

Bap. Well, gentlemen, then i am tliusrefolv'd; 
On Sunday nex^, you know, » .. 
My daughter d/>&^7f«tf is to be'married: 
Now on the Sunday following- fliall Bianca ., 
Be bride to^yoti, if ytiurildfe^thfeaffufatrbeV ' 
If not, to Signior Gr^OT/tf ; . . 
And fo I take my leaved arid thahk you both. \Exiit, 

Gre. Adieu; good neighbour. — Now I fear diee ^^^ 
Sirrah, young Gamefler, your father were a fool ^ 
To give thee all; and in his waining age 
Set foot under thy table: tut I atdyi 
An'^oldi Italian fox u not fo kind, my boy. ^iExiC 

Tra. A vengeance on your crafty withered hide! 

n^athe monofyllable in the fecond line, which Mr. H^arhurm pr«* 
Vo-ib'd, falves the abfurdity, and fets the paffage right. ' G^eaip ao^ 
Cranio are vying in their offers to carry Biatica i The latter boldly prc^ 
pofes to fettle land to the amount of aoao ducats pcrAmmn, Ay, 
iays t^e other \ my wli^k efti*te in l?nd amounts but to that value t 
Tet fhe ihall have t^h^il endow her with the H^ok\ and configa 
a rich veflel to |)er 'u^ oyer ajnd above. Thua 41 18 iotelUgibl^ 
andf he goes oA t9 outDid ms rivaU 
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Yet I ka^ ftc'd it with a card of tm : 
Tis ia my head to do my mailer good: 
I (be no reafon, but fappos'd Ltumtio 
May get a father, call'd, fappos'd VincenttQ ; 
And aMt*s a wonder: Fathers commonly 
Do get their ddldren ; hot in this cafe pf wooing, 
A child ihall get a fire, if I fail not of my cunning. \lxk. 
-^ [Tlie preienters, above, fpeak here. 

Slyi Sim, nuhem txnll the f9ol cmm again ? 

Sim. Amn^ mjf Lonf. 

Sly. Qi'vt'sfomi more drink here -*— *whcre*s the tapfter f 
here. Sim, eat fime of the/e things, 

Sim. So I doy my Lord^ 

Sly. Here^ Sim, / drink to thee. 



ACT in. 

S C E N £, BaptiftaV Houfe. 
Enter jLucentio, Hortenfio, and Bianca. 

LVCENTIO. 

Fldlci^ forbear; you grow too forward. Sir : 
Have you fo foon forgot the entertainment 
Her filler Catharine welcomed you withal ? 

-fl<jr.[Sheisafhrew,but,]Wranglingp€dant,thisis<i5) 
The patronefs of heavenly hanhony ; 

(15) ^^^-^IVrcmgKng'Peiant^ tbh 

The patronefs ^heavenly bMrifuny,! 
There can be no reafon, vhy Hortenfio fcouW begin with an liemiiUc^ : 
bttt much left, wh^ Mr Pope fhoold have yet curtailed this hemiftich, 
againft the authonty of all the old copies, which read ^ 

■ But, wrarrgHng Pedanf^ tbuh 

The words which I have added to fiB the verfe, being purely by cea- 
Jcaute, and fupply*d by the feafe that firems itqoirM, without any 
tncts of 1 corropted reading left, to authorixe or found thcxn uponj 
I hare for that reafon inclofrd them within crotcheli, to beimbraced 
aar.re cficd, at cvcT^ tcadtfi |)tti^^% 
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Tlien give me leave to have prerogative ; 
And when in mofick we have fpent an hour. 
Your ledme (hall have kifure for as much. / 

Luc, Prepofteroos lifs! that never read fo far 
To faiow the cattle whv mufick was ordained : 
Was it not to lefreih the mind of man 
After his ftndies, or Ids ttfual ^n i 
Then give me leave to read philofophyy 
And, while I paafe, ferve In your harmony. 

Hor, Sirrah, I will not bear thefe braves of thine. 

Bian. Why> gentlemen, you do me double wrongs 
To ftrivc for that which re^eth in my choice : 
I am no breeching fcholar in the fchools ; 
I'll not be tied to hours, nor pointed times, 
But learn my leffoas as I pleafe myfelf ; 
And, to ci^ off all ftrife, here Hi we down. 
Take you yonr inftrument, play you the while | 
His le4liire will be done, ere you have tun'd. 

£hr. You'll leave hit kdture, when I am in tune f 

[Hortenfio retired 

Zuc. That will be never : Tune your iaihvment. 

^/ii«. Where leftwelaft? • 

Luc. Here, Madam : HacitatSimoi/, bicefiSlgeia fiikt, 
Hic/letrrat Friami ngia celfafenis. 

Bian. COnftruethem. 

Luc, Hoc ibaty as I told you before, Simoisy I am 
Luciutio, hie eft y fon Uttto Finanth of Pi/a , Sigeiafiiks, 
dfiguifed thus to get your love, hie fiitenUy and diat 
Lucentio that comet a wooing, FriamSf is my taHoi Tra» 
niop regia^ bearin|^ my port, cei/aJems,^Atwe ihij^ht 
beguile the old pantalooon. 

Hot, Madam, my inflrument's in tune. {Returtnng, 

Biau, Let'^hear. O fy, the treble jars. 

Luc. Spit in the hole, man, and tune again. 

Biau. Now let me fee, if I can Conftrue it: liu Hat 
Simoif, I know you not, hie eft Sigeia tellus^ I tfuft yotf 
not, hicfteterat Priamiy take heed he hear u^ not, rfigiot 
prefume not, celfajems^ defpairnot* 

Hor. Madam, 'tis now in tune. 

Z*r, ^//6c7tt&ebafe. 

R I B*r- 



Nor. Tke bafe is rigl)t, '^9 ^e)>«fe kiMgrpthat j^. 
How fiery and how iixMvard is our pe<kwt i 
■ NoWa for mv life, ^t taiayc 4oth cow* my loy«; 
P/4i^i</f y. IMi waui(i yott :bctt»r yiet* 

^/ojv. In ti^je I may bsli^v^ ydt J niAruft. (id) ; 

Z«r, Miftruii it.npt, for^ iiire^ .^^ddei , 

Was ^'oAT, caird fo frpm hi& grandfalh^r, 

Biaa, I muft believe my ma^er, el^e I promife yoa^ 
I (hould be arguing ftill ttpoii that doubt; v . , 
But let it Pcft^ Now, Lido, to you : 
Goodmaflors, take'i^ not unk;indlyy prfty* 'V 
That i have been thus ple^sL^M^ with yQU.bbdii - 
; Hot, You may go ^k, and give mo ie^vc A while a » 
My lefTons i^[^Jke no mqfick in tjuree parts. 

£»r. Are you fo^formal*. Sir? :weli,» I ntuft wait» 
And watch »yithai ; forj but J l^.deceiy'd, . . 
Our fine jnuiiciangrowelh an^QJCOUS. 

Hot, Kladapi, l^fore youtoudbi the.i^ftruiQCnt» 
To le^uTi rteor<Wpf Aiy ittg^iftg,- .. . .. / .. 
I mi;^ b^i^jiyi^ rudiments of art ; " 
To teach.X»(S4W<l^(iVftctolie^^ T. i T / 

More pleafant^ pithy, and efibSuMlv'' i ^ ' ' '' . 
Jiim ^5^Jb^tt Xagg^by Aftyjrf my>.tna(p; . i . ^ 
And there it is in wriojng fai^Jy drawn. 

JBian. Why, I am pafl my G^vnitf long l^go. 
f t ffqr* Vet read the Ganutt c£ffor/evfi9» 
, ^9* [na^ff^K] G^vua J[^im, the grouM of all acoordt 

. ¥/^f* P piesLd Horte/t/w^& paflion j • 
Jfcw, fikncat t;akeiifl»/Qr tky tord, ... 

: (^«/,.,thatlQV€3wahal|:a%<aio(ii; . 

jpy&/ r^, one cliff, but two. notes hive I. ^ 
. flqmit fcow pityr or I.difi. 

Call you this Gamnti' tut> I like it not ; 

,. ( ^ 6i ^time Imayhefitvey yet I f^jf^rttjl*} Tl\is ai\d th^, feveii yuCts, 
ftiat toijow, have in • ^11 the editions been ftupidly iH|ufflq<i and 
taili)lac'd t6 wrong Ipeakcrs .'So ^diat every word faid was ^aringljT 
tfvkt^f Qh9ri&tT,'-\hrfk direfttd the* true regulgtion of them in my 
.Shaksspiare reftor^d, and Mr. <^cffehu iince exnhrakedit in b^ 
laft edition. I ought to talt^ aotip^ ;thf ii^moi^ Djf> *Th$riisft Vith- 
cut feeing piy Wk,V*^tokJiW^>iV>i^^^^^^«frX^i^^ 

» 'A 
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Old faihions pleafe me beft ; Fm noc'f^ nice ^ij^ ' ^ ^ 
To change true ruks for odd inventioas. . ^ 

Enter a Servant. , 

• ^^rv. Miftrefs,yowrfaf5ierpray§you!cave'5WHrb(k)fcs, 
And help to drefs your fitter's Chamber up ; ' "' * ^ ' 
You know, to-morrdw is the wedding-da)^. 
j?i«««. Farewel, fwectmaftcrs,both ; Imuft be|;one.'[^.v/>. 

Xuc, Faith, miltrefs, then I have no caufe to ftay. [Exf'K 
Hor. But I have caufe to pr/ into this pedaht ; 
Methinks, he looks as tho* he were in love : 
Yet if thy thoughts, 5/Vwf«, be fo humble. 
To caft Chy wandring eye^ on- every ftale ; \ 

Seiave thee, . who lift ; if once I find thee ranging^ 
Hortinfib will be quit with thee by changing. ^Sxif, 

Enter Baptifta^ Gremio, Tranio, C^tharina, LucentiOx 
Bianca^ and attendants ^ 

Bap. Signior Lucentioy this is the 'pointed day 
That Ctff/?rziff and i*f/r«f>&/o Ihonld be married ; 
And yet we hear not of our fdn-in-law. • 
What will be Taid ? what mockery will it !>c, 
Totrantthc bridegroom, When tte j^rreft attcndr 
Tofpeak the ceremonal rites of marriage f ' , 
What fays Lucentio to this ih^e of ours f 

Cath, No fliame, but mine; Imuft, forlboth,b*forc*<i 
, To give my hand oppos'd againfl my heart. 
Unto a mad-brain rudefbv, full of ipleen ; 
Who woo'd in hafte/ ana means to wed at leifure. 
I tpld you, I, he was a frantick fool. 
Hiding his bitter jefts in blunt behaviour: 

- {i7).Oldfa/biompleafemhJ^:tmiictfonie9 

, Tdihi^eirttt n«/(M^r new inventions.] 

This is Icnfe and the meanin| of the p^flage j bu;: the reading of the * 
fecond yeffe, for aJl that, is Ibphifticated. 'the genuine copks uH 
concur in reading, . i 

Tcibangs'tnti ruiisfireldinvtniioT)9^<^ '•■•-' ^ 
This, indeedi is centrary to the very thing.it Should orpr^fir^dtit th;; 
eafy alteration, vrhich I haye mgde, reftores the ienfe, but adds . 
cpntraft in tfie terms perfeiily juft. 'TfLe riales are og^oiVl to <i<l"i ♦ 

invcntJVDS f M e, /fifmfis, - •* • ' ' 

R A K-tA. 
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And to be BOlcd for a merry mail. 

He'll wooe a tkobiaiidy 'pcunt the day of marriage. 

Make frieada, inrite, yes, and proclaim the banes; 

Yet never means to-wed, where he hath woo'd. 

»ow maA the world poi^t at poor Catharine^ I 

And (ay, lo ! there is mad Panuhio^B wife. 

If it woold pleafe him come and marry her. ' 

Tra* Patience, good Catbtariniy and Baftifta too; 
Upon my life, Pttrmbia means but well ; 
What ever fortune ilays him fiom his word. 
Tho' he be blunt, I know him paffing wife ; 
Tho* he be merry, yet withal he's honeft» 

Catb. VVould Catharine had never ieen him tho' \ 

[Exit 'weeping* 

tap. Go, gir} ; I cannot blame thee now to weep \ 
For fuch an injury would vex a faint. 
Much more a (hrew of thy impatient humour. 

^;!i/^ Eiondello. 

hion, Mafter, mailer; old news, and fuch news tt 
you never heard of. , 

Bap, Is i^ new and old top ? . how may that be \ 

Bi<m^ Why, is it not ncWs to hear f^Pitrncbio^s coming 

Bap, Is he come? 

Bion, Why, no. Sir, 
; Tiap. What then ^ 

Bion. He is coming. . 

Bap. When will he be; here ? 

Bio?;, When he flands whore lam, and fee» you theie. 

Tra, But, fay, what to thine old news } . 

Bion. Why> Pethubiois cpming in a new hat and an 
ola jerkin; a pair of old breeches thrice tum*d ; a pair 
of boots that have been candle-caies, cme buckkd, ano- 
ther lac'd ; an old rufty fword ta'en out of the town- 
armory, with a broken hilt, and chapelefs, with two 
broken points; his horfehip'd with an old mothj faddle, 
the ftirrups of no kindred ; befides, poifeft with the 
glanders, and like to mofe in the chine, troobled widi 
tne lampafie, infedied with the fafhiohs, full of windgalls, 
fpcd with fpavinS) *rak4^\k ^ ^^llo^s^ ^afl cure of 
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the £vcs, ibirk ^x»lad with the ftiggcn, begnftwn with 
the. bot8» waid in the back and ihoalder-lhotteti, near- 
^-^SS*^ befeiey and with a half checkt bit, and a headftall 
of iheep'9 leather, which being reitraia'dy to keep him 
from Gambling, hath been often borft, and now repair'd 
with knots ; one girt, £x times piec'd, and a woman's 
crupper of velure, which h^ two letters for her mne,^^ 
fairly fet ^>wn in ftods, and here and there piec*d with 
packthread. - 

B^. Whocome's widi him ? 

Biott. Ok, Sir, his ladcev, for all ^ world capari- 
fon'd like the horfe, with a linnen dock en one Itg^ and 
a kerfey boot-hofe.on ^ other, gartered widi a mi and 
blue lift, an old hat, and the hoiwHir of forty fimdes' 
prickt up in't for a ^ther : a monfter, a very monfter 
in apparel, and not like a chriflian fbotboy, or a gentler- 
man's Isdcey. 

Tra* 'Tis ibme odd humonr pricks him to this faihion ; 
Yet oftentimes he goes but mean apparell'd. 

Baf. I am gladlie's come^ howfoever he corner, 

Biofii Why, SiJ-, he comes not. : 

Aif, Didil thoii not fay, he comes ? 

i»d». Who? that P^/r»ri^ii0 came. 

Bap, Ay, thatP^/^-^r^^io came. 

Bien, No, Sir; I fay, his horfe comes with him on 
his back. 

^«/. Why, that's all one. ^ 

i?/«ff. Nay, bjrSt. J^«)>, I hold yott a penny, 
A horfe and a man is more than one, and yet not masiyl 

Enfer Petruchio an J Grvaaio fantafticalJj habited. 

Pet, Come, where be thefe gallants ? who is athqme ? 

Bap, You're welccMne. Sir. 

Feu And yet I come not well. 

j^tf/. And' yet you halt Wt. 

I'ra, Not fo well 'parell'd, as I wifti you were. ^ 

Pet, Were it better, I fhould rufh in thus. 
But where is KeUe ? where is my lovely bride ? 
How does my father? gentles, methinks, you frowai 
And wherefore gaze this goodly comigatv^ » 
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As if they ftw foot wondrous moniui^r* 

Sooie cpm/et, pr ttnuAulpnxUgy ? 

Safi. Why, Sir, yoo kiv>w, fht»^^i5.y*«r;w^ftddi«gila 
Birft, w«P*wc &dv ftSMring yoii wouW not ooiitiQ;^ • 
MoRV fadder^ tbat)(03Siel>me ^Jieprtfyide^ t . : - \ 
Vy» doff this htfcit/ &^e to :yj»iir pftia^^ 
jd^^€9f)f'^fere to our :fiileain ieMvab ./ . j; / i 

Hath all fo long detain 'd you from your wifc^ 
And fent you hither fo unKkcyoiitfelfr ;- 
^ F<r-'T^dw»ltwiBre-.trtt^t'«<dtei;^io,JKS^ 
Suffici^th^ jlani: cotaie: toriccep in^:word^ . •. . : e : ' i t 
Thtt'*i»f fciAc pqjt«fifiM-QeA4»^;refc,,i v[^o^ rJ 
Whifih a{:tnoife>lcii«icl.will fecxgafo -,. ,i: - 

As you fkaU. weUi>e fatisfted withdv a •<?, : 
But; where i? iT^^.^ I Hay too long fitMn her ;: 
The morning wears ; 'tis time, we were at jdsHf!ch> 

Tra^ &ie not your hvd^m thefe unreYiei«nt robfts 
Go to my chamber, p^t ooxkafibs .o£ inine. -:*:.. 

Pet. Not I; hrfieY^.iTKt |tos TU vife her.: . 

Bap. But thus, I truft,: you will ji^t m^rry heiv . 

Pet, Good footh, eycn thus ; thfitrfore ha'done i 
To me (he's married^ not unto my^cloaths' : [jybl 
Could I repair what fhe will Wear ia toe. 
As I could Ichange thefe poor accontteipeats, 
'Twere well for Kate^ and better for myfelf. 
But what a fooLam I to chat-Httth !yc»i, i ? . , . 
When I ^o«ld^ii.g9oa:-m(in;Qw t^ my )widf»' ' - 
Aiid fealihfi tiflcwithalovdy kifsi. . r. . . j [i 

Tra, If e hath fome meaning in his mad ^re : 
Wfewillt)erfuade*liiin, Wit>offi^^^^ .—11:1 vv 
T« pat on better ^tc h.e go to c^^pc^, 

£af» ril after him, and'jfee tJie pyent of thi^j f-^ 

Tra* Bat, Sir, our iQyecpilSfir^th i^*^ 444" 
Her father's liking; which.:^;.b|-inJ.jQj)^, ;;.,^ . 
As I bQfpre4i»partedtOyou? lyor.flijpi , - . / 
I am to get^man, .(wWt^'erhq b^^: -j - v ; ^ 
It Ikills not 5fti^ch; ml\&\. hijam our twrps) 
And he fhal} be Vincentio of /^//2r, « 
And make aiT^^raace hej-Q in /*^flf 
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Of greater fums than I have promifed : 
So fliall you quietly enjoy your hope. 
And marry fwect Bianca with confent. 

Luc. Were it not, that my fellow fchool-maft^ 
Doth watch Biancc^% fteps fo narrowly, • 
'Twere good, methinks, to fteal our marriage ; • 

Which oncer performed, let all the world fay no, ^ 

I'll keep my own, defpight of all the wcfrld. ^ • 

Tra, That by degrees Wie mean to look into. 
And watch our vantage in this bufinefs : 
We'll over-reach the gray^beawi Qrcfni^t^ 

? he narrow-prying father. !fl//w/<?p 
he q^uaint muiicia^ amorous iv/f>; 
All for my mafler's fake, ^ucentio: • — " "^ 

Now, Signior Gremio^ came you^rom the church? ^ ; 
Gre. As willingly^ifr^'er I came fi-om fchbol. 
Tra.. And i& the bride an4 bridegK)om cowiiogliome ? 
Gre. A bridegrooiiii, fay yc(«? ''i\% a gitjom, indeed, 
A grumbling groom>» and that the girl fliaU find% ^ 

Tr^v Curfterthan^ file ?'^hy, 'tis iwipofliblc^ 
Gr^. Why, he's a'd^vii, a Jd^viK a very fiend. • "i 
Tra, Why, (hef's a devil, a devjl, the devil's dam, 
Gre. Tut, fhe's a lamb, a dove, a fool to him : ^ 
I'll tell you. Sir Zwrfc'«//>; when the pricft i 

Should afk, if C^/;^<i:r7>^ fhould behis wife? ' '- ? 

Ay, by gogs-wooris, quoth Ae-; and fWorefdl6ud,v' 
That, all-amaz'd, the priefl let fall the fe(»k;*j .vA 
And as he floop'd again to take it up, ^i ^ - * ' 
This mad-brain 'd bridegroom took Him 'iUdi> a -caif. 
That down fell prieft and bo6k, and book Md prieft* * 
Now take them up, quoth he, if any lift, • • i ... 
Tra. What faid the wenth,* when he rofe uf^ again f 
Gre. Trembled aftd fhook ? for why,* he fta^n^'d -aiid 
As if the vicar meant to cozen h?m'.^ , :. % .[f.vo4*ci 
But after many ceremonies'dofte, ' • ■ . • ' * ' 

He calls for wine : a health, quoth he^ as -it -.'^ 
JFPad beeiv aboard caroufihg-to hi^ ma^s^ * *• ' 

After a Uorm ; (Juafft off the mufcadel, • ' >* 

Aad thi'ew the fops all in the fexton's face ; ^ 
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Having no other caufe, bnt that his beard 

Grew «ii|v and hungerly, and iieem'd to aBc 

His foprs as he was drinking. This donc» he took: 

The fande about the, neck, and kiil her lips 

With Aich a clamorous fmaclc,. that at the parting 

All the church echoed ; and I feeing this. 

Came thence for vesy (hame ; and after me^ 

I know, the root is coming : Such a mad marriage 

Ne'er was before* — -Hark, hark> I hear the minftrcls. 

EmOr'BetrQddo, Cathariha, Bianca;^ Hortenfio, 
^WBapdfla. 

Pit. Gentlemem and friends, I thank you for youFpainsi 
I know, you think to dine with me to-day. 
And hare prepai'd gr^t ftore of wedding chea; 
But fo it is, mV haile doth call me hence ; 
And therefore here I mean to take my leave. 

Baf.^ h't poffible, yon will away to-night ? 
. Pit. I mw ^way to day^ before night come 
Make it «o wonder; if you knew 9iy buiinefs,. 
You would intreat me rather go than fiay. 
And, hanefi company, I ttiank yoa alC 
That have beheld the give aw2^ myfeH* 
To this mod patient, iweet and virtoou^ wife. 
Dine with my ftther, drink a health to me. 
For I muft hence, and farewel to you all . 

Tra. Let us intreat you flay 'till after dinnei^ 

Pa. It may not be. 

Gn. Let me intreat you. 

Pit. It cannot be. / 

CatJ^. Let me intreat you» 

Pit.. I am content — i — r 

Cath. Are yon content to (lay f 

Pif. lam content, you fhall intctat me, ftay; 
But yet not flay, intrieat me how you can. 

Cat^. Now, if you love me, ilay. 

Pit. GrumiPi my hocfes. 

Gru. Ay, Sir, they be ready : . The oats have eaten the 
horfis. 

Catb. Nay, thctt* 



^^»^ 
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Do whftt thou canft, I will not go to-dty ; 
No» nor to-xnorrow, nor 'till I pleafe mydtlfi 
The door is open. Sir, there lies your way» 
Yoa may^. be jogging, while your boots are green ; 
For me, I'll not go, 'till I pleafe myfelf : 
'Tis like, you'll prove a jolly furly groom. 
That take it on yoa at the firft fb roundly. 

Pet, O, Kare, content thee ; pirthee, be not angry. 

Cath. I will be angry ; what bau thon to do ? 
Father, be quiet; he fliall ftay my leifitre. 

Gre^ Ay, marry, Sir; now it begins to work. 

Catif. Gentlemen forward to the bridal-dinner. 
I fee a woman may be made a fool* 
If fhe had not a ipirit to refift. 

Fet. The^ ihall go forward, £rfr, at thy coiiuiiaiid» 
Obey the bnde, you that attend on her : 
Go to the feaft, revel and domineer; 
Caroufe full meafure to her maiden-head ; 
Be mad and merry, or go hang yonrfelves^ 
But for mv bonn^ Kate^ (he mult with me. 
Nay, loQK hot big, nor ftaqijp, nor ftare, nor fret^ 
I will be mafler of what is mine own ; 
She is my goods, my chattels, &e is my houie. 
My houfhdd ftuff, my field, my bam. 
My horfe, my ox, my afs, my any thing ; 
And here ihe ftands, touch her who ever dare. 
I'll bring my adion on the proudeft he, 
Thatftopsmyway inP^/tftf.* Grumio^ 
Draw forth th^ wei^n ; we're befet with thieves'; > 
Rekiie thy oufbefs, if thou be a man : 
Fear not, fweet wench, tlu^ fhall not touch th«e, K^n 
I'll bocklerdiee againft a million. [Exumt FeUamiCsLth^ 

Bafm Nay, let them go, aconpk of quiet ones. 

Grr.Went they not quickly,! fhould die with laughing. 

Tra, Of all mad matches, never was the Hke. 

Luc. MiftrefSji what's yov opinion of your fifler ? 

Kam* That» being mad heiielf, ihe's xnadly mafi»L 

Gri» 1 warrant hSn, Petruchio is kated. 

Bap., Ne^hboors and friends, tho' bride^uid bridemoiA. 
For ;ofup/>5^ the pJaccs at the table •» .\h^isx 
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You know, there wants no junkets at the feaft: 
Lucentie^ you fupply the bridegroom's place ; 
And let Bianca take her fitter's room. 

Tra, Shall fweet Biatica prz^ifc fiow to bride it? 

Baf.ShcfhalifLucentio: Gentlemen, let's go. [Exewtt* 

ACT IV. 

S C E N E, Petruchios Country Houfe; 

'Enter GrumJo. " 
I 

G R IT M I .0, 

Fy, fy on all tired jades, and all mad mafters, and all 
foul ways ; was ever man fa beaten ? was ever mag 
fo raide ? was ever man fo weary ?, I am feat before, to 
make a .fire ; and they ari^ coining jifter, to waj:m them': 
Now were I not z. little poj^ andTfpon hot, jny very lipe 
might freeze to ray teeth, i?iy tongue to the jppf qf my 
mouth, my heart in xpy belly, 5^? J ftpiiWcome bya 
fire to thaw me ; but I wi;h blowii\g the fire thall warm 
mykl^i for confidering the weather, a tallgr, man than I 
will take cold; Holla, ho^y Curtis! 

'- Enter Cunis. " -' 

C«f;r. Whoi^itthat-calisfdODMlyfc •> - ^^ 

Gnu Apiece of ke. 'Iftbou doubt it, t^oft^tti/ft 
Aide from itiy ihoulder to my 4iae)^ \vith-4io gi:^c&r a 
run but my head and my neck. A fire,'^ godd7,u#«^jri 
Curt, Is mymafteraijd hi« wife coming, Crww»>,^ 
Gru, Oh, ayj Curtis, ay; andt^refbre fire^ firr,<?aft 
on no water* ' - ' ' . '^ * 

Curt, Isr* Ike fo hot a ihrew, as fee^s roportid ? • ^ 
CoL^tSh[eIwatf, good C^/^^ befer^ thf» fjioft ^ bot^a 
know'fl, wint«i^mmesman, woniaura^iid fa€^;'f(ir ili^ath 
tamM my* <i>ldii)taRer, and my new miik^isj sind Hlylelf, 
kliovi Curtii. > / 

L : Caw. 



T^ XA^iNp:9f-^|ie Sharif, 399. 

Curt . Away, you three-inch'd fool ; I am no heaft. 
Qru, (18) Am I but three inches? why,, my horn if 
a foot,* and fo long am I at the leaft. But wilt thoij 
make a fire, or fhall I complain on thee to our millrefs, 
whofe hand, fhe being no\^>t hand, thouihalt fopnteel 
to thy cold comfort, for being flow in thy hot oiHice.j 

; Cf r/. jl ^'yth?!?, gpod Grtcn^iq, tell nip, how goes fhf 
world? f • - ; / , 

' Grui A cold worldji Curtis, in every. office but thine j 
ajid therefore fire : Do thy duty, and have thv duty; fojr 
my mafter and mlftrefsare ^ipoft frozen \p oeath. 

. Curt, \ Xhfire!?^^''?'' ?,^4«y>f W ^"^/'^f^^* g^o^ Grtftm^ 
tjhe ne>^ -^. \' -' /■"•i.\:\ ;. -^,; ■ ^ ,, -;.' ■/, . , ' 

^^^pnuiWkyi y^ci bby,i6p bpy,. and^ mucl^ Views Af 
^du wiltl ' ,.' '. V- - i<; A' >f • 

' jtar/. Cow e, : you are lo. fuli of conycatching^ 

' Gru. Why, ' ther^fore^ fir^; for I have caught extrean^ 
cold* jy here's the cook ? is* Aipper ready, the hquie 




ihe'y/U^^^^^ thing ip 

9i-d^.V..;.,-.. -'J: *; -.' '. : , !. -V -:.". • ■ 

, Ci/rhMl re^dyf /And therefore, Ipraytjiecjrwhat newjs.> 
lQJ^^frKMf^9^k^9yfy my horf? i§ rire^^ my mailer an4 
|n5itr€:fs fairii Di^* , ".'"-.' 

'Curt,' Mow? • ^ - 

^«. Out of their faddles int(^ the'di^t'^ an4 therf^X 



^nm^^,y^ 



Grumio* [\, , , 'T 



Gru. Lend t>i|^e^^y .' ; ;/ ', 

C»r/. Here'.- " - .., ; . : 

.,Qru,.i:k%r^ * I [j , ^' ._ ,' [^trihs%fm. 
' Curt.^Tnis is to feel a tale, hot to'h'ea^^ a tale. 
Gr«. Andtherei5;»-e'U^f^'(^j£^^nfibleta^^^ An4<H5 
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•wn coming home, and his maftct] s ^ij^xo^Oa-^ . > • 'v 
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caff was bat to knock at your ear, and beieech liftning. 
Now I begin : Imfrims^ we came down a foal hill» my 
mailer ridinff behind my miflreis. 

Curt. Bom on one horfe ? 
• Gru. What's that to thee ? 

Curt. Why, a Horfe. 

Gru. Tell thod the tale» — But hadH thoo not dofi 
me, thoa (hoold'ft have heard how her horfe jel!, and 
fhe under her horfe : Thoa ihould'ft have heard in how 
miry a place, how ihe was bemoil'd, how he left her with 
the hone upon her, how he beat me becanfe her horfe 
fiambled, now flie waded through the dirt to pluck him 
off me ; how he fwore, bow (he pra/d that never prav'd 
before ; how t crv'd, how the horfes ran away ; howhei 
bridle was burft, now I loCLmy crupper ; 1^4 th many diings 
of worthy memory, which now fhall die in oblivion, and 
thou return unexperiencM to thy grave. 

Curt, By this reckoning he is more fhrew than (he. 

Gru, Ay, and that thou and the proudeft of you all 
(hall find, when he coities home. But what talk I of 
this^ call forth Nathamel, Jofeph^ Nicholas ^ PhiUff 
Walter^ Sugar/of ^ And the reft : Let their heads be fleek- 
]y comb'd, their blue coats brulh'dy and their garters 
of an indifferent knit; let them curt'fy with their left 
legs, and not prefume to touch a hair of my master's 
horfe tail, 'till they kifs their hands. Are they all ready ? 

Curt. They are. 

Gru: Call them forth. ' • 

Curt, Do you hear, ho ? you muft meet my mofler tb 
countenance my miftrefb. 

Gru. Why, Ihe hath a face of her own. 

Curt. Who knows not that? 

Gru. Thou, it feems, that call'ft for company to 
countenance her. 

Curt. I call them forth to credit her. 

Enter four or five Serving^mitfK 
Gru. Why, (he comes to borrow iiothii^ of them. 
Nat. Welcome home, Grumh. 
fbii. How now, Grumto \ 

1^ 
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--* >/ W^at, Grumio! 

Nich. Fellow Gntmio / 

Natb, How nowy old lad. 

Gnt . Welcomey you : how now, yoa ; what» yon ; 
fellowy you ; and thus much for greedi^g. Now^ my 
ipruce companions, is all ready, and all things neat? 

Nat. All things arc read v ; how near is our mailer ? 

Gru. E^en at hand, alighted by this ; and therefore be 
not— —cock's pafion, filence ! 1 hear my matter. 

Etttir Petruchio izff^ Kate. 

Pit, Where be thefe knaves ? what, no man at door 
to hold my ftirmp, nor to take my horfe? where u 
Natbankl^ Gregory^ PhiUff 

jfli 8frv, Here, here. Sir ; here Sir. 

Pit. Here, Sir, here. Sir, here. Sir, here> Sir? 
Yoa loggerhead and onpoliih'd grooms : 
What ? no attendance ? no regard ? no dnty ? 
Where is the foolifli knave I fent before ? 

Gnr. Here, Sir, as foolifli as I was before. 

Pit. Yoa peafant Twain, you whorefon, malt-hork 
Did not I bid thee meet me wthe park, [drudge^ 

And bring along diefe ra£cal knaves with thee? 

Gm* Natbamitt coat. Sir, was not fiiUy made .« 
And GabruTa pomps were all unpink'd i' th' heel : 
There was no link jo coloor M^ttr^s hat. 
And XFW/^8 dagger was not come from (hea^agt 
There w^re none fine, hatJdamf JUifh, and Gngery^ 
The reft were ragged, oM, and beggarly. 
Yet as they are, here are they come to meet you. 

Pet. Go, rafcals, go, and fetch my fupper in. 

[Exeunt Stfuants. 
Where is the life that late I led ? ISiffgiMf. 

Where are thofe /t down, Kate, 

^ Jjtd welcQme, Sptul^ fiud^ foud^ fiud. 

Enter Servants wtth Sufper. 
Why, whep, I fay ? nay, good fweet Kate^ be merry* 
Oif with my boots, you rogue: you villains, wheiv^ 



\v 
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It was the friar of orders grey, I^^'*' 

As he forth walked on his way. , . 

Ont, out, you rogue ! you pluck my foot awry. 
Take that, a^id mind die plucking off the other. [Strikes him* 
Be merry, Kate ; Some water here ; what hoa ! 

Eftter oMi ivith *water» 
Where's ipy fpaniel Troihs? firrah, get you hence. 
And bid my coufin Ferdinand come hither: 
One, Katey that you muft kifs, and be acquainted witk» 
Where are my flippers? (hall I have fome water? 
iCome, Kate^ and wa0i, asd M^^elcomc heartily : 
Yqu whorefon villain, will yon l^t it fjiUi? 

Cath» Patience, I pray yo»h twas a fajult nnwilUag. 

Pit. A whordbn, be;atff-jk«a4ed* flap^ear'd |uM»re; 
Come, KAte^ fit dow« ; I kiK^y^you t^^^ ^ ftoma.clu 
Will you give tj^nkfi, i^M^K^^, Qr i{Ife ihall I? 
What's this, smoon ? ^ 

I Ser, Yes. 

Pet, Wh^toouriitit?, .' 
.. ftr.!.. .. .-> , • . . • 

P4t. Tisbur9t,fq|id.£>»jiUjlhe'tQMCj: 
What dog3 are thcfe ? /ttcbere ia ifae.rafcal xook f ' -^ 
How dtti^ yott, viUaiat, bring it from^dccffiuTi, ' 
And {trvt it thus to mp that love.it acrtf 
There, take it tp you, t«etichers«.G]i{» and all; 

\7Joro^s tki meat, &C mhuttbtjt^* 
Tow headless jolt^'heads, afld.adqumner'd il^vesi 
What, do you grumble f 111 be with you (httight. 

Catb, I pray you, huin>aad, be siot To difqukt; r 
The meat was well, if yx)u wei:e;fo contentied. . . • 

Pit. I tell thee, AT^^, *twas burnt and dry'd away. 
And I e^cprefly am forbid to touch it i 
for it engenders choier, pJanteth anger ; 
And better 'twere, that botji of us did fall. 
Since of ourfelves, ourfelves are choleriqk. 
Than feed it with fuch over-roaftcd flelh : 
•3?e patient, for to morrow't fhall be mended. 
And for this ni^het we'll faft fer can>pany. . . ' 

Come, I will bring i\ic^ Xo 0\^\iTv\A Oaaiw&iRx, \Exe 
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EntanSa^tMU, fiver ffl^» > - 

Natb. Peter J didft ever fee the like? 

Peter, He Idlls ft*r in Jier own htimouJ'. 

Gfv. Whcfeishe^, . y \ I -• 1 ' f 

Enter Cvtriiiy dServUnt. " ^ * 

C«r/. In her chamber, jpakingafermonofcontinency 
to her, 
And rails and fwears, and rates; that ihe, poor foul^ 
Knows not which way to fland, to look, to {peak. 
And iits as one new^ifeftirom a'ditam. ^ 
•Away^ away, for he is Hcpjiijpi^g kithjsr.f r . . . [Exoint. 

""". ■ ''■ J^»'^^ fetrudtio. ; ■ , ; 

^et- Thus haveIpoliticJdyi)egun4Dy r^ign, 
A^d ^tis nay hope jto^nd fu.C€.^jfulJy :. .. ,: . > .. 
My faulconnow is jfharp, and paffing empty, 
A^' tin ihe 499P> ,<he roj^^ntH: beiall-g^gid^ ^ ^ 
^Rrji^:^iMWr,too^ ,1 : .r/ 

Another way 1 have to n^ai\vg»y t?gg%r4>'t y >::i .: 

To make her come, and know her keeper's call : 
3Ebiitis,t t9»3P^tch Wi $3 we^.«/Ateh^i5kefekii^Si'i '>m 
'^%t bait and beat, and wiil not be obedidi^. ' " 
She eat no meat to-<iay, norjionc Ihail eat, /^ : 
t^iStjiight Ihe flept not, ^lor to-night fhall not: 
i^ jv^^ ^c J^^^'* f>nie iiade&xved fauU ^ 

I'll €ntl aoouC the tnHking of the bed. 
And here rilflitig the piHow, there the bolder, | 

This way the coverlet, that way the fhecUj V r^ 
.Ay; ^d, ?i|»id this hurly, I*U pretend, = 
That ail is done in reverund care of her, 
A nd in conclufio n ^ ih c fli«H \V^tch all night : 
And if ilie chance to nod, Jf'ftrail and brawl, 
Ax^4 with th^ c[appuf .j^^^ph^r i^ill a>yake. 
IThis isi way to' kill a wife with kindnefs ;— 
•And thus VIA cu^-b her m^d and head{ironghuni,our. ; . 
tae tk^tiiindyys beter ho^ t9.^nie a J^ ■ . 
^wJcit bwjTppak, 'jtisfihiciijf'jQttiew- - {Km^^ 
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SCENE, before Bapttfia's Houfe. 

Emitr Tranio m$ui Hortenfio. 

IS't poffibky friend Ucic, that Biaxca (19} 
Doth fancy any other bat Lmcintiof 
I teU yoa. Sir, fhe bears me fair in hand. 

H»r. To fatisfy von. Sir, in what I fdd. 
Stand by, and mark the manner of his teaching. 

[They Jf and hy. 

Enur Bianca ami Lncendo. 

tuc. Now, mifMs, profit y«a in what you read ? 

Staff. What, mailer, read yon ? firft, refolve me that. 

Lue. I read that I profefs, the art of love. 

£iafi. And may yon prove. Sir, mafter of your art! 

Ltfc. While yon, fweetdear, prove miftrefs of my heait. 

{TiMy fitire bachward, 

Hw. Qnick proceeders! marr^ \ now, tell me, I pray» 
you that durft fwear that your miftreft Biamca lor'd none 
in die world fi> well as I«K«B/w. 

(19) V% f^fUhhimd LicSo^ ftc.] Thii k/eat Mr.Pdfe, nfM 
wktf antlionty I auTi prttmd to Cpefi, hat in hit cditiona made tb# 
Jirft of the /!Jw ti€t t In <kang which, he has ihewn the very pova 
and force or cridciim. The confequence of this jndicioas reguktioa 
is, that two nnpardonable abfardities are iix*d upon the author, whick 
he voM not poffibljr have oommittad. For, in the firft place, by this 
fliufBingthe fccncs out of their true pofition, fireind Umtmfkf ta 
the fourth aA> already gone irom. B^pa*% to JP<fratu6rVs ^ofoittry* 
houfe ; and afterwards in the beginniny^ of the fifth a£l we find him 
firft icMiningthc refolution of qoittinjg^^MffM j and Tranio itnmedi- 
ately informs us, he is gone to ^t^^timi^SAot taPetmtbi; There 
is a figure, indeed, in rhetoridc, caird, »opov irfo«ff»» t But this is 
an abufe of it, which fhe rhettriciaas will nevei^ adopt upon Mr. 
Pcfe'z authority. ' Again, by this mifplacing, the pedant makes his 
fiift entrance, and exults die ftage with Tranio in order to go and drefl 
himfeif like Kinetntto^ whom he wak to pcffonate : But his iecond nr- 
tramt is upon the very heels of bis 6tit\ and without any interval of 
an aSt or one word intervening, he comes out again equipped like 
Fituentio, If fuch a critick be It to pnbliih a ftage-writer, I fraH 
not envy Mr. Pofit^s admirers, if they fliould think fit to applaud his 
fiigarity . I have repfaK:*d the QfUiU in that ^ider,. la which I {bond 
them in the old books. 

Tra. 
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Tra. O defpightful love, unconfbnt womankind! 
I tell thee, Licio^ this is wonderful. 

Hot, Millake no mor^, I am not Liciot 
Nor a mufician, as I feem to be ; 
Bnt one that (corn to live in thi^ difgujfe, 
For fuch a one as leaves a gentleman. 
And makes a God of fuch a cull ion ; 
XiioWy Sir» that I am eall'd Hortenfio, 

7'ra. SignioT Horifftfio, I havec^ten heard 
Of your entire afFedion to Biancai 
And fince mine eyes are witnefs of her lightnefs, 
I will with you, if you be fo contented, 
Forfwear Biattca and her love for ever. 

Hot. See, how they kifs and court I— Signior Lucentt§, 
Here is my hand, and here I firmly vow 
Never to wooe her more ; but do forfwear her. 
As one unworthy all the former favours. 
That I have fondly flatrer'd her wiihal. 

Tra. And here I take the like unfeigned oath. 
Never to marry her, tho* ihe intreat. 
Fy on her ! fee, how beafUy ihe doth court him. 

Hot. Would all the world, but he, had quite forfwom 
For me, that I may furely keep mine path, [her! 

I will be married to a wealthy widow. 
Ere three days pafs, which has as long lov'd m^. 
As I have loV'd this proud difdainful haggard. 
And fo farewel, Sigmca Lutentio. 
Kindnefs in women, not their beauteous looks. 
Shall win my love : And fo I take my leave. 
In reiblutibn as I fwore before. [Exit, Hon 

Tra. Miflrefs Biancaj bleis you with fuch grace. 
As loageth to a lover's bkiled cafe : 
^ay, I have ta'en you napping, gentle love. 
And have forfwom you v/iUi Hertesfio. 

[Lucentio and Bianca comihmjcard, 
Mian. Tranisy youjei^: But have you both fodworn me? 
Tra. Miftrefs, we have. 
Luc. Then we are rid ofLicip* 
Tra* I*/aith, he'U have a lufty widow now> 
That ikaU be woo^d and wedded in a day ^ 

BiOiK 
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^/V»y. God gave him joy! 

^ra. Ay, and he'lV tame Rer. 

Bian. He (ays fo, Tranio. 

Tra. 'Faith, he's gone unto the taming fchool. 

Bian. The taming fchool ? what » is there fuch a placef 

Tra. Ay, mifbefs, and Peiruchio is the mailer; 
That teacheth tricks eleven and twenty long* \ 

To tame a fhrew, and charm her chattering tongue. ,{ 

Filter Biondello, running, 
Bion, Oh mailer, mafter, I have watch'd lb long. 
That Tm dog-weary ; but at lall I fpicd (20) . 
An ancient engle, going down the hill. 
Will ferve the turn; 
'■ Tra. What is he, Biondello? 
' Bion. Mailer, a mercantant, or elle a pedant ; 
I know not what; but formal in apparel $(21) 

Ih 

(20) but at laji Ifpied 
An ancient angel going doton the biU, 
IVill ferve the turn.y 

Though all the 'printed copies agreer in this teadiiig, I am confident 
that Sbakifpiarty intended no profanatioiihiere; nor indeed jlnycompU- 
neot to this old man who was^ to be impo^'d upon, and made a pn^ 
perty of. The word I have reftor^d, certainly retrieres the a6thor*s 
meaning : And means', either in its firft fignification, a burdafli; (for 
the word is oi Spanijh extradron, ingJe^ which is equivalent to ingu» 
of the Latines;) or, in ils nictaj)hor5cal fcnfe, a giril/ a' cuflyi ont 
fit to be made a tool of. And in both fenfes it is fre^uintly usM Sy 
B,yof'fon, 
Cynthia** Rkfe/s» 

— -^ — and fwi^at for every venial trcfpafs Vc commit, as ibnjc an^ 
iiior Wuldv^* he had fach Bncettglej as we. 

Tb^ ^l^fc is altcoM ; (a xomedy Aot printed amon|;f • y<mfon^i works) 

What SJgQior^;r7f6«io Billadin»1 wekome, fweet 0r|;i£'V 
Poetaftcr. ' . « ' 

What; fhal! I have my fon a ftager now ? an engk for players ? 
And he likewifc ufes it, as a nxrby in the fartifc play, £gmtyins'to 
.bpguile> deCraud. 

r 11 prclei^tly go,, and engk iotas, broker for a |>det*i go^n^' aiS be- 
IpeaTc "a garland, , ^ .'^-^ v 

(21) but formal I'p (tpp^reli .^\ 
In gate and countenance ixiTt):^ tike afati^er.X . . » 

I have madcbbld t» rfead,' /tfrfy^ ^^ fltrel}^ I Selieti;, ' i anl'*rf^ ip 
doin^ fo. Our |^q«1' a^N^^« x«¥R^uiA!i>^;Na<^ 

- ^ TGAi^&cdal* 
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In gate and countenance furly like a father. 
Luc. And what of him, 4'ranio P 
Tra, If he be credulous, and trult my tale, 
I'll make him glad to feem Vincentio^ 
And give him aiTurance to Baptifta Minda^ 
As ifne were the right Vincent to : 
Take in your love, and then let me alone. 

, {Exe. Luc. md^vKBu 

Enter a Pedant. 

Fed. God faye you. Sir. 

^ra. And you, Sir; you are welcome: 
Travel you. far on, or are you at the farthef): ? 

Fed. Sir, at the fartheft for a week or two; 
But then up farther, and as far as Rome ; 
And {o to Tripolyy if God lend me life. - ' 

Tra. What countryman, I pray ? 

Fed. Of Mantua. 

Tra. Of Mantua, Sir? God forbid! 
And come to Padua, carelefs of your life) 

Fed. My life. Sir! how, I pray ? for that goes hard* 

Tra. *Tis death for any one in Mantua 
To come to Padua\ know you not the caufe ? 
Your (hips are ftaid at Venice^ and the Duke 
(For private quarrel 'twixt ycur Duke and him,) 
Hath publtih'd and proclaim'd it openly : ^ 

*Tis marvel, but that you're but newly come. 
You might have heard it elfe proclaim'd about. 

Fed. Alas, Sir ; it is worfe for me than fo^ . 
For I have bills for money by exchange' 
YxoTSi' Florence, and mujft here deliver them. ' 

Tra. Well, Sir, to do you courtefy, . 

This will I do, and this will I advife you ; . 

Firfl, tfell me, have you ever been at Fifa f 
Fed. Ay, Sir, in Pi/a have I often been ; 
P(/2i renowned for grave citizens. 

jnagifteriaL Befides, 7r^m«*s difefllons tof die pedailt for his behsph 
viour vouch for my emendation. 

**Tit.vrell$ an4 hold your own in any caiCf f 

With fuch aufitritj at lor^tb to 9ifmbvr% 

Tt€U 
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Tra, Among them know yotr one VincenUo ^ 

Fed, I know him not, but I have heard of him ; 
A merchant of incomparabk wealth. 

Tra. He is my father. Sir; and, (both to (ay. 
In count'oance fomewhat doth refemble you. 

Bion. As much as an apple doth an oyftcr, and all one. 

* 7'ra, To favc your life in this cxtremit}-. 
This favour will I do. you for hi^ fake ; 
And think it not the word of all your fortuxies. 
That you arc like to -Sir Vincentio : 
His name and credit fhdl you undertake. 
And in my houfe you Ihail be friendly lodgM : 
Look, that you take upon you as you Ihould. 
You underiland me. Sir: So Ihall you flay 
•Till you have dene your budnefs in the city, 
if this be courtTy, Sir, accept of it. 

Fed, Oh, Sir, I do; anduill repute you ever 
Tiie Patron of my life and liberty. 

Tra. Then go with me to make the niatter good : 
This by the way I let you underfland. 
My ^ther is here look'd for every day. 
To pafs aflurance erf* a dowre in marriage 
*Twixt me and one Baptifia^% daughter here : 
in all thcfe circumftances I'll inftruft you : 
Go with mCj Sir, to cloalh yon as becomes you. [Exttat. 

Enter Catharina iOM/ Grumio. 

Gru. Noi no, forfooth, I dare hot for my life. 

Cath. The more my wrong, the more his fpite appean : 
What, did he marry roe to famifh me ? 
Beggars, that come unto my father'^ door; 
Upon intreaty, have a preient alms ; 
If not, elfewhere they meet with charity : 
But I, who never knew how to intreat. 
Nor neiTr needed that I (hould intreat, 
^m ftarv'd for meat, giddy for lack of deep; 
With oaths kept waking, and with l^rawlingfed; 
And that, which* fpights me more than all thcfe wants. 
He does it under name of perfect love i 

A$ 
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As who would fay> if I (hould fleap cw cat 
'Twerc deadly ficknefs, or elfe prc&nt death : 
Ipr'ytheegO, and ^t me fome repafl ; 
I cart not what, fo it be wholefome fbodt 

Grm. What feyvou, to a neat's fpot ? 

Catb. 'Tis paffing good ; I prythcc^^ let me have it« 

Gr». I fear, it is too fiegmatick a Bieat : 
How fay yott to a fat tlipe finely bro^l'd ? 

Cath. i like it well ; good Grumio^ fetch it nt. 

Gru. I cannot tell ^ —1 feat » it's choterick : > 
What fay you to a piece of beef and muilardi 

Cafi^^ A dilh> that I do love to feed upon- 

Gfii. Ay, but the xnuflard is too hot a little^ 

CatJ^* Why, then the beef> and let the muftard reft. 

Gru. Nay, then I will ni>t ; you ikall have the muflard. 
Or eUe you get no beef of GrMfff0« 

Caiir. Then both» or one» or anv thino; thou wilt. 

Gru. Why, then the muftard wiAout the beef. 

Cath^ Gq, get thee gonie^ thou falfe deluding ^i}|ife» 

That feed*& me with the vtry name of meat r 
Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of yoU} 
That triumph dius upon my miferyl 
Goy get thee gone» I fay. ' 

£nter Petmchio /mm/ Hostun&o, mfkb meot. 

Pet. How fares my JSTo^/ wha(fweeting» ^U amort f 

Her. Miftrefs what cheer ? 

Catb. Taithi as cold a$ can be. 

Pet. Pluck up thy fpirics j look cheeffttWy lappn j»fj 
Here, laye« thou feeft how ^iligewt ) atft^ 
To' drefs thy .meat myfelf, and bring it ttae J 
Fm fure, (v/^t Kate, this kindneis meritcf thanks^ 
What> notawprd? nay theuj^ thou lov'fl it not i 
And all my pains is farted to no proof* 
Here take a\v^y the diihk 

Cath. I pray yoq, let k ftan^* ^ 

Pit. The poorefi; fervice is rep^ud with^a^ks^. 
And fo fhall mi^e; before you lp4$k (hfi mWi^ 

Catb. 1 thank yOu, Sir. 
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" Htr. Sifpior PitrmcAi^, fy<, you ape to blame: 
Come, miflrefs Kate, I'll bear you company. 

Pa. Eat it up all, H9rtenJU^ if thou loveft me;— — 

lAfidi. 
Much good do h unto thy gentle heart ; 
Kaftf eat apace. And Haw, my honey-love. 
Will we return unto t^y fe?ther*s houfe, 
And revel it as bravely as the beft. 
With filken coats, and caps, and golden rings. 
With ruffs, and cuffs, and fardingals, and things : 
With fcarfis, and fans, and double change of brav'ry, 
With amber bracelets, beads, and all this knavery. 
What, haft thou din'd ? the taylor ftays thy leifure, 
To decfk thy body with his ruftling treafure. 

, EftUr Ti^Lr. 

Come, taylor, kt us fee thefe ornaments. 

£iUir UabirdUJber. 

Lay forth the ^own. What news with yon. Sir ? 

Hmb. Here IS the cap, your worihip did befpeak. 

Pet, Why, this was moulded on a porringer, 
A velvet difh ; fy, fy, 'tis lewd and filthy : 
Why, 'tis a cackle or a walnut-fhell, 
A luiack, a toy, a trick, a baby's cap. 
Away with it, come, let me have a bigger. 

Catb, ril have no bigger, this doth fit the time ; 
And gentlewomen wear ^ch caps as thefe. 

Pet. When you are geutle, you fhall have one too^ 
And not 'till then. 

lior. That will not be inhafte. 

Catb. Why, Sir, I truft, I may have leave to fpeak» 
And fpeak I will. I am no child, no babe ; 
Your betters havfe endur'd me fay my mind ; 
And, if you cannot, beft you fh>o your ears. ' 
My tongue will tell the an^er ot m]^ heart. 
Or, elfe my heart, concealing it, will break : 
And rather than it (hall, I wul be free 
£ven to the utmofl as I pleafe in words. 

Pet. Why, thoo fay'll trite, it is a paltry cap, 

3 A 
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I love thee well, in that ^00 lik'il it not. 

Cath. Love me, .or lovcnte not, I like the cap ; . 
And I will have it, or J will hay^, none. 

P#r. Thyg6wii? ^y, ay; come, taylor, let us fec't 

merey,^ h^V'rt', Whaft ftiaMrig ftuff is here ? 
Wkat ? dii» 'a fle^e ? ''tis like a denii-cannon ; 
What, up and down carv'd like an apple-tart } 
Here's fni)>, aiid hip, and cut, and iliih, and ilafh. 
Like to a cenfer in a barber's (hop : 

Why, what ii devil's name, taylbr, call'lVthoti thisf 
Hor, I fee, fliers like toVe neither cap nor go^wn./ 

' 7^. Ybu bid' me make it orderly and well. 
According to the fafhion 6f the time. 
- Fit. Marry, 'Hwid did : But if you be rcmcmbrcd, 

1 did not bid you marr it to the time. 
GOf hop me over every kennel home. 
For you fhall hop without my cuftom, Sir : 
I'll none of it ; hence, make your beft of it. 

Catb. I never faw a better- fafhion'd gown. 
More quaint, more pleafing, nor more commendable : 
Belike, ydu mean to make a puppet of me. 

Pit* Why, true, he means to make a puppet of thee. 

Tay* She fays, your worfhip means to make a puppe^ 
of her. 

P^^ Oh moft mohitrous arrogance ! 
Thou lyeft, thou thread, thpii thimble, 
Thpu yard, tlft^ei quarters, half yard, quarter, nail,. 
Thou flea, thou nit^ thou winter cricket, <hou ! 
Brav'd in mine own h6ufe with a fkein of thread : 
Away, thou rag, thou quantity, thou remnant. 
Or 1 Ihall fo be-mete thee with thy yard. 
As thou flialt think on prating whilft thou liv'fl : 
I tell thee,. J^ that thou hail marr'd her gown. 

Toy, Your worihip is deceived, the gown is made 
Ji|ft as my mifterhad diredion. 
Qfmmio gave Ol-der how it fhould be done. 

Gru. I gave him no order, 1 gave him the fluif. 

Toy. But how did you defire it fhould be made ? 

S a Gru. 
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Grm. Mftriyi Sir, with needle and thread. 

Tmj. Bot did yott not requeft to have it cat ? 

Gru. Thou haft fac'd man^ things* 

Taj^. I have. 

GrM, Face not me : Thou hafjb hrKf% inaay mRi» (»«▼« 
not me; I i^ill neithes be faic'dy nor brair'd. I ft^j nnto 
thee, I bid thy maikr cut o«t the gown^ but t dad not' 
bid him tnt it to pieces. Er^a^ thou IjeA. 

Ti^. Why, here is the noteof thefafhioa to teMfy. 

Fet. Read it. . 

Grn^ The note lye& In^ throat, if he iay I £ud fy. 

^Is;. /«x/f7i»/i, a loofe- bodied £Ownw 

Gru. Mailer, if ever I faid loofe-bodied gown, fow me 
np in die fkirts of it, and beat me to death wii|« botcpm 
ef brown thread : I faid a gown. 

Pet. Proceed. 

Taj. With a fmall compaft cape. 

Gru. I confefs the cape. 

"Taj. With a trunk-fleeve. 

Gru. I confefs two ileeves. 

Toy. The fleeves curioufly cut* 

Pet. Ay, there's the villany. 

Gru. Error i'th' bill. Sir, error i'th' bill : I Coamaoded* 
the fleeves (hould be cot out, and ibw'd up again ; and 
that ril prove uDon thee, though thy little ^gor be 
armed in a thimble. 

Tay. This is true, that I iay } an I had thee in place 
where, thou ihou'dft know it. 

Gru. I am for thee ibaight : Take thou the bill give 
sne thy mete-yard, and ipare not me. 

Hot. God-amerc^, Grumic^ then he (hall have no odds. 

Pet. Well, Sir, in brief the gown ifi not for j«e« 

Gru. You are i'th' right. Sir, 'tis for my auibe6« 

Pet. Gotakeitupuntothy mailer'aafe. 

Gru. Villain, not for thy life : Take i^ my suftrefs's 
gown for thy maftcr*& ufe ! . 

Pet. Why, Sir, what's your conceit in that ? 

Gru. Oh, Sir, the conceit is deeper than you think fori 
Take tip my mi^efs's gown uato liif OEUiAer's ufe 1 
Oh, fy, {y, ff. 

3 Pif* 
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Pet» Hortenfio^ lay, thou wilt fee the taylor paid. [AJUi* 
Go take it hence, begone, and fay no more. . 

/for. Taylor, Til pay thee for thy gown to-morrow» 
Take no ankindnefs of his hafty words; 
Away, 1 fay ; commend me to thy mailer. [Exit Tey^ 
Pit. Well, coH^e, my Km<^ we will unto your father's. 
Even in thele honeft mean habiliments : 
Our purfes Ihall be proud, our garments poor ; 
For 'tis the mind, that makes the body nch : 
And as the fun breaks through the darkeft clouds^ 
So honour peereth in the meaned habit. 
What, is the jay more precious than the lark* 
Becaufe his feathers are more beautiful f 
Or is the adder better ths^n the pt\^ 
Becaufe his painted fldn contents the eye? 
Oh, no, good^ Kate \ neither art thou theworfe 
For this poor furniture, and mean arrays 
)f thou account's it fliame, lay it on me ; 
And therefore frolick : we will hence forthwitli« 
To feall an4 fport us at thy fitker's honfe, , 
Go call my m^n» ^d let us flraiffht to ium. 
And bring oar horfes onto Z9fl^-i^# end, 
There wiu we mount, and thither walk on footr 
Iiet'si<pe, I think, 'tis «ow fome /even o'clock, ^ 
And w^li w« may come th^re by dinner time, 

Qath. I dare alFure ^ou, Sir, 'tis almoU two ; 
An4 'twill be fupper-time ere you come there^ 

Pet. It lb*)l be fevcn ere I go to faprfi?. 
Look, what I fpeak, pr dp, or think to 4o, ^ 
You are Hill crolTing it ; Sirs, lct*t alone, 
I will not go tOi>day, and ere I do. 
It ihall be what, o'clock I fay it is* 

Hor. Why, fo : This gallant will command the fun. 
{Exeunt Pet. Cath. and Hor. 
[The Prefei>ters^ abpve, Ipeak her#. 

Lord. WbaU wthin thfre ? ^lyfiitfu 

Enter Serv^ots. 

Afieep again i go taht him eafify uf, and put him in hisonvtf 
^f parti again,. But/ee^ yau *wake him not on aty cafe. 

S j ^tn. 
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Serv. It Jh all he done i my Lord \ come help to hear him 
hence, [They hear o^Sly. 

SCENE, before Baptlfias Houfe. 

Enter Tranio, and the Pedant dreft like Vinceotio. 

T R A N lO. 

SIR, this IS die houfe, pleafe it y:u, that I call ? 
Fed. Ay, what ell'e ! and (but I be deceivM,) 
Signior Baptifta may remember me . 
Near tweiUy years ago in Genouy 
Where we were lodgers, at the Pega/tis, (22) 

Tra, *Tis well, and hold your own in any cafe 
A^'ith (uch aufterity as longeth to a father. 

Eftter Biondello. 

Fed, I warrant you : but. Sir, here comes your hoy; 
'Tweregood he were fchoord. 

Tra, Fear you not him ; iirrah, Biondellc^ 
Now do yoyrduty thoroughly, I advifeyou: 
Imagine 'twere the right /7/rc<»//>. 

Bion, Tut, fear not mc. 

^ra^ Put haft thou done thy errand to Bapiijta f 

Bion, I told him that your father was in Venice^ 
And that you IcokMforhim this day in Padua, 

Tra. I'h'art a tall fellow, hold thee that to drink ; 
Here com .'5 Baptifta ; fet your countenance. Sin 

Enter Baptifta 'tf»/Lucentio. 

Tra, Signior Baptifta^ you are happily met ; 
S:r, this is the gentleman I told you of;: 

(22) Tra. When we were lodgers at the Pegafus,] This line has 
in all the editions hitherto |}eeji giv^n to T'rvfi'o. But Tramo covM 
with no propriety fpeak ^is, either in his aflumM or real dijura^er. 
Luciniip wa^ too young to know any thing of lodging with his father, 
twenty years before dX Genoa: ^ndTranio rauft be as much too youngi 
or very unfit to reprefent and personate Lucentio, I have ventured to 
^iace thejinetothe Pedant, to wl^om it shift certainly belong, and 
Ts a fcqucl of what he was before rayin|. 
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I pray you ftand, good father, to me now. 
Give me. Bianca for my patrimony. 

Pid, Soft, fen . Sir, by your leave, having come to Padua 
lo gather in fome debts*, my fon Lucenth 
Made me acquainted with a weighty caufe 
Of love between your daughter and himfclf : 
And for ihe good report I hear of you. 
And for the love he beareth to your daughter. 
And (he to him ; to flay him not too long, 
I am content in a good father's care 
1 o have him matched ; and if you pleafe to like 
No worfe than I, Sir, upon fame agreement, 
Me (hall yqu find moft ready and moft willing 
With one confent to have her fo beftowed : 
For curious I cannot be with yon, 
Signior Baptifta^ of whom I hear (b well* \ 

Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I have to fay : 
Your plainnefs and your fhortnefs pleafe me weO^ 
Right true it is, your fon tuctntio ncre 
Doth love my daughter, and (he loveth him. 
Or both diffemble deeply their affedlions ; 
And therefore if you fay no more than this. 
That like a father you will deal with him. 
And pafs m^ daughter a fufficient dowry» 
The match is made, and all is done. 
Your ion (hall have my daughter with confent. 

Tra. I thank you. Sir. Where then do you know bell. 
Be we affied ; and fuch afTurance ta'en. 
As (hall with either part's agreenient (land ; 
• Bap. Not in my houfe, Lucentio ; for, you know, 
Pitchers have cars, and I have many fervants ; 
Befides, old Gremio is hearkening (till ; 
And, haply, then we might be interrupted. 

Tra. Then at my lodging, an it like you, Sir^ 
There doth my lather lie ; . and there this night 
We'll nafs the bufinefs privately and well : 
Send for your daughter hy your fervant here, 
•My boy (hill fetch the fcrivener prcfently. 
The worft is this, that at fo (lender warning 
You're like to have a thin and (lender pittance. 

S 4 Bap. 
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Baf. It likes me well* Go, CamHo^ hie you home, 
And Did BiancM make her ready ilrait : 
And if you will, teU what hath happened here : 
LucenMi father is airiy'd in Fadua% 
And how flic's like to be Lucmtio*% wife. 

Luc. I pray the gods (he may, with all my heart ! [Ex» 

Tra. Dally not, with theeods, but get thee gone. 
Signior Baptifta^ ihidi I lead the way T 
Welcome ! one mefs is like to be your eheer. 
Come, Sir, we will better it in Pi/a. 

Bap. 1*11 follow you. [£^fMrf. 

EnOr Lucentio <m</ Blondello. 

Bion, Camhio. 

luc. What fay'ft thou« BhndeUo f 

Bion. You Yaw my mafbr wink mid l^uigh upon you. 

iLx^r. J?/0»^//0, what of that ? 

Bion^ 'Faith, nothinj;^ but h'as left me here faehindU) 
expouhd the meanii^ or moral of his^gns^and tokens* 

Lue. I pray thee moraliaie them. 

BiQu. Then thus. Baftifia isfafe» talking wkk d^ 
deceiving father of a decatful ibn. 

Lu€. And what of him? 

Bion. His dai^hter is to be broogbt bf yon to tki 
fupper. 

Lvc. And then ? ' 

JSi4in. The old pri^ oF St. JUi/'ft church it at your 
command at all hours. 

£»Ci And what of all this ? 

Bion. I cannot teU, except they ^re bofisd abopt a 
counterfeit ^(Turance ; take your aflurance of her, Cini 
pri'uile^io ad imprimendum /oHm ^ to th' chuidi take the 
Dfiell, dark, and fome fufficiemt honeA witneiles: If tfab 
be not that you kok for^ Jt haw no more to fiijF, 
But bid Bianca farewel for ever and % day. 

Luc. Heai^ft thou, SionJello P 

Bion. I cannot tarry ; J knew a wench manied inJUfL 
afternoon as ihe went to the. garden for. parfly to ftii|F« 
rabbet ; and fo may youj Sir, and fo aidieu. Sir ; my 
mailer ha^ appoioted me to go to St. JUii\ to b^d the 

pric* 
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pxieft be ready to come againil yon come with your ap* 
K»du:. [£^//- 

Luc. I may, ap4 will, if Ae fce ^ comemed : 
Ske will be pleai'^* tkm mhefeior^ Sioiikl I doubt/ 
Hap what k»p jnay, I ivim^ly go jsdbout her ; 
It ihaU go bMxdf UCam^ fP ^tboiii hex. lE^k. 

$ C £ N £^ a jgrpen l^ane* 

fff/zr PeU-ucMo, Cadiaiina, /mt^ Hortenfio* 

PifUf^ OM9 m^ o'@(4'« Wfli^ MMte more tow^ari* 
V^ ovr£uheir*f. 

Good Lord, hpwHbri^ ^d goodly 0»no$ Afi noon j^ 
C^i&. The n^ooi) fftfte iiu)^ it i$ ii0tinooii-ligbt|iOff«K 
P^. I lav, it is the ^^(hOfm thfitlkiA/^idbfighu 
fp4«^. I JcAOw, it is the fiw diat Ainei Co liiiglM:* 
Pet. Now by my mother'^ fou* and th^^ s>y ttlG 

It ihall be moon« ar ftaj-j or whait I liifi. 

Or ere I Joiuney to your fa^r'3 hpyie ; 

Go on, and kt^ko^rkprfii&i^ck d^m* 

Evermore crofl and qrpiiy fiiothkig bp t cjroft f 
Hot. Say, a^ he fay«, or we fcaU never go, 
Qatb.^ Forward, I |>rfiy^ fl««e we hwe c;qihc (lb fii>. . 

A^d be ^t moon, 431- Aib, or w.ha^ you pkafe t 

And if you pleafe xo call i( a xaiQ^ ^;^dle> 

Henceforth I vow it iHall be i^ ^ Ar ne* 
Pet, I fay, it is ^e jQiQpiu 
C0/i»« I k?ioi|/, ^ 4s ^e moon. 
P^r. N^, then you lyei ijt is ^JMeifed fiw.; 
C^^. then, g^ <b^ feleft, is^is^e bkfied |mi^ 

But fun it is not, when you fay it is not ; 

And the moon changes, eren as your mind^ 

HVhat you will have it uaip'dy eyet^ tha-t^it iv 

And fo it ihall ^ ip fi» CMfirm- 

Hot* Petruchk^ go thy way, the M4^ ia won*. 

Pet. Weil,, forward,. Inward, thus.^e bpwlftoi^MUi';; 

And not unluckily ajgainA the bias 7 , 
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£«/<r yinccntio. 
<5ood-morrow,gcntlc miftrefs, where away? [T'l^Viacentio* 
Tell me, fv<rcet Kate^ and tell me traly too/ 
Hail thou beheld a frefhcr gentlewoman ? 
Such war of white and red within her cheeks \ 
Wha$ (lars da fpangle Heaven with fach beauty» • - 
As ihofe two eyes Income that heav'nly face ? 
Fair lovely ijiaid, once more jgpod4 day tp ,tl|ec : 
Sweet J5r«/i,' embrace her for Her beauty's fake. 

Hor. He will make the man mad^ , to make a woman 
of him. 

' - Cdth. Young budding virgin, fair, and frefli^ andfweet, 
Whither away, or where is thy abode ? 
(23) Happy the parents of fo fair a child ; 
Happier the man, whom fav<ourat>le ftkrs 
Allot thee for his lovely bedfellow! * / 

Pet. Why, how now, Kate, I hope, thou art not mid! 
This is a man, old, wrinkled, faded, withered. 
And not a maiden, as, tjiou fay'll, he is; 

Cath. Pardon, old father, my miihtken eyes ; 
That have been fo bedazled with the fan. 
That every thing I look on feemeth green. 
Now I perceive, thou art a reverend father : 
Paivlon, >I pray thee, for my mad mistaking. 

Pet. Do, good old grandfire, and withal make known 
Which' way thou travelled ; if along with us. 
We (hall be joyful of thy company. 

Fin, Fair Sir, and you my merry miftrefs, 
Thtt with your ilrange encounter rtiuch amaz'd me j 
My name is callM Vtncentio^ my dwelling Ptfa \ 
And boiiad I am to Fudua^ there to viiit ' 



(23) ^^ff;f the faraitsoffofair a child I 
Katpier the mau, mohomfc 



__ , , m favourable Jiars 

jillot thee fir hh lovely, iedfeliow !'\ This paflage has a great 
jxTemblaAce to what Ovid has made Sidmacit fay •£ Hermafftreditus. ' 

' ' ." qui te femtere Beati.: 
.4^ Ejtma^fflift, ^firtugataprofiSt, 

St ova tibi jcror efi^ & qud! dedit ubera mtriici 

SmlongecttnSHs, ifigequi beaiior ilia eft 

Si qua tUdf^tefa ^, fi quam dipuAert toda* Mr* Warbiirtoh. 
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A Ton of mine, which long I have not /een. 

Feu What is his name ? , 

Fin. Lucentioy gentle Sir. 

Pet, Happily met, the happier for thy ion j 
And now by law, .^s^well ais revereoH age, 
I may entitle thee my loving father : 
The iifter of my wife, this gentlewoman. 
Thy fon by this hath married. Wonder not,, 
Nor be not gricv'd^' (he is of good eikem. 
Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth ; 
Befide, fo qualified, as may befeem 
The fpoufe of ^ny noble gentleman.. 
Let me embrace with old VincentU^ 
And wander we to fee thy honeft fon,. 
Who will of thy arrival he fail joyous. 

Fin, Bat is this true, or is it elfe your pTeafme, 
Like ple^fant travellers, to bre^k a jeift 
Upon the company you overtake ? 

Hor. I do anore thee, father^ fb it i^.. 

Pet, ComCi go along, and fee the truth hereof: 
For our firft merriment hath made thee jealous. [£Wr«. 

Hor, Well, PetrucbtOt this hath put me in heart. 
Have to my widow ; and if ihe be froward. 
Then haft thou uught Hortenfip to be untoward^ [Exit.. 



A C T 
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^i^i<i^j<^i^j^i^i^^^^ 



AC TV. 

Enter BiondflUff, LiicenttD «Mlf SSonca, Oceaao^ 
iwaUiHgmvmj/Sde. 

Bion. Q Oftly and fwiftlyv SIi;» ibr the juieft is jrot^. 

i3 Lirr. I fly, BiondeUo ; but tbxy miQr cluxuceM 
need thee at home> iheiefore Leave j»s« 

^/a». Nay, faith, lUl&e the (shmdi o* yoiirlMu:^ {j^ 
and then come back to my mafiefas foonaslxiaa. t^'*^« 

Gr/. 1 marvely CamUo £Obiqs not all thb while. 

Entip Petruchio, Catliartiia, Ymcen£o «ffi^ "Gronie^ 
' ntri/>J attendants^ 

Bet. Sir,. hen's the door, tijiis^is Lucentid*s ^Qufer 
My fkthex'f jbeais more ftpyrai;ds the marketplace ; 
Thither muft J, and We I ieave pu, Sir. 

/w. Yop flxail not <:hu{e but drink before you jgQ ; 
1 thiilfe, I (Kail command your welcolne here ; 
And by all likelihood fome cheer is toward. [Knocks. 

Gn. They're bufy within, you were beft knock louder. 
[Pedant looks out of the 'window. 

Ped. What's he» that knocks as he would beat down 
legate? 

Fin. Is Signior Lucentio within, Sir ? 

Fed, He's within. Sir, Jb^t^^pt to be fpoken withal. 

Vin. What, if a man 4u'ing 1|im a hundred pound or 
two, to make merry withal ? ^ 

(^4) And then comt hack to wo miftrefi ai fion m I onr.] The cdi- 
doos all agree in this reading \ but what mlftrefs was BiofuUUo to come 
Wck to ? he muft certainly mean : '* Nay, faith. Sir, I muft fee yoa 
** in the churchy and then, for fear I ihould be wanted, 1*11 run 
** back to. wait on Tramo, who at prefent perfonates you^ and whom 
^ tfiveicK I «et prei«ax aKk»v«U^ l<s( m^ xM^vt^* 
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fU. Keep your JittiidndpQiuids tt> yoiijfelf» he Ihalt 
Aeed npoe as loi^ as I Uve« 

T^t. Nay, J $oJd ypn, your foji was t)clov*d in Padua^ 
J)i> you icar. Sir? ta fcave Jfrivolouj circumft^ces, | 
pray you, tell Signior Iarrf»//V that his fatlier is comp 
£roitt Pt/a^ and is^ l^^re at li» door to ^eak wit}i him. 

Pe€l. Thou lyeil | his ladier is cojfi^ tp P^m^, aodiere 
IpoJkiiig Oiit ot the window. 

JT/Vr. Art diou his father i ^ 

P^, Ay, 8ir> fo hu oiother fays, if I may ieBeye hcr^ 

Pet. Why 'how Xisw^ gentl^nao! wjiy, this is fla^ 
Imaveiy to jtake upon yoju 9»Qt\i»s nian'is jiaxne, 

Ped. Lay liaji^ on the villain. I believe^ lie niegvs 
IP fcoseo Xomebodj is ihis city uodc;r mf cpvu^tf nanqe. ^ 

£»/^Biondeiio» 

Bion, 1 have feen them in the chundi together^ God 
fend *em good thipping ! but who is here ? mine old 
mailer Fincentio ? now we are nndone^ and t>rough£ td^ 
nothing. 

Vin. Cdnie hither, crack liemp» \^e€ing Biondello» 

fiion. I hope, I may chufe^ Sir* 

Vin» Cpnae luther, youjx^ue : what, have you for^of 

2ion. Forgot you ? no. Sir : I could not fprget you,, 
for 1 9ever faw you •before in all my Mfe» 

Vin. liyhat, ypu.i;iptonPHs yiUai^, dii|ft thou i^ever jee 
thy mailer's father r/V^»/wf 

Eton, What, my old worfhip^otd ji^after? yi^ mai^ 
Sir, fee whcp he lpplj;s QBj: of ^e windPWr 

.^/>.Js*tJp indeed? ^Hf ^f 4X/> Bt6i\de|io, 

ikn, Ifelp, "help, help, 'herd's a-mad-man will murder 
me. . ' 

iP#4^, Help, Ron ;, help, Signipr -5tf//i/?ii. 

Pet. Tr'thee, 'Kate^ lefs fiand afide, and iee the end 
of thiscontroverfy. ' . j^T&ey retired 

Entir Pedant 'with SetwamtM^ fiaptifta i^a^ Ttaaio. 

'9Vtf. Sir, whiit are you, ^2X ofer to beat^y i^ry^nt f * 
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imiDortal gods ! oh, fine villain ! a filken doublet, a 
Yelyet hofe, a fcarlet cloak and a copatain hat : Oh, I 
am undone ! I am undone ! while I play the good huT- 
band at home, my fon and my fervants ffcnd all at the 
univerfity. 

Trtf. How now, what's the matter? 

Bafi What, is this man lunatick ? 

Tra. Sir, you feem a fobef ancient gentleman by yoar 
habit, butyour words fhew a mad-man ; why, Sir, what 
concerns it you, if I wear pearl and geld ? I thank my 
good father, I am able to maintain it. 

Fin. Thy father! oh vi^ain, he is a fail-maker in 
Mergamo. 

j?^/. You miftake. Sir, youmiflake. Sir; pray what 
do you think is his name ? 

. kin, JEiis name? as if I knew not his name: I have 
brought him up ever fince he was three yean old, and 
his name i» Tranio, 

Fed, Away, away, mad afs ! his name is Luctntio^ and 
he is mine only fon, and heir to the lands of me Signior 
Vincenth, 

Fin. Lucentio! oh, he hath murder^ his mailer ; lay 
hold of him, I charge you, in the Duke^s name ; oh, my 
fon, my fon» tell me,, thou villain where is my fon 
Lucentio ? 

Tra, Call forth an officer; carry this mad knave to the 
jail ; father Bdftlfia^ I charge you fee, that he b^ fortL- 
coming, 

Vin, Cariy iheto jait? * 
, Q%e, Stay, b|lic<?r. he fhall nOt go to prilb'n.. 

Bdp^ Talk not, Signior Gpimio: I fay, he fliall go t» 
prifbn. 

Gre. Take heed, Signior Baftifiay left you be conv* 
catch'd in thi$ bufinef^ ; I dace fweau:, this is xht rignt 
Vincentio. 

Fed. Swear, if thou dar'ft«. 

Gnr. Nay, Idarea6t fwearit. ' 

Tra. Thpn thou wert beft fay, that I am not Lucenth*^ 

Grf^ Yes, 1 knovi tVitft to bt.Sv^lor Luantiop 
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Enter Lucentio and Biaiica, 

Vin. Thus ftraDgers may be hal'd, and ahus-d ; oh^ 
monftrous villain I ^ 

Biott, Oh, wearefpoil'd, and yonder h« js» deny him, 
forfwcar Himi, or c|fc we are all undone^i , . ;^ 

^Exiunt Biondelloy Tva^o mtd PfdanH 

X»f. Pardon, fwcet Father. [Kneeling^ 

Fin, Lives my fwect fpn ? 

Eton. Pardon, dear father. 

Bap. How haft thou offended ? where is Lucentio ? 

Luc, Here's Lucentio^ right fon to the rfght Vincent^b^ 
That have by marriage made thy daughtfer mine : ^ 
While counterfeit fuppofers bleer'd thine eyne. 

Gre, Here's packing with a witnefs to deceive us alL 

Vin* Wherc.is that damn'd villain TroHilki J ' ?' 
That fac'd: and brav'd me ia this mattiet foj ' 

Baf, Why, tell me, is not this my Camhio i 
• Bian, Camhio is chang'd intp Lucentio. 

Z»f. Love wrought thefc miracles. Bianco^ slost^ 
Made me exchange my ftate with Tri^niot 
While he did bear my. countenance in the town : 
Andhappily I have arrived at laft 
Unto the wilhed haven of my blifs 5 
What Tranio did, myfelf cnforc'd him to t 
Then pardon him, fweet father, for my fake* 

Fin. I'll flit the villain's nofe, that would have fent 
me to thejaiL 

Bap. But do you hear. Sir, have you mamed *my 
daijghter without alking my good will ? 

Fin. Feax notf Bapti/a, we will cpnteat you, go. to: 
B ut I will in, to be reveng'd on this villain. [Exit^ 

Bap. And I to found the depth of this knavery. [Exit. 

Luc. Look not pale, Bianca^ thy ^ther wilf not fro^. 
' ' ^ . ■ \Exeunt^ 

Gre^ My ciakc is dough, but I'll in among the reft, . 

OvX of hop^ of ail, biit my ihare of the feaft. \J^^'^* ' 

i [Petruehio and Cuu^karinn advancing.' 

Catb. Huiband, kt't follow, to fee the end of ^ ado^j 

Pit. Pkft kifi ikev Kaiey and W VnlU 
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Caib. What, in die liu4ft Jof the ftrcet ? 
Pet. What, art thou afham'd of me? 
C9$h. 2^» ^, Godf»rhid! but a.fham'd to kifs. 
P//. Why,dien let's home again : comeyiirrah^let's away. 
Ctf/>.ttay, I witlgtvejtlieealdis; nowpray thee,loye,ftay« 
Pet. Is not thts wcH I eome, my iweet Kate ; 
Bemer omct tfciaa oeveri lor nev^ too late. {Exa^. 

SCENE changes tp JUMCffi^\ Ap^ttmejijX^ 

£ff<^ B^ptifta^Vincentip, GfpmjiQ^ PaUi^ Lup^o, 

Bianc», Tiwo, BiojMlo^ Pct^cWo, Ca^h^WJi, 

GrunuQ, HPitemfio, ^^i/ ^FS^ii^^. TrfloipV 

Luc. A TkA, though long, our jarxii)g»otc$a|;rfe; 
XjL And tine kit, when raging war J3 jlone. 

To fmile at 'feipes aJnd perils over-JStewn. 

My fair Bianca^ bid my ^rther welcome, 

Wh^e 'I wkh (ek^fanie kindnefs welcome thine ; 

Brother P^/r«r^jV, ^tr Catharine, ' 

And thou, iUrimfi^^ With Ay lovinjg; widjOW ; 

Fcaft with the belt, and welcoQie to my fioq^fr» 

My banquet is to clofefmr fbrn^pfis up 

Aner our great g6ed cheer : pray yon, & down % 

For now we 4t to diat as well a^ e^t. 
p£t. 'Nothing but £t and fit, and eat and eat ! 
Bat. Padua affords this kindnei^ fon Petruebio*, 
Pet. AM^^aftrds 'nothing but what islands 
Hor. For both our <iklce8f^wixmldth9^ word werptrue* 
Pet^ C^ 'V^'^^p l<»r «7 Mfe, Hwptt^n ftars his wi4aw.. 

Wid. 



Hw* TbenfUvertrvfmerfl^a/tardA Thit line was fidi 
^«d to Jr<ir/f»>bjtheJfc^^l^e<UU9A>!^^ *at 

TCguWtion ; «ndjMr. ^tfe viery judipoulW has r<Mlow*4 \Aw^ ^ut t|i» 
^ -^g^oi and Jift fate* Jiiii^feAon n^Litj |>li« it to the widow t 
a^li^i9^^itii^^li,^,j^ wMf, that it maft belong 

40 her. ^efni^ifi ^ ^frffjg/krf(^a9;^i$ TMMr^ ^t in^AW PO* 
^BtftMttiBg thit» aa#p^<cNf% JMid^e^^,!!^^)^^ 

ham 
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Wid^ Then never truft me, if I be aleard. 

Pet. You are very fenfible, and yet you mifs my fenle : 
I mean I Hcrtenfio is afeard of you. 

Wid. He, that is giddy, thinks the world tofos roand« 

Pet. Roundly replied. 

Catb* Miilrefs, now mean you tkati 

Wi4> Thus I conceive by him. 

Pet» Conceives by me, how likes ii$Henfio that ? 

Hqr. My widow fays, thus flie conceives her tale. 

Pet.Very well mended; kifs him for that, good widow» 

Ca^. He» that is giddy, thinks the world turns roand— 
I pray you, tell me what yo\i meant bv t^t. 

ff^fd. Your httiband, being troubled with a flireWs 
Meafures my huftand's fcrrow by his woe ; 
And now you know my meaniag. 

Catin, A very mean meanieg^ 

Jf^id* Right, I mean you. 

Catb, And I am mean, indeed, refpeditig yoa* 

Pet. To her, K^. 

Hon To her, widow. ''" 

Pet. A hundred marks, WfJCmte 4oe$ pit her down* 

Bon That's my office. 

Pet, Spoke like an officer 9 ha% lotlice* fad, 

rJOrinlr /# Hoftenfidk 

Paf. How Ukea Qmmo§ tk^t .qmck^wxtted folkt ^ 

Gre. Believe me. Sir, they bim heads tc^ether«ueU« 

j^/A/y. Head and butt? an hafty-wittid body 
Would fay, your head and hj|tt were head and hoen.. 

Ff». Ay, miftrefs bride, hath tj^at awaken'd you ? 

Pian.Ay^hut not frighted me, theseforeHlileepagaia* 

Pet. Nay, that tfaoo malt not, finop you have begun : ' 
fimr^at you for a better jeft or two. 

Btan. Am i your bird ? I mean to ihift my bufli ( 
And then pnrfiie me, as you dmw your bow. . 

You are welcome alj. 

[^;ir^i^3ianca, Catharine, andWidotJO^ 

Mcr, pot her lato/ears^ denies,, that ihe was afraid of him. Kay,. 
fays Petrucbio, don't be too feflfiWc, dojit miftake my njeaniaaj. 
Htrten/o, I fay, is in fearof yua. 

Pet,. 
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Pet. She hath prevented mc. Here, Signior Tramc, 
This bird you aim'd at, tho' you hit it not ; 
Therefore, a health to all that ihot and mifs'd. 

Tra. Oh, Sir, Luceniio (lip'd me like his gray^hoand, 
Which runs himfelf, and catches for his mafter. 

Pit. A ^ood fwift fimile,- but fomething currifh. 

Tra. *Tis well. Sir, that you hunted for yourfelf : 
Tis thought, your deer does hold you at a bay. 
^ Bap. Oh, oh, Petrucbioy Trania hits you now. 

Luc, I thank thee for that gird, goodTranh. 

Hor^ Confeisv confefs,^ hath he not hit you there f 

Pet. He Jias a little gaul'd me, I confefs ; 
And as tJ^e jeildid glance away from me, 
*Tis ten to one it maim'd you two outright. 

Bap. Now, in good fadnefs, fon Petrucbio^ 
I think, thou haft the verieft ihrew of all. 

Ptt. Well, I fay, no ; and therefor^ for aiTurancc, 
Let*s each one fend unto his wife, and he 
Whofe wife is moft obedient to come firft. 
When he doth fend for her, (hall wia the wager. 
Mw. Content;-^ what wager? 

Luc. Twenty crowns. 

P^/,-Tw%i?ty crowrta ! 
ni venture fo much on my hawk or hound, 
But twenty times fo inuch upon my wife* 

Luc. A hundred then^ 

Hor. Content. 

Pit. Aroateh» 'tis done. 

Hot. Who (haU begin? 
. Luc. That Willi, 
Go, BiondiUot bid your miftrefs come to roe. 

Bhn. I go. IBxtU 

Bap. Son, I'll be your half, Bianca c(Hnes. 

Luc. ril.have no halves : Til bear it all rnyfelf* 

i^-^«/^ Biondello. 

How now, what news ?- 

Bion. Sir, my miftrefs/fends you word 
That (he is bufy^ and cannot come. 

Ptt. 



I 
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Pet,Uow? (he's bufy and cannot come: isthatananfwerl 

Gre. Ay, and a kind one too : 
Pray God, Sir, your wife fend you not a worfe. 

A/. J. hope better. 

Hor. Sirrah, Biondtllo^ go and intreat my wife to come 
to me forthwith. [Exit Biondello. 

jP^/.Oh,hp I intreat her 1 nay, then flie neexiis muA come. 

Hor. I am afraid, Sir, do you what you can, 

■ Enter Biondello. 

Yours will not be intreated : now, whcre's my wife ? 

BUn, She fays, you have fome goodly jeft in hand ; 
She will not come: fhe bids you come to her. 

Pet, Worfe and worfe, ihe will not come ! 
Oh vile, intolerable, not to be indur'd : 
Sirrah, Grumio^ go. to your miilreis, 
Say» I command her to come to me. \ExU*, Gnu 

Hor, I know her anfwcr. 

Pet. What ? 

Hor, She will not. • 
. Pet* The fouler fortune mine, ^d there^ an Cttd. ., . 

£«/^rCatharina. 

Btipy Nowi by my hoUidam^ here comes CathArintl 
Cath. What is your wUl« Sir^ that you fend for me i 
Pit, Where is your fitter^ and H9rten/h*% wife ? 
Catb, They fu conferring b^j the parlour fire. 
Pet. Go fetch them hither ; if they denv to-come^: 

Swipge c^e them foundly forth unto t^eij> nuibamis f . > 

Away, I fay, and bring them hither ilraight.c 

; . [Exit Gathariniu 
Luc, Here is ^ wopderi if yod talk.ofavvon4er* 
Hor, And fo it is : I wonder, what it bodesi 
Pet, Marry, peace it bodes^and love^ and quiet lifc^ 

And awful rule, and right fiip^emacy: * 

And, to be ihort, what not, that's fweet and happy. 
Bap, Nqw fair befal the^^ goo4 Petrucbie i 

The wager thou haft ,wan ; ap5j I will, add 

Unto their h?^js tvventy thovrftn^ ?*Wi^#T 

Another dowry to another daughter j 

For 
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For (he is changM, as fhe had never been. 

Pet. Nay, I will win my wager better yet. 
And (how more fign of her obedience. 
Her new-buiit virtue and obedience. 

Enter Catharina, Bianca and Widmv. 

See wliere flie comes, and brings voqr froward wives 
As prifonert to her womanly perluafion : 
Caibarsne^ that cap of yours becomes you not ^ 
OS with that bauble, throw it under foot. 

[Sbefuiit eff her caf^ and tbro'ws it dovm, 

WU. Loffd, let me never have a canfe to iighj 
'Till I be brought to fuch a filly pafs. 

Bidn* Fyi what a fboli(h duty call yon this ? 

Luc* \ would,- your duty were as foolifh too! * 
The wifdom of your duty, fair Bianca^ 
Coft »e a hundred crowns fince fufi^r-time. 

Bian. The more fool you,- fbr h^ng on my duty. 

Pet.Casbarsneyl charge thee tell thefe headftrong wonKn» 
What duty they owe to their Lords and hufbands. 

IP'id. Come, -come, you're modung ; we'll have no 

Pet. Come on, I fay, i|nd £fft bmn with her. [tellingi 

md. She ihall not. 

Pit. I fay, fiicfliaiti and €rft begin widi hor. 

^atL Fy ! fy i uolcait that threatntng unidnd brow^^ 
And dart net fcomfuf rlaaces from ^fe eyes. 
To wound thy Lord« my Kin^, thy Governor. 
It blots thy beauty, as hofks bite the meads ; 
Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds ihake fair biids s 
And in no ietUe is iiieet or amiable. 
A woii»ui'mov'4 is like a fountain troubled. 
Muddy, ili^feemiRg, thick, bereft of beauty; 
And while it is fo, none fo dry or thirfty 
Will daan to fipt, or touch one drop of it. 
Thy hufband is thy Lord, thy life, thy keeper. 
Thy l|e;a|i9 thy ibveveign ; one that eares fbr thee« 
And for thy nuunceimiice : commits his body 
To painful labour, %oth t^ feft ^A land ; 
To watch the nMit la k^emni the day in €old» 

wha» 
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\7hile thoa ly'fl warpi athome, feeore atulfafe^ 
And craves no other tribute at tky hands^ . 
Bvt Jove,: £iir looksf and true obedieitce I 
I'oo tittle^pa^im^t for ib gi^t a debt. 
SiuA duly j^tl^efdbje^ Elites, th^Pnnc^ i . > 

£vei^/ucba^wpi|iaa«!WfdMl0beRki#aiid: ■ 

And when &e*s frowa|rd^pQeviDb. fuKes*. fQwcrr 
And no]q ob e dient to Kkhoneft witti • 
What is (he bat a fouj o^te&dipgfebel^ ^ 
And graceJefs traitor to heir loving lord? 
I ajn alhax^Vf that wofotmare fo fimple 
ITo ofier war where die^fhoiikl kneels 
Qt feekfoTTnle, Aa>Tfii»<)r>*aip4fo(«y» 
When they are bound to iervejove^ and obey* 
Why are our bodies foft, and weak ajid fttiootk^ 
IJfiapltaMti aadtioobleiW^ft^^ld/ 
But that opr fok ooadidoiK and o«r hearts 
Should well agree with our external part» ? 
eome,"cbttie, you frbward and uhaUe Womut 
My mind hath been as big as one pf yours. 
My heart as great> iny reafon hajply more,. 
To ba:ndy word for word^ and frown for frown ^ 
Buty nowl fee, ourkuncesarebut ftrawsy , 
Our ftren^ as weak, our weaknefs paft compare t ^ 

That feemuig to be mod, which we indeed leaftare* 
(^6) Then vale your, ftomachs^ for it is no boot^ 
s^tWL fdace your hands below your huflxynd's ftoc : 



^tSi ^hai'aaleytmtjhmehi tec.} Thh dofttine ef coijosa obe« 
dicme^ ifaac wmmiimr M Cmihtiim^ roeecii) fhews thebufin^isof th^ 
/Ayitb bt c0toii»kMC«4 Wi Vm lieiiis fo diftroughly feformM. But this. 
vw mti fbm Wm, wifti a tuMl t«» A e«t vuH, whidi from the b^nniogii 
conneaed to, and made a part of the main fkfy viz. the marrkgp^f 
Miatn. Thit liiarniieey according to the reguktion of all the coj>its« 
it «Kc«ttd and olearM up in the fourth aa i and the fifth aA is not 
ipidr «» begin till the iwhole com^-iny meet at Luctku6*$ apartment* 
Ify thit^vgaUcioay tiMren "not only an unreafonable dif^roportion in 
kttftfa battvm the 4111 «id 5th aAs ; but a manifeft abfufdity com' 
mitted in the condu£l oi th^/aUe, By tiie dirifion I have ventur*d atf 
thefe inconveniencies are remedied} and theadlion lies more unifomu 
For now the whole catafirophe is wound up in the 5th a£t •* it begins 
frith Luftntk going to ciiurch te many fiiamat the true Vincwih 

airitcii 



4^0 The T AJif i N^d^of At Sh k ir i 

In token of wMch doty, if he pleafe. 

My hand is ready, may it do him cafe. ^ i 5 

P*/. Why, there's a ivcnch' t come on , and kife mc, Kate, ^ 

Z«r, Weil, go thy ways; old lad, for thdi ihalt ha't /^ 

^i«. 'Tis a good keartiig, when children arc toward, ; 
L»e. Bat a harih heariiUBf, #heii womeii are fttmard. 

(*?) ^^ ^*"** ^"* married, but yon two art fped. 
*Twa» I won the wager, dio* you hit the wfeite ; 
And being a winner, God give you good night. 

[Exeunt Petruchio and Catharina. 

Hot. tifrnffi thy ways, >thou^h$ll tarii'd i eurft Ihrew. 

Luc. *Tis a wonder, by^your teive^ ihe will be taitf'd ft). 

. • ■ > ^Exeunt emnes. 

Enter twoJer*vants tearing Sly iff his tiwn apparel^ aai 
leave him on the St.age. Then enter a Tapflen 

Sly awaking,^ Sim, givs^s fame more njoine-^-^what^ 
all the Players gone f am not I a Lord? 

^2^.ALord\ njoiih d murrain ! corny art thou drunk ftill? 

Sly, Whe^s this r Tapfte/ ! oh^ I have had the hraveft 
dream thtd e^ver thou heardft in all thy life. 

Tap. Tta^ marry ^ hut thou hadji b eft get thee honutfwr 
your luife *vill cour/eyoufor dreaming here all night. 

arrives, to difcover the impofture cairied on by the Pedant : and after 
thif eeUtirqfimtntU hung in ftxfptnce (always a pieaftire tq/m audience,) 

f towards the middleof the 5th a6t ; the main bufinefs is wound up» 
Catbarine approving herfelfto be a convert ; and an inftru^ler, in 
their duty, to -the other new<^arriied Ladiflc.— — }f it^ be 6b}e&eil« 
thdt, by the change I make, the Lord and jh^./«rv«rte >(who jnre<dia« 
rapiers out of the Drama) fpeakin the miiddie of an.a^^ that it a 
matter of nO importance. Their ihort iaterioctttipn was JMvcr de- 
Cgn'd to mark, the intervals of the ads. 

,{%y) H^e two are married, hut you two arejj^,"] This is the read* 
in|^ only of the modern copies, I have chofe to read with the older 
books. Fetruciio, I think verily, would fay this : i^ and yoal^potfr^' 
and you Hcrtejt/!d, are all under the fame predicamei^t in .one reipe^ 
we are all three married ; but you /W9 are^osly help'd up with wives, 
that don*t know the duty of obedience. 



Sly. 



k 



The Taming of the Shrew. 4^1 

Sly. Willpe ? I know honv to tame a ihrew. I dreamt 
upon it all this nighty and thou haft ivak^d me out of the 
heft dream that ever I had. But Til to my iKife^ and 
tamt her too^ ifft?e anger me* 



The End of the Second Volume, 



